* 
— 
» 


TuIRDE DI 


- 


4 bo 
q 


2 


, 
* 


ne 


Ss W 


"4 


int 
7 


Ti 
— 


they 


* 


Conduct 


1 


Ee 


__ 
Os; 


** 


* 


90 


Au BRADp LET. 
thles 


H 
. 


An 


4 4 0% *X 


To the Right Honourable 
| HENRY F Ox, %; 
His Ma JeSTY'S Secretary at WaR. 
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*HE 8 of Dedications are 
drawn, like Bills of Exchange, fl 

for full Value ſuppoſed to be given in 
| Compliment and Encomium, but this 
"IK Addreſs expects no pecuniary Indul- _ | i 
| gence; neither does it beg a Protection, 
which no Man can give, from public 1 | 
Cenſure; neither does it ſeek your Fa- 

vour to the Author, ſince he is already  - 8 

- honoured therewith. The Performance 
which it introduces, is founded on the 3 
Principles of INTEGRITY and HoNnovuR,* 2: 

and naturally inclines to Him who excels. 

in thoſe Virtues; and did I know a Pers. . . © 1 

ſon ho enjoys a larger Portion, you: hg = 
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DEDICATION. 

might probably have ſeen another Name 
at the Head of theſe Pages. If they af- 
ford Matter of Amuſement to you, and 
Matter of Improvement to thoſe who 
want it, they will anſwer every End that 
the Author propoſes, while, by the 
Concealment of his Name, as well from 
you as from the Publick, he can, with- 
out Suſpicion of Partiality to your Perſon 
or Virtues, have the ſecret Pleaſure of 
declaring himſelf, with the Juſteſt 1 Eſ- 
teem and * 


IX, 
Your moſt obliged, 


2 and moſt obedient 
3 5 _ 

1 July, 1751. . 

5 | humble Servant, 


174 
5 % | 
. * 
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3 E Hiſtorian is an abſolute Stranger to meſt 
of of the People of the 1 Age, therefore can 
never pretend to the Honour of ſatyrizing any 
Man, or any Body of Men, 

FT bas had a Bundle of Papers left him by a 
deceas d Friend, who was infinitely more capable of 
putting them in Form, than he can pretend to, tho 
the 2 of his Life afforded him abundant 
Leiſure. Theſe Papers contained a Variety of Ob- 
fervations, which, he thought, might be uſeful to 
Mankind. He has extended theſe Obſervations ; he 
has, in ſome Meaſure, commented on them; he has 
dreſs'd them in the Garb of the Times; he has gi- 

ven them the Air of Romance, and he gives to the 
Reader, the abſolute Power of determining whether 4 
he has done RiGHT or WRONG. | of 

THE Hiſtorian has this Advantage over moſt 
ethers, and this only, That the Trifle he now pre- 
ſents to the Publick, has a fair Chance of being im- 
partially dealt with; for, as he is unknown, and 
will remain fo, the critical Eye cannot condemn his 
Perſon, whatever it may his Work, His Scribbling 
may be abuſed, but he has taken Care to ſecure his 
Perſon from ſuch Treatment, tho He is not conſcious 
that he has ever merited it. ; IE OO TINS 

IRON V well managed, has ever been a ſuc 
ceſsful Way to fix the Attention; and NovBL and 
RoMANCE may be conducted to very laudable Pur- 

Poſes, and anſwer the End of more learned Writ- 
ings. The Moral of the following Hiftory may cor- = 
reſpond with an old phyſical Aphoriſm, which . 
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vl To the Ronen: 
prehend may be found in the SCHOLA SAL ERNT 
wrote in the Days of WI LI¹AM the Conqueror. 


Qui medicas artes exercet, noſcere partes 
Debet ad ægrotum dandi miſtum bene potum. 
Nam varium eſt herbis genus: hæc impletur acerbis,, 
IIla falutaris ſuccis diteſcit amaris. 50 
Horum quodque datum per ſe, vomitum atque 
ſcreatum | 0 
Excitet, aſt iſtis inerit ſua gratia miſtis. 

Expedit ergo cato medico ſtudere palato, 
Ne flomacho turbas det, cum dedit, inſcius, herbas ;: 
Effectum et perdat, dum, ſic quod præcipitur, dat. 
Expedit et cautè præſcribere, fallere laut; 
Mollibus hoc verbis, hoc mitibus efficit herbis. 

Has monitas tu res et præceptas niſi cures, 


Non Medici, Vir, te adpellem, ſed nomine Agyrtæ. 


PURE and elegant Latin is not to be expected 
in Monkiſb Verſes, and a claſſical. Nicety is too un- 
reaſonable a Requeſt. Such as they are, they afford 
me a Conjecture, that the learned DocTor MEap. 
is oblig d to them, at leaſt, for the Title of his new- 
Book, Monita et Præcepta Medica. Be this as it 

mill, I Hall only beg Leave to give, to the Engliſh 

Neader, their Meaning in his own Language A 
EF - © {kilful Phyſician will conſult the Conſtitution of 
„ nis Patient, and not madly pour down even the 

ec moſt ſalutary Medicines. - Some Herbs are fill'd: 
« with ſour, and ſome with bitter Juices,. too dif-. - 
< agreeable to be given ingly: Phyſick, like good: 

. & Counſel, muſt be adminiſter'd with Caution, or 
„ the Stomach will revolt. The Patient muſt be. 
4 decoy'd into a Cure, and the unpalatable Drug 

e muſt be convey'd in the moſt innocent Vehicle 

& his Judgment can furniſh. He who acts other-. 
„ wiſe, merits not the Title of a Phyſician, but of | 
„ Quack.“ | 1 
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CHAP. IL 


The Riſe, the Progreſs, of the human Heart, q 


The real Honour, the Diiguiſe of Art; 
The Wiſe, the Good, the 2 icious ;-—all I ſing, 
Oh Thou! from whom our ev'ry Actions ſpring, 
Not the poor Author, but the World inſpire, 
2 the Stile, the Moral to admire. 

earn from the Child, he places in your Sight, 
To act with Fuſtice, and to judge aright. 
| | + ANoNIMous. 


_ i HE Actions of Monarchs, the Intrigues 
- of Minifters, the Hiſtory of Battles and 


Slaughter, and the Revolutions of King- 


dams, are ſubjects that rather ſurpriſe and aftonifh, 


the Generality of Readers, than 7mprove or amend - 
the Heart. A great, wicked, or virtuous Many 


plung'd into the utmoft Diſtreſs, muſt raiſe our 


ity and Compaſſion: A Glorious and a Wiſe 
Prince, triumphing over Foreig n Or D omeſi ick 


4 


* 


a nls o⁰r ,, 
Enemies, and fixing his Crown in the Ageldion f 


his People, muſt warm the rational Mind, and 
give Delight and Pleaſure; but what have the Bulk 
of Mankind to do with their Greatneſs? Their 
Misfortunes or Succeſſes may make us cry out, 
77s flrange!-—'Tis wondrous flrange! But how 
can we make the Application to ourſelves? The 
wide Difference in our Situations, almoſt renders it 
impoſſible, and, if by Chance, ſomething like a 
Parallel ſhould ariſe, it muſt be ftript of all pom- 
pous Term3;---the Rubbiſh of State and Parade 
mult be removed; and the whole levell'd to the 
Sphere we a& in. Wy 
| PERHAPS, Reflections of this Nature, gave 

. Rife to BrocRayHy. The Story of the Calami- » 
Lies or good Fortune of private Perſons, muſt ſenſi- 

bly affect every private Reader, and, as the Inci- 

dents are natural, and what every Man is ſubject 
to, he with Eaſe applies the Inferences, and, in 
ſome meaſure, may be ſaid to read himſelf, 

Tar Papers and Memorandums, committed to 
my Care, gave Riſe to the following Account of 
JoHN CoNNOR.—II will not affirm that J have act- 
ed impartially, becauſe I will not preſume doing, 

What, I am afraid, no Hiſtorian ever did. If I af- 
ſure my Readers I, am quite unbias'd, yet I hope to 
be indulg'd, like the reſt of my Brethren, when I 
ſometimes act otherwiſe, I cannot avoid ſaying, I 
have conſulted the Eaſe of my Reader as much as 
poſſible, by not ſwelling this Work into Twenty | 
Polumes, As a Proof of my indulgence, I have. 
ſhortened my Prefatory Diſcourſe and this Intro- 
duction, above One Hundred Pages, and ſhall pro- 
ceed directly to the Hiſtory. . 4 
IRRMIAH CoNnNoR, the Father of JOHN, 
whoſe Story I now write, had been a well made, 
athletic Man, and a Soldier in King WiLLIam's 
VVV 
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JACK CONNOM 2 


Army in the War in Ireland. When that Matter 


was ſettled, he quitted that ſort of Life, and paſſing 
thro' ſundry Services, at laſt ſettled with Sir Roger 
Thornton, a Gentleman of great Honour and For- 


tune, in the County of Limerick, in Ireland. Here he 
liv'd, and his Warlike Scars of Credit, made him 


aſſume ſome Authority, and furniſh'd a large fund 


for Converſation. He found the Happineſs of be- 


ing virtuous in the Cauſe of Liberty and Common- 
Senſe. Though he was one of the famous Euniſtil- 
liners that joyn'd King Milliam, yet his Reward, 
like other great en, was confin'd to the ſecret 
Pieaſure of having done his Duty, 

In this Family livd DoLLy BriGHT, who 
perform'd the Function of Landry-Maid; ſhe was 
young and handſome; and Ferry obſerving, ſhe had 
a docile and tractable Turn, he encourag'd her in 
it. Being himſelf a Man of Learning, he took 
ſome Pains to inculcate all his Knowledge, and 


taught her to Read and Write. The Fame of her 


Erudition a little heightened her Vanity, eſpecially 


when Sir Roger examined her himſelf, and declar- 


ing her a very ſurpriſing Genius, gave her a Kiſs 


and two Guineas to buy a Gown and Linen.-—This 
unfortunate Preſent, and a few more of the ſame 
Nature, at laſt alarm'd Lady Thornton, and brought 


on ſome Alteration, in which the Lady ſeem'd in 


the Right. All Sir Roger's Affirmations were of 


no Effect; my Lady moſt violently proteſted the 
impudent Slut ſhould quit the Houſe or ſhe would, 
Sir Roger knew the World, an 


knew himſelf and his Wife, which determined him 

to make all this eaſy: He told Ferry Connor, that 

if he would marry Doll) Bright, he would give 

him a Cabin and five Acres of Ground at a ſmall ._ -' 
Rent, and compleat his Happineſs, who had beeh 

careful of her Education. 
SD Fog A 5 A 


what's more, he 


to The HISTORY of 


LADY TRHORNTON objected to this, but finding: : 


Sir Roger grow warm and ſomewhat peremptory, 


ſhe acquieſced. Though Ferry Conner was thirty 
Years older than Dolly, they willingly conſented to. 
the Match, and Peace was reſtor'd to the Family. 
Tus Fack's Parents were fix'd in a Farm about 
twenty Miles from Thhornton-Caſtle. Ferry was 
Fifty- five and Dolly Twenty-four Years of Age. To 
compleat their Joy, the Hero of this Hiſtory itepp'd: 
forth, and was uſher'd into the World the 15th. 
Day of December 1720, juſt ſeven Months after 
their Nuptials, a fine healthy Boy, and the very. 
Picture of Ferry Connor: {25 
WHETHER it was from the frequent Viſits Sir 
Roger paid them, or from ſome other Motive, my 
Lady Thornton never reſted till ſhe had perſuaded: 
him to remove his Family to England. This was 
a mighty Loſs, and poor Connor felt it more and 
more every Day. They were much in Arrear,. 
and as the Steward could no longer indulge them, 
they were put to vaſt Difficulties. This ſhagrin'd: 
Mrs. Connor, and her Huſband was ſometimes 
peeviſh. Every Misfortune was imputed to one or 
the other, conſequently many bitter Invectives paſ-. 
ſed between them, and ſometimes Blows. Mrs. 


Connor, generally conquer'd, for an ola Wound 
broke out in his Knee and lam'd him. The good 


Woman had always great Spirits, which rais'd it- 


ſelf on certain Occaſions, to that noble Ardour, 
which the Vulgar call Termagant, in which her 


Neighbours and Huſband, gave: her Opportunities 


to improve. 


AT laſt another Wound appear'd in his Head, 


and oblig'd him to have Recourſe to the Surgeon of. 


the next Town, though ill able to bear the Expence 


of, at leaſt, a Shilling a Day. However; the Sur- 


geon was a ſeilful Man, and fo managed his Pa- 
1 3 1 . * 0 — tient, 


* 


FACK CONNOR i 


tient, that in a Month he brought a Humour into 


his Eyes, and in fix Weeks, he was quite Blind. 
The Surgeon declared his ſorrow for the Accident, 
but believed, that had it not providentially happen'd, 
it muſt have coſt him His Life. The Wound at laſt 
heal'd, but Connor thought, and his Wie ſaw, 
they were ruin'd, which the Seizing their two re- 
maining Cows, and a Barrel of Potatoes, complete- 
, finiſh'd, and next Night the good Woman threw 


Zack on her Back, took her blind Huſband by the 
and, and march'd off, with about fix Shilling, 
to ſeek bettet Fortune. = | 


CHAP. IL 


He tells us, 
«© When one venſe is ſuppreſt, 
ce It but retires into the reſt,” 
So Poverty, . again/t the Will, 
G:ves Cunning tte aſſuage the Ill. 


ANONIMOVUS:- 


8 ULLEN and ſſlent were their Travels all that 
Night, but when Day appeared, they deter- 
min'd, to repoſe themſelves at the frlt; Int 
ſeem'd proper to entertain ſuch Gueſtsg"mutually- - 
agreeing to poſtpone all Talk of Affairs till their 
Bodies were a little refreſn d. At length à Cabin 
appear'd, to which they bended their Steps, and, 
by the Information of a Linen Rag over the Door, 
and a Pipe ſtuck in the Thatch, they boldly enter d 
and call'd for Milli and Bread. Before this could S 
be had, the Woman of the Houſe demanded three - 
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Half-pence, and Mrs. Connor pulling out a Piece 


of an old Glove, which contained all her Treaſure, . 
paid for the approaching Breakfaſt. 
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Arx this Repaſt the good Creature ſeem'd very 
tender of Mrs. Connor, whoſe Eyes were ſwelld 
with Crying. She aſk'd many Queſtions, as, 
I here they came from, and whither going; to which 
ſhe received a. melancholy Account of the paſt, 
but not of what they intended to do, being igno- 
rant of it themſelves. The poor Woman ſympa- 
thiz'd with her Gueſt, who, by a change of For- 
tune, grew /trangely humble, and was now all Hu- 
ality and Meekneſs,---God Almighty help you, faid 
the Landlady, I'm fure you've Troubles enough ; 
— © I pray the ſweet Feſus to comfort you, and 
© ſend you ſafe in your Journey; — but my dear 
© fowle, added ſhe, rocking herſelf, you muſt not 
£ ſet Grief too much about your Heart, for my poor 
© dear Man in his Grave (God be with his Sowle) 
© left me the Mother of three Children, and one in 
my Belly, and the Devil a Farthing to bleſs my- 
© ſelf, but three Shillings and Five pence in Silver 
and Braſs, To be ſure it was the Holy Virgin 
© put it into my Head to ſpeak to the Quality that 
* travelFd the Road, and by my own Sowle I got 
© Pence enough, and bred my poor little Creturs 
© toget their Bread as well as myſelf ; for Thady is 
©. a fine Boy, and a poor Scolard, and ſpeaks his 
Latin, and brings home many a Happeny; ſweet. 
55 Feſus bleſs him ! and fend me once to hear him 
* /ay Maſs! for my dear Child will be nothin 
© but a Prieſt, and Father O' Shoughneſy will ſend 
© him to France on his own Means, God's Bleſ- 
« ſing on the /weet Man —- Then my dear little 
Terence, drives the Cows out and home for Mr. 
©: Flaherty, and brings me breten Meat, and a 
* Bottle of good Ale when he finds it after the Ser- 
© vants; for the Rogue is as cunning as a Fox. 
Pray Jeſus J could ſee him a Prie/? too !-—And _ 
my Daughter Noragh, poor Sowle, is 2 | 
EY | uſy 


INN ' Is 
c buy enough, and minds the Hens and the Turf, 
an 
very well ever ſince Father O'Shoughneſey got me 
© this good Houſe,” 7 | 
SE was going on, but finding Mr. Connor was 
more inclin'd to ſleep than Hear, the call'd to her 
Daughter Noragh to ſettle the Straw in the other 
Room, and advis'd the Travellers to reſt for a few 
Hours; affuring them, that the Co and the Pigs 
at one End of it, kept it pure and warm, Mrs. 
Connor conducted her Huſband to the Apartment, 
where, in Spite of every Calamity, Sleep attended 


— 


and diverted every anxious Thought. * 


Twas about Twelvo o'Clock at Noon when 


they join'd the Landlady. Mrs. Connor was put- 
ting her Hand in her Pocket to pay for her Bed, but 
the kind Noman held it fait and prevented her, 


digs the Potatoes, and ſerves the Carryers * 


ſwearing ſhe would not take a Farthing, and or- 


der'd Noragh to give them a large Bowl of Mile; 


then putting ſome bo:d Potatoes into her Apron, 


the fix'd the Child on her Back, and with a ſweet 


Jeſus be with you, let them depart. <a 
_ JeRRy greatly prais'd the Sen of the poor 
oman, and a Converſation enſu'd on their pre- 
ſent Circumſtances. 
< ſince God Almighty has made you ſtone blind, and 
given me this Behle Infant, you can't Work, 
nor can I % into Service, God Help me; ſo, to be 
_ © ſure, myſe 


© ſpeak to the Quality on the Road, as the Land- 


| * lady did, though to be ſure none of my Ki or, 


* Kin ever did ſo before ; but you know, Ferry, 
_ © God's Will muſt be done,'-—and then ſhe cry'd 
heartily. R 5 
*-Dox'r cry, os Connr, for what Good will 
that do ys ?--Though we never begg'd yet, tis 


* 
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To be ſure, ſaid his Wife, 


F can't find out a better Way than ta 


*a Trade 
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* Trade ſoon. learn'd, and. God &nows, our Pe 
% verry ought to make us ſet up very ſoon.——I for- 
© merly mimick'd an od blind Man for Sport, and 
© now I muſt do it in reality for Proft. Take care 
of the. Child Dolly, and don't leave your poor 
„Ferry, and I warrant we ſhall eat and drink well. 
© enough,---and, what more can any body de? 
I' Tranſition from an 1riſhCottager to a Beg 
gar, is very natural and common in. the Country. 
The many Examples of that Sort, enabled the 
Poor Couple to bear, and in fome Meaſure lighten d 
their Afflictions They now ſeriouſly determin'd 
to begin this new Occupation on the firſt proper 
Object, reſolving with themſelves, not to touch the 
Capital Stack, but at the laſt Extremity. | 4 
ſyEy had march'd about ſeven Miles without 
meeting any Paſſengers, but what ſeem'd as poor 
as themſelves ; at laſt ſhe cry'd out, that a Gen- 
tleman in Scarlet appear'd, with two Servants well-- 
mounted. This put them into ſome Confuſion,. 
but Ferry,. boldly raiſing his Spirits, aſſiſted his 


Voice, and in the-moſt pathetick Manner, begg d 


a little Charity ts a poor blind, old Soldier, who once 
erv'd moſt. faithfully his King and Country. His 
elþ-mate was not Elquent on this Occaſion, but 
the Abundance of her Tears, ſupply'd her want of 
Fpeech ;. and perhaps: inclin d the Gentleman to 
throw. them a few. Halfpence, which he did in a 
haſty Manner; and riding ſmartly on, was follow- 
ed by a Million of Bleſſings : But how great was 
her Curpriſe and. Joy, when ſhe pick'd up Three . 
Half-pence, and a Shilling ?---She kiſs'd the Silver 
a thouſand, Times, and in her Tranſport, as often 
kiſs'd the Child and Ferry, who were now /quatted- 
in the Ditcb. She talk d of Providence and the 
Beſſed Virgin; and in Rapture concluded, that 


Pleaſe God they'd chear their Hearts by a Pot of Ale, 


i 


* 
„ 


at the firſt Houſe.— The poor Man 9 to this, 
and begg'd of her only to ſpend the Braſs, but to 
put the Shilling in the Glove with the reſt. After | 
much Diſpute, and ſundry Diſſertations on Extra-- 1 
vagance and-Stingineſs,. ſhe conſented. But, wo 
can paint the Wildneſi of her Looks,. and the fran- "I 
tick Motion of her Limbs, nor deſcribe her dreadful 2 
Shrieks and Exclamations, when ſhe neither found 4 


kind, were in an Inſtant engaged in her Quarrel, 
till fatigu'd and tir'd with the Violence of her Paſ- 
ſion, ſhe threw- herſelf on the Ground, and in a 
Torrent of Tears, aſſuaged the Storm in her ſwel- 
ling Breaſt. we | 
ConNnoR: bore this Misfortune: with great Pa- 
tience, and comforted his Wife out of the Proverbs. 
He gave. her many on this Occaſiot; and con- 
cluded, that Solomon; who was.a. wiſe Man, told 
us, that Riches made themſelves Wings and flew a 
way, —* Don't tell me, Ferry, {aid ſbe, of ſuch . 
6 Stuff. I ſay again and again, our poor matter of 4 
Money would have been ſafe enough in my 
Pocket, if we had not ſlept at that curſed Inn; | 
© and as for your Wings; I'm ſure they muſt have 
© been in the old B Fingers. Or, ſaid 
Ferry, in her Daughters. But hang it, its 4 
gone .ü I hat can't be cur d muſt be endur d. = 
Pound of Sarrow e ny an. Ounce 7 © 
6 Debt.--—-I've heard a wiſe Man ſay, that when - 7 
the wor has happen'd, we ought to be content, Ble 
- © cauſe we know the worſt.---- Many a- cloudy Mor- 
ning turns out a fine\'Day.-We are now Beggars, 
*. Dolly, and *twould be a Sin to be Rich; forr,ĩ 
* ſufficient to the Day is the Evil thereof. and St. 7 
* PAUL fays-- Hold your fooliſh Ra cry'd 
s Dilly, this is fine prating indeed Will your 
FO, 53. 6. Solomon 
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© Solomon provide a Bed for us to Night? Or will 
* St. PAuL pay for our Supper : -Not they by my 
GHotole;— They'lI talk and make a fine Story, but 
© the Devil a bit will they give to fill a hungry 
Belly? Come, come, ſaid he, we have a Shil- 
« ling ſtill left: let us keep that and our Wits, and 
my Life for it, we ſhall pick up a pretty Living. 
So laying, Fact took his Poſt on his Mother's Back, 
and got ſafe to the next Village. They finiſh'd 
the: remainder of their Potatoes, had their Pint of 
Ale, and went to Re/? pretty much as in the former 
Manner, | 


CHAP. III. 


Begging is not fo vile a Trade 
As ſome imagine---ſome have made. 
Vary the, Stile, or change the Dreſs, 
You'll find tis what we all profeſs; _ 
The Diff "rence lies "twixt Rich and Por, 
Some beg for little. Others more, 
= | HuDIBRASTICK. 


= FT HE good People continued their daily Tra- 
Y vels, and wander'd through many Countries, 
'$ and greatly improv'd in the Art and Myſtery, that 
was to furniſh them with Bread; and indeed, every 
Day produc'd its Supp:y. Three Months paſt in 
this Manner, till the d Man complain'd of the 
Fatigue, and moſt ardently wifh'd for a ſettled Ha- 
bia on. They were now in the great Road, and 
within a few Miles of Clonmel, on a pretty Emi- 4 1 
nence that commanded a good Proſpet. *'Twas 
agreed to fix here, and lodge about a Quartet of a | 


8 Mile from the Road; where was an old Hut, 3 
which a few Boughs covered well enough for the N 
preſent. . 5 3 


TEE 


Tux Venerableneſs of Ferry's Beard, which no 
Razor was ſuffer'd to viſit, had a very good Effect, 


Hair hanging about her Eyes, a dirty Clout on her. 
Head, and Face and Hands almoſt of the ſame Co- 
lour, made her look near as old as her Huſband, 

and procur'd the Charity of well diſposd Chriſtians 
ſo amply, that they had no Reaſon to repent of 
their Situation.—-In a {ſhort Time, the Hut was bet- 

ter cover'd; and they provided themſelves with 
two Cadows, a ſmall Pot, two wooden Platters, 
two Trenchers, one Knife, and two Horn Spoons. 
However, this Abode being fo diſtant from what 
they might call their Shop, made it very inconve- 


min'd them to double Diligence, and to fave as 
much as would build 4 Cabin by the Road Side, on 
the Common. A few: Shillings compleated this 
Structure, and their Effects were ſoon remov'd. 
I' us were they fix'd in a more comfortable 


Manner than could be imagined, from the Appear- 
ance of the Hevel. Buſineſs went on in a very 


proſperous Way; and, as Money came in, they 
increas'd their Conveniencies and Utenſils; but 
every thing was added externally that gave an Idea 
of Miſery and Mrotebedneſs. — They often drank. 
Ale eat Bread, and ſometimes Meat, which moſt 


ſhort, they lived as happily as the Impetuoſity 
Do!lys Temper would admit, which at ſome 


© 
* 


y 


anſwering but in Proverbs. .. 
SCARCELY had they been ſettled. three Months 

before ſome of their Neighbours ſinoaſ d a Pipe with 

blind Connor. and poor Dall. Their great Knows 


ledge 


— 
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and the tatter d Condition of Dolty's Cloaths; Her 


nient, and loſt them many Cuſtomers. I his deter- 


Cottagers in the Kingdom are utter Strangers to. In 
of 
ſons, vented itſelf on Ferry, in od Rogue and : 
Scoundrel, and ſuch a ectionate Epithets, which he 
bore with the calmneſs of a Philsſopher, ſelont: 


© £ 5 o * 
N p : 
* 3 * 8 
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Mis ro . 
leqdge ſurpriz d them, particularly when they found 
Sbe could both Read and Write. - The Prizft of the 
Pariſh who was a young Man, being at laſt made. 
» ee with this Prod:gy, determin'd to pay her 
a Viſit. One Morning, when ſne was cleaner dreſs'd 
than uſual, ſhe was ſweetly ſinging on the Ditch. 
Side, and his Reverence ſurpriz d her in the Act of 
giving Suck. As ſhe knew him, ſhe bluſh'd, and 
was going to: cover her Nec, which the holy Man 
prevented with his Hand, ſaying, * God ſpeed your 
ard, my dear Child. — Don't be aſhamed at what 
& God has given you. Im well enough us d to ſuch 
Sights! Perhaps he was; but Mrs. Connor had 
a Sin of ſuch. an wholeſome Sangurineneſs, and 
Breaſts ſo prominent and firm, as puzzled his Reve-- 
Fence, and made his Blood riſe in his Face, and his 
- Speech to faulter. Or 
As Mrs. Connor durſt not diſoblige the Priz/t, ſhe: 
made all-the-fine-fpeeches in her Power, and told 
him almoſt as much, as if ſhe had been at Confeſſion. | 
His Reverence- ſpoke very compaſſionately on her. 
_ unhappy Circumſtances, and, in a tender Manner, 
infinuated. the hard Fortune, that / young and well- 
ſpoken a. Woman, ſhould be reduced to aft a Favour 
of any Man; when, if ſhe had her due, they ought 
to 4% Favaurs of her.-Not, my dear Child, ſaid” 
be, that I would be after finding Fault with. your 
x Induftry or putting bad Thoughts in your Head: 
.© No! no! God forbid! But as you are a ſenſible 
© Woman, I may tell you, we ought to know God 
as well as Bad, that. we may avoid the one and 
follow the other: But when we make 4 Slip, as 
© we are ali frail Mortals, it muſt be great Com- 
fort to a good Catholick, to have a Holy Prieſt to 
pray for, and abſolve us. At this, he put on a 
Countenance of primitive Piety, or at leaſt, ſo- | 
much. of. it, as his Eyes would permit, which ſtill 


— 


— 
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fparkled, and being fixed on the beautiful Part, be- 
fore mention'd, ſpoke a Language truly Catholick., 

Jack's Mother was quite confounded at all theſe. 
fine Words; and not perfectly underſtanding Logi-- 
cal Diſtinctions, was afraid the Holy Father was en- 
deavouring to make her Proof againſt good or bad 
Fortune, not againſt good or bad Morals. Father 
Kelly ſoon ſolv'd her Doubts; for as the Child ſtill 
continued at the Breaſt, he prais d its Beauty, pat- 
ted its Cheeks, and utter'd every infantine Expreſſi- 
on, which Mothers are ſo naturally fond to hear.-- 

The ſweet little fellow, /aid he, it looks like an 
Angel, I muſt 4% it, were it but for the Sake of 
© the Nurſe. He kept his Word; but aun 
his Head a little more on one Side, he feaſted his 
Lips (as if by accident) on thoſe Charms his Eyes 
had been witneſs of for half an Hour. | 2 
H1s Reverence recover'd himſelf at laſt, and — 
© I aſk your Pardon, good Mrs Connor, ſaid he, 
© for by my own Conſcience I had no Harm in my 
Thoughts; but God forgive me ! in troth I was 
going to t'other Side, for fear it would be jealous; 
© tho? if I had, you know, there would be no Sin 
in it neither; for what is a Breaſt but Flas? 
* and ſo is o Hand; and what Sin, my Dear, 
in touching a Hand? This Reaſoning was fo Þ 
ſtrong that Conviction fat. on Mrs. Connor Coun- * 
tenance; which the good Man perceiving, he very 
1 tranſported his 4% es from one Side to the 
Aer. | 55 BS 
 SoME Travellers appearing, and Jerry being 
fummon'd to his Poſt, the: Saat rie fine 
| Sixpence. into her Hand, and gave the old Man a. 
Fard of good Tobacco; fo wiſhing them good Luci, 
* * his Benediction, and piomis'd to call in his. 


'alks.. : 


% Te HISTORY of: 
+. - IT would be endleſs to point out the Virtues of 
tis good Man. He viſited frequently, and always 
left ſomething behind him. He mentioned to Dolly 
the moſt charitable Families in the Country; and 
taught Ferry how to tell the weary Traveller the 
Hour of the Day. He repair'd the fut Hut, where 
the always cook'd.the Victuals when he honour'd 
them with his Company. He put a Door to it, and 
ſent in good Store of Mhiſtey and Straw, with two 
Cadows. This ſerv'd his Reverence for a Country 
Retreat; and anſwered every End of a Confe/- 
fronal, His Converſation was truly pious, and his 
Pains were great to convert Ferry to the Boſom of 
that Church, out of which there is 20 Salvation. 
Sometimes, indeed, his Zeal was rather too great; 
tor when Mr. Connor made ſtrong Objections, he 
moſt charitably, and with a truly Chriftian Spirit, 
hurry'd poor Ferry's Soul to the Devil and all his 
Angels; in which Journey his Wife always added 
an hearty Amen. 5 WT _--. = 
Azobr the Age of Five Years, Jack remem- 
bers his daily fitting on a Ditch with his Father and 
Mother, induſtriouſſy employ'd in that _ antient 
and mf? noble Profeſſion of Begging. The Situa- 
tion was well contriv'd, and three Roads terminated 
juſt at their Manſion, and, as it were empty'd 
_ themſelves into the great one. Beſides the Beauty 
of the Proſpect, I apprehend, h:s Parents had ſome 
"Regard and Love to Society; for no Traveller 
could paſs, but were attack'd with all the Oratory in 
their Power. Without Vanity, I may ſay, few 
People of their Diſtinction enjoy'd that Talent to 
greater Perfection, eſpecially Mrs. Connor. When 
the was determin'd to extract a Penny from a good 
Cbriſtian, ſhe. mounted the Ditch, and with Eyes 
rais'd to Heaven, and uplifted Hands, ſhe beſpoke 
his Favour : She faluted him with every _ 1 


_ p- 


I * 3 28 1 N ON *% 
: g 7 —4Y 
4 #7 c E, 1 
- 1 * 4 
. 4 * J 
; * 


, hg 
- A k 
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c IM moving Expreſſion. The Tear was ready; and 
ſometimes ſhe pleaded a numerous Family of Orphans 


; and ſometimes an antient helpleſs Huſband. Did 
4 his hard Heart paſs by untouch'a, ſhe follow'd him 
. with her rais'd, Voice, invoking every Saint to proſ- 
4 per his Journey, and to commiſerate her wretched 
1 Condition. Many a Time, and oft', has ſhe com- 
4 pelled the moſt obdurate Lawyer or Parſon to Rein- 
* back, and fumble for Fartbings. e 
| JERRY had his Excellence: He was really ad- 
M vanced in Years; was infirm and blind. The Loſs 
£ of Sight, ſo dreadful to many, was to them of infi- | 
f nite Uſe. From this he drew the Pity of the Good- 
: natur d, and the Compaſſion of moſt Travellers; but 
2 his being an old Soldier who had ſery'd by Sea and 
*s Land, afforded an Addition to his Revenue; to 
, | which a red Coat contributed not a little. 
15 YounG as our Hero was, his Employment hat 
its Uſe; for whilſt his dear Parents were folacin 


RE themſelves in their Caſtle, and enjoying the Com” 
W forts of Ale, Tobacco, and the Converſation off 
Friends, he was on the Watch for the Approach of 
Paſſengers; when his Father or Mather, and:fome- 
times both, fally'd out, and he always attended to 
join in the Cry and pick up the Copper that luma- 
nity threw them. e 
Jack now A a ſturdy Fellow, of Six Years 
old. As his Mother had been ſo good to teach him 
to read, he was a great Comfort to his Father, and 
entertained him out of The whole Duty of Man, 
which he took particular Care of, ever ſince Mrs. 
Connor had ſold his Bible, The Child read fo fre- 
quently, that at laſt he was very expert, and began 
to relith the Subject. One Day, he aſked his Fa- 
ther, if there was any more Books in the World, for 
| be Would read them all. God bleſs you, poor 
2 Child, ſaid Ferry, and give you Grace to learn, 
N 3 a and 


de is NT 
r and practice all good Things. — Then, folding 
him in his Arms, with many Tears, and uplifted 
Hands, beſeech'd the Almighty to ſuccour his help- 
leſs Age, and guide his Steps, that he might live by 
Honefty and Labour.-—Tho' Jack knew not what 
he meant, yet his Words made ſo great an Impref- 
ſion, that he cry'd moſt heartily.---In this Situation 
the Mother found them, which ſoon changed the 
Scene: She ſtorm'd like a Fury, and ſwore he was 
ſending the Boy to the Devil, as well as himſelf; 
< But, continued ſhe, with all my Heart, an obſti- 
5. nate Baſtard as he is; but I'll take Care, L war- 
rant, of your damn'd Boot. She then curs'd 
herſelf moſt bitterly, for teaching a to read; 
and mutter'd ſomething of ſending him far enough 
out of his Reach. Pe | 

No, Dolly, ſaid her Huſband, you need not 
s that; for Father Kelly and You, will ſoon ſend 
me to my long Home /—-""Tis too good News to be 
true, —,/aid ſbe.—— Well, well, reply d Jerry, I 


4 * ſhan't trouble you long; you may let me have a 
little Peace whilſt I Ive. Some Paſſengers in- 


terrupted this Converſation; and the common O& 
eurrences of the Day, gave Ferry ſome Reſpite till 


: Dinner -He ſaid Grace as uſual, but could not eat. 
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At Supper *twas the ſame Way; and in the Night 
. a Fever came on, which open'd his Wounds, and, 
for Want of proper Care, a Mortification enſued, 
and the fourth Day he ſlept with his Fathers. —T he 
pious Prieſt was determined to have the better of 
the Argument at laſt, and make him a good Catho- 
lick, by performing the final Rites of the Church, 
before the Body was quite cold, © 
O this melancholy Occaſion, it muſt be con- 
feſſed, the poor Widow behav'd as the moſt faſhion- 
abl oi her Sex. She ſbrieſted and wrung her 


Hands, and call'd on Death to eaſe her HS | 
| | a .. 
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She fainted, and fell into Fits; and the Neighbours, 
with great Difficulty brought her to herſelſ.— 


When recover'd, ſhe bore her Fate with great Re- 


fignation, and gave Directions about the Funeral 


with much compoſure of Mind, except when more 


Friends dropt in, which renewed her Sorrows; and 
then the whole Company ſympathiz'd in the moſt 
_ %%//ů 

HE Deceaſed being ſtripped and waſhed, was 


laid out on ſome Straw, cover'd with a Sheet that 


was formerly white. On his Breaſt was a large 
Diſh fill'd with Salt, which undoubtedly had its 
Uſe: The good People, three Miles round, flock'd 
to blind Connor's Wake, with Loads of M hiſtey 
and Tobacco; Pipers were in Abundance; and ſun- 


| dry Gentlemen.amuſed the Company with the ſweet 


Harmony of their Trumps or Fetus harps. When 
Father Kell had declared that Ferry Connor died à 


True Son the Church, being by him converted 


almoſt by a Miracle, a Buzz of Content ran 
through the whole Aſſembly, and he finiſhed a few 


Prayers for the Repoſe of has Soul. of 

THE common Iriſb are chearful at a J/edding; 
but, at a Jake, their Joy and Mirth is ſeemingly 
extravagant, Ill Nature, and the want of Com- 


£ 


= 
pot 


paſſion and Tenderneſs, are not placed amongſt their 
natural Vices. If the Moral of this antient Cuſtom - 


be examin'd, and found to proceed from their Plea- 


ſure, in believing that their Friend or Companion 
has quitted all human Infirmities, and now enjoys a 
Fulneſs of Bliſs, we cannot think the Practice ir- 


rational or abſurd. 


Minty in every Shape abounded; but Jack 


ſeem'd to drop all the romping Sporters. He 
liſtened with great Attention to a Knot of Old La- 
dies, who entertained each other with true Stories 


of Giants and Miitches, and Spirits, and Kings of us 
—_— | _ treland, 
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Ireland. From theſe he went to another Cluſter, 
Who ſpoke of the Deceaſed, like the Egyptian 
Prieſts. They magnify'd his ſiuppoſed Virtues, and 
gave him Vices, to which he was a Stranger. — 
Scandal and Malice, and Envy, were preſent! Some 
' hinted, that Dolly was not his Wife; ſome called 
her his Nzece, and ſome his Daughter; but all 
agreed, in wondering, what the Devil Father Kelly 
could ſee, to make him fo civil to her. I much fear 
many grand Societies are but humble Imitators of 
this equally polite Allembly. = . 
| Arr laſt the Funeral ſet out, directing their 
| Courſe to a ruin'd Monaſtery, about Six Miles dit- 
tant. The March was ſolemn; and ever and anon 
a Sacred Dirge was rais'd, that ſhook the Hills and 
eccho'd through the Yales. The Company ſtill en- 
creas'd from the neighbouring Cabins, whoſe Inhe- 
bitants having walked two or three Miles, and 
rais d their Notes of Condolence with the reſt, per- 
Hhaps would at laſt find Time to aſk, who ig dead? 
Tux neceſlary Rites being finiſn'd, Mr. Kelly, 
with ſome of the Company, return'd to the Hut, 
where Jack ſoon found he wanted a Father, and 
had not a Mother. = e 
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CHAP. IV. 


What by this Name, then, ſhall be underſtood ? 
What ? but the glorious Luſt of doing good? 
The Heart that finds it Happineſs to pleaſe, 
Can feel another's Pain, and taſte his Eaſe. 
The Cheek that with another's Joy can glow, 
Turn pale, and ſicten, with another's Woe, 


Free from Contempt and Envy, he who deems 


uſtly of Life's two oppoſite Extremes. | 
55 to make all, and each Man, truly bit, 
. Dees all he can, and wiſhes all the reſt. 


FIELDING on Good Nature. 


May with Truth affirm, that Fack's Parents, 


tho' Beggars, gave better Education to their 
Son, than moſt of their Neighbours ; witneſs his 


2 reading at ſo tender an Age, when not one in a 
= Thouſand know a ſingle Letter. His Dreſs was 
pretty much the ſame with young Gentlemen of his 


Years, or rather with almoſt'all in the Pariſh. He 
had ſomething on that reſembled Breeches, and a 


Remnant of a Rug very artfully hung over his 


Shoulders, and faſtened round his Waiſt by Pieces 


of Mocd nicely carv'd, of the Size of a Packer's 
Needle.---A Shirt was an idle and uncomfortable 
Ornament; and Shoes and Stockings made Youth 
too tender and delicate. This noble and N 

is moſt carefully preſerved; and ſcarcely has N- 
velty and Faſhion found an Opportunity of making 
any Variations Tho' the Romans never vilitei 
Ireland, 2 their Dreſs certainly did. Were our 


Virtuoſi eriouſly to conſider this, they might ſave 


the vaſt Expence they are at in purchaſing a Piece 
of Leaden, or Marble, or Copper Roman Figure 
and Drapery; when, by ſtepping to Ireland, they 

LM | | may 
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my ſee Thouſands, even at this Day, in the Origi- 
nal Habit, and whole Groups in the antient Man- 


ner, eating on the Ground, 


PERHAP Ss I may be thought too free with ſo 
great a Name as Locke, when I ſay I imagine he 
borrows Part of his Treatiſe on Education from this 
People, to whom, I've been told, he was no Strar- 
ger. All the World knew that the common No- 


ans wore no Shoes; but Mr. Locke could not in- 


fer from thence, with all his more than Human Un- 
derſtanding, that going without them, or having 
the Feet conſtantly wet, was conducive to Health 
or Vigour, till he ſaw ſuch numberleſs Examples--- 
But to return to the Family. | 

' FATHER KELLY's Vuits to the J/idow were 
more frequent than uſual, as ſhe ſtood in Need of 
more frequent Conſolation. From his pious Inten- 
tions the evil- minded of the Pariſh drew Conclu- 
ſions no-way favourable to either, eſpecially as 
Mrs. Connor dropt her former Occupation, and re- 


tir'd to the firſt Hut, where ſhe ſuffer'd herſelf to 


be viſited but by a few ſelect Friends; and was never 
publickly ſeen but at MHaſe. How different: How 
Cchang'd in her Appearance! — Her Face was 


 waſh'd ;—her fine black Hair was comb'd, and nicely 


-plaited ;---her Kercher was clean, which paſſing 
under her Chin, was neatly ty'd at the back of her 
Neck ;-—her brown Jacket with red Cuffs; her 
red Petticaat, and, above all her yellow Stockings 
and new Brogues, drew the Eyes of the whole 
Congregation ; ſome to admire her real Comeli- 


"neſs, but more to whiſper, They wiſhed fhe came ho- 


neſtly by them. WINES e 
| WHATEVER were their private Opinions, Fa- 
ther Kelly: received many publick Marks of their 
Diſeſteem. The old Ladies, and the young, ex- 
treamly reſented* this open and particular Attach- 
| 1 5 FW eo | . ment, 
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ment ſo injurious to their own Beauties and ſupe- 
rior Merit. They wrought on their Huſbands, 
their Brothers and Sweethearts ; and the good and 
charitable Prieſt was condemn'd a Sacrifice to Ma- 
lice and Envy. | . . 

WHETHER the People had juſt Cauſe to com- 
plain to the titular Archbiſbop of Caſpel, or whether 
Father Kelly and Mrs Connor were conſcious of 
Guilt; or, whether they found the Current of 
Slander too ſtrong to ſtem, I know not; neither 
can I tell the Reſolution they took on this Occaſion, 
but certain it is, they came to one very ſpeedily. _ 

Mrs. ConnoR had converted the old red Coat 

into a fort of Waiſtcoat for Fact, who having a 
Pocket, never failed carrying his Book in it. One 
Morning ſhe call'd him up earlier than uſual, and 

with more than common good Humour, waſh'd 
his Face and comb'd his Head, and having put on 
ſomething like a Shirt, ſhe kiſs'd him, ſaying, * he 
= * was a charming pretty Boy. In Reality he was 

| ſo., — Come, Fack, ſays ſbe, now we'll walk to 

| * Town and ſee your Aunt.'—Poor Fack was vaſtly 
pleas'd at going to Town, though he knew net 
where, and followed his Mother with great Chear- 
fulneſs. They had not -walk'd above a Mile or 
two, when a Man overtook them, whom Mrs. 
Connor knew, Some Queſtions being aſk d,. I 
am going, /aid /he, to leave Fack at my Siſter's 
for a Day or two, and muſt be back to Squire 
© Difney's to Night —That's too far, ſaid the Aon | 
to walk in one Day; go you to the Sguire's, and 
I ſhall take care of Fact. The Childcry'd, but 

his Mother coax'd, and prevailed on him to go with 
out Murmuring, She kiſs'd, and promiſing to. ſee 

|} him To-morrow, turn'd about and Zack and the 

Stranger march'd on. 3 
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NoTHING remarkable happened in this] ourney., 


but Fack complained that the Town was a great 


ways off.— That he wiſh'd he was there ;—that he 
was Hungry or Dry, or Sleepy, and ſome childiſh 
Talk of that Sort, to which the Man gave Anſwers, 
and relieved all his Wants.---Many Days paſſed in 
ſmall Journeys, till the Fellow found he was in the 


County of Meath. He fed the Child as well as he 


could, and having got a Woman to waſh his Rags 
and clean him, march'd on till he came to a large 
fine Houſe.— Now Jack, ſaid he, we ſhall ſoon 
© ſee your Aunt; ſtay here, my good Child, alittle, 


and I'll be with you by and by; but be ſure don't 


© go beyond that great Gate. (Pointing tothe 
Gate of the Houſe.) The Man walk'd off, and Fack 
never ſaw him after. = 


Tux poor Child waited a long Time for him 
with great Patience, till Hunger and Night coming 


off, he cry'd till his little Heart was almoſt broke. 
At laſt he ventur'd to walk to the Gate, and 
found it open. He went into a large Court-yard, 


and finding a Houſe, which was a deſerted Dog- 
Fennel, he boldly enter'd; and what with his Fa- 


tigues, and little Sorrows, he lay down and //ept 
Toundly till next Morning.---One of the Grooms 
going by, heard the Cries of the Boy, and reliev'd 
him from his Priſon.He was aſk'd many Queſtions, 
to which he could give no Anſwers; except that a 
Man was going with him to his Hunt's, and that 
his name was rn Connor.---The Groom aſk'd 


him © if he was hungry? Yes, ſaid Fack, and very 


* dry too, and my Feet are very ſore.— The Ser- 
* yant was good natur'd, and taking him into one 
© of the Stables, gave him a Piece of Bread and 
© ſome ſmall Beer. He waſh'd his little Feet with 
warm Bran and Water, which was ready tobe given 


to a /ich Horſe, and laid him on ſome clean Straw. 
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The poor Child went to Sleep, but waken'd fo re- 
freſh'd, and ſo happy, that, on ſeeing the Groom, 
he ſinil d, and utter d every Expreſſion, that ſhew'd 
the Gratitude of. his Heart. | 
THvus was he fed for a Fortnight, and all En- 


quiry was made by the Servants about him, but in 


vain.— Fact" grew quite well, and mightily pleas'd 
with his Situation, for Providence had directed him 
to the Houſe of LORD TRUE GOOD, a Nobleman 
leſs remarkable for his large Fortune, than his Hu- 
manity, and extenſive Charity to all Mankind. 
MR. K1xDLy, his Lordſhip's Domeſtick Stew- 
ard, had heard ſomething of this Story, and deter- 
min'd to ſee the Child. He watch'd when the Ser- 
vants were out, and ſtole privately into the Stable. 
Jack was mounted in one of the Windows, with 
his Book in his Hand, but when he ſaw the Gen- 
tleman, he ſtuff d it into his Pocket, and got on 
his Feet in an Inſtant. Mr. X:ndly, with a Smile 
of good Nature cry'd out— * Who have we got 
here? --— Where did you come from, Child? 
Indeed, Sir, replyd Fack, almoſt in Tears, I 
© don't know. Don't cry, my Dear, ſaid the 
good Steward, I ſhall do you no Harm; — Have 
you a MAother, and where is ſhe gone to? — I 
© don't know indeed, Sir, reply'd Fack, but ſhe 


gave me to a Man to fee my Aunt, and he bid 


me ſtay at the Gate, and ſo I did, and ſo he 
_ © didnt come for me.“ That's my good Boy, 


I. 
* 


e Kindly; come, now tell me all the reſt. 
I he poor Child xvas not at a Loſs, but told as 
much of his Affairs as he poſſibly could know, and 
in lo inhocent a Manner, that reatly pleas'd the 
good Man.—-< That's my good Dear | oe he; but 


* what Book was it, you put in your Pocket ? Let | 
me fee it, my Man,” --- Fack deliver'd it, whng 4 
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his Father ſaid it was a good Book, and would make 
every Body good, Mr. Kindly look'd at the Title, 
and was greatly ſurpriz'd.--—* Your Father, ſaid 
he, was a good Man, and you'll be a very good 
Boy, when you can read it. Oh dear, ſaid 
Fact, indeed, Sir, I can read it very well. 
© Can you fo, reply d the Steward, let me ſee. 
He opened the Book, where leaſt mark'd, and Fact 
began, and pretty diſtinctly read.——<* So alſo fer 
« the Calamities and Miſeries that befall a Man, 
be it Mant or Sickneſs, or whatever elſe, theſe 
de alfo come by the Providence of God, who raiſeth 
e up and putteth down, as ſeems gcod to him, and 
c it belongs not to us to judge what are the Motives 
© to him to do ſo, as many do, who, upon any Af. 
fiction that befalls another, are preſently conclud- 
“ ing, that ſure it was ſome extraordinary Guilt, 
« which puts this upon him, though they have no 
„ particular to lay to his Charge.” As the Boy 
read, the Tenderneſs of the good Man mounted to 
his Eyes. That's enough my Child, Fa he,. — 
God bleſs you. So quitting him in an Inſtant, got 
< into. the Yard, and gave vent to a few Tears. 
Good God, cry'd he, how infinite is thy loving Kind- 
neſs who, out of the Mouths of Babes and Suck- 
lings, teacheth us our Duty. 05 | 
MR. KIN pT walked to the Houſe, and having 
call'd Mrs. Matbeꝛus, an elderly Servant, begg'd her 
to get him a Leg or Wing of a Fowl, with a Piece 
of Bread, and ſome ſmall Beer. Lord, dear Sir, 
ſaid Mrs. Mathews, may hap your Morning's 
Walk has gotten you a Stomach ; pray let me 
< broil you a Pigeon, and give you a Glaſs of white 
fine. Thank you hearty, good Mrs. Aa- 
© thews, reply d the Steward, you know ſeldom eat 
© in a Morning, but I never drink. What I want is 
C for a poor Stranger. Lord bleſs you, dear Sir, 
; 3 FF 
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© faid Mrs. Mathews, you are fo good, all the Ser- 
« vants are bound to pray for you.'---She did not 
wait for a Reply, but ran to the Pantry, and ſoon 
returned, properly loaded. Thank you, my dear 
Friend, ſaid Mr. Kindly, now J have a great Fa- 
* vour to beg of you; which is, to carry theſe to 
the fartheſt Stable, where you'll find a poor /:ttle 
© Boy. See him eat his Dinner, and take him to 
* mohn Long's Wife.-—+* Yes that 1 will, id /he, 
—-* The Lord preſerve your good Heart. 'm ſure 
& dae always the poor Man's Friend. -The 
Lord keep you your Health, for you're too good 
© for' this World. We muſt aſſiſt one another, 
* ſaid Kindly, but pray go-and-help the Child, and 
ll walk on to Fohn Long's. f 

Mrs. MArk Es thought there was ſome Hy / 
tery in this Affair, but reſolved to hear and ſee, but 
ſay nothing. She determin'd to be as ſecret as.could 
be expected from her Sex and Station; fo, wiſely 
took Jenny the Houſe Maid to the Stable, to whom 
ſhe communicated the Matter, with many notable 
Remarks. You know, Jenny, ſaid ſhe, Mr. 
© Kindly is a Man as well as another, and though 
he is antrent or ſo, yet, let me tell you, tis an old 
Kat, that won't eat Cheeſe.--He's a hearty Man, 
« Fenny,'and a good natur'd Man, and they 7 lives 

© a Widower for the ſake of his Children; now put- 
© ting Things and Things together, who knows 
© what may have happen'd 2 pleaſe God it ſhall 
© gono farther for me; — nor for me neither, ſaid 
Jenny for | wou'd not hurt a Hair of his Head, 
& Poor dear man. „ 

THEY got to the Stable and found Jack with 
the Groom.---So ſo, ſaid Mrs. Mathews, have I 
found you, young Spark. Come, fit down my 
„little fellow, and try how a bit will agree with” 
6 you. ---What, Jenny, —_ the Groom, are 0 
Wein 4 n 


IF 
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come too? Il ſay that for you, you've as good 
- © a Noſe at finding out a pretty boy, as any Wench 
in the Pariſh; J ſuppoſe he's ſome Relation of 
C E Eh, Jenny — The Fellow's a Fool, ſaid 
Mrs. Mathetus, tho' may hap he may have as 
good Relations as any here. Come, my brave 
© Man, eat heartily, and much good may do you. 
© '—-So-—-you fay your Name is Sack, —fYes, a- 
dam, ſaid the Child, my Name is Fack Connor.— 
Very well, ſaid the good Woman, very well; now: 
come, my dear, and take a Walk with me, 
we'll not go far, only to Fehn Long's.—- Then 
turning te the Groom, ſaid, with a Wink, Mr. 
Kindly bid me fill his little Belly, and, carry him 
to John's Wife,” | E 
Tu Groom was well pleas'd, and the Ladies 
marched on.-. --* laue, ſaid Mrs. Mathews, look 
© at the little Fellow, how ſturdily he walks and 
for all the World, like good Mr. Kindly. © Faith 
Aand troth, ſaid Jenny, and ſo he does, and his 
$ Name is Fack too.“ Faith, ſaid Mrs. Mathews, 
I, forgot that, and then the little Rogue has the ve- 
| © ry Smile of him.---Now I think on it Jenny, III 
be hang'd but I knew the Mother of him. Da 
© you remember Bryan Connor the Miller, that 
8 liv'd at the Ford two Miles off.“ Yes that I 
© do, replyd Jenny, and by tbe ſame token, he had 
© four Daughters and three Sons.'---Very true, ſaid 
Mrs. Mathews, and all the Neighbours believ'd 
Mr. K:ndly was a great Help to the Family, for 
he went very often there, The old People died, 
and the Children went up and down, I don't 
know what became of them all; but Molly Connor 
was a pretty Huſſey enough, but was us better than 
© ſhe ſhould be, and about ſeven or eight years agon, 
- © the contriv'd to get her Belly up, and then went to 
Dublin. Goodneſs Sirs, ſaid Jenny, how 
„„ | 1 . © ſtrangely 
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_ © ſtrangely Things comes about; ſo, to be ſure this 
© is her Child.“ Ay, ay, ſaid Mathews, as ſure as 
< I'm in this ſpot alive. Murder will out, you 
© know, but that's none of our Buſineſs, we are 
only Servants, and muſt hold our tongues ; ſo, 
© beſure Jenny, ſaid ſhe, don't open your Lips about 
© it, for it ſhan't be computed to me, for I hate 
« fending and proving, and wou'd'nt be brought 
into a Primeiniron for all I'm worth in the 
< World. EE. 

THe Steward and Mrs. Long were waiting at 
the Door till Fact arriv'd.--—There, Madam 
Long, ſaid Mr. Kindly, There's a Boy for you; 
don't you think him very like me? Heaven 


= *« knows, reply'd Mrs. Long, for the poor little 


cChearfu 


Face of him is ſo dirty, tis impoſſible to tell who 
he is like; but pleaſe God, I'll know more of him 
* by To-morrow ! Do ſo, ſaid Kindly, and in a little 
© Time I hope to ſee him look as well as my own 
Son. Then turning to Mrs. Mathews, thank'd 
© her for her Civilities, and promis'd her a preſent 
of ſome good Bohea Tea. te, 
THz Ladies made great haſte Home, and by Mr. 
Kinuly's Words, they were more confirm'd in their 
firſt Conjectures, and in the Neceſſity of being very 
Secret. No doubt they were mighty cautious, but 
on Mr, Kindly's Return to Bounty-Hall, he found 
a ſtrange Alteration in the Countenances of the 
Servants,---When he ſpoke, he was anſwered with a 
Smile or a Grin.---A general Titter and Whiſper ran 
through the Family, and on his Enquiry into the 
Cauſe of ſo much Mirth, they vaniſh'd with a loud 
Laugh. Though a little ſurpriz'd at their Behavis 
our, he knew there was no Miſchief done, ſo was 
er eaſy. He always permitted them to be as 
as they pleas'd, for he thought an * 
_ neſs and Freedom of * was an Indieation of 
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an honeft Heart; but he ever ſuſpected a Servant 
of a gloomy or ſullen Countenance. ET 


HAF. V. 
Dhere is a Luft in Man no Charm can tame, 
00 loudly publiſhing his Nei ghbour's Shame : 
On Eagles Wings immortal Scandals fly, 
Mile virtuous Actions are but born and die. 
HaRvey's JUVENAL. 


"A. SECRET, like many other Diſorders, is Epide- 
mical and Contagious, but in the whole Hiſtory 
of Phyſick, none is more Inſtant, or whoſe Quality 
is more Diffuſive.—Every Part of human Matter is 
immediately affected, and the firſt Symptom, moſt 
+ commonly appears on the Tongue, To curious 
Perſons, this Malady would afford an Infinity of 
Obſervations - Where a Secret takes its riſe from 
Charity, 'Good-nature, Friendſhip, Benevolence, or 
other remarkable Virtues, be aſſur'd the Diſorder is 
not of Jong Continuance. It attacks us, and we 
muſt he a little ſenſible of its Power, but it ſoon flies 
off by the Operation of the Lips. Some have been 
— by ſaying, I never thought him that yore of 
Man He's a great Cheat, if what you ſay be true. 
—-T hat may be, but to be ſure, he had his Ends in it. 
fd Miracles are not ceas' d. Ive alittle of the 
 TrHOMAS in me--and ſo on.— Againſt this Sort of 
Peſtilence, the Biſbop need never order public Pray- 
ers, for when it happens, it ſeldom goes beyond 
— neighbourhood, but never marches to the net 
NOD. ii | 3 8 
. . other Hand, when the Plague of Secrecy 
has it's ſource from Scandal, Malice, E 1155 and 


ſometimes, mere Ignorance, the Effects are al oniſh- 
ing. Every Breaſt is enflam'd, and the Fire com- 
BY. © municates 
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municates itſelf like Electricity. The Heart ſwells, 
and the Tongue, with loud Clamour, utters Millions 
of Falfehoods.-—The farther the Contagion ſpreads, _ | 
the Diſorder encreaſes its Force, nor does it {top, 

till it encounters ſome new Frenzy or Secret. 
I nov the learned Dr. Mead has been filent 
en this Article, yet it certainly is of as ſubtil and 
poiſonous a Nature, as any mentioned in his Hy/tc- 
y. Indeed it ſeldom carries its baneful Influence 
to the Life of the Perſon pointed at, but it violently 
attacks, andoften de/?roys the Reputation, the Bread, 
the Peace and Happineſs of whole Families, The 
Doctor may cure th'enraged Ma/iiff's Bite; but 
who can heal the J/ounds that Slanderers Tongues 
have made ? --Dr. Monroe, is a Stranger. to this 
Species of Madneſs, nor did I ever hear that Mr. 
Ward has attempted to palliate it. If "tis not in 
Phy/ick to relieve this dreadful Malady, what Pray- 
ers ſhould we not offer up, to avert the Evil 
Do thou therefore, #ind Reader, give up thy 
Neighbour or thy Friend, who labours under this 
Madnef.---- Avoid him ;-—his Breath is Infectious, 
and the Saliva of his Tongue, will deſtroy thy Peace. 
---Liſten not to his Words, neither repeat them.--- 
Be firm in Truth, and the Peſt may eſcape thee, and 
— 4 in Time, the Name of the Malady may be 
Bor to return. The mighty Secret was now 
in the Poſſeſſion of every Servant, mounting by - 
Degrees, till it arriv'd to Mrs Betty Tittle, ; oh 
Truegood's Woman; who, like a good Chriſtian, 
ſufter'd not the Sun to go down, till ſhe imparted the 
valuable Diſcovery to her 'Ladyſhip.--< Tittle, ſid 
. © ber Ladyſhip, J can't imagine what ails the Ser- 
* vants: Surely ſomething muſt have vaſtly pleas'd 
them, they ſeem ſo merry !-—T7tte puther Hand- 
kerehief to her Face to hide her Bluſhes.— Pray, 
aid 


— 
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* faid my Lady, What is the Matter I ſuppoſe 
_ © ſome Maid has got a Sweetheart, or ſtolen a Med. 
© ding, or ſome ſuch thing.. No indeed, 
© Mem, ſaid Tittle, Tafſure your Laſbip, there's no- 
© thing like a Wedding in the Caſe. “ I hope, re- 
« ply d my Lady, there is nothing worſe, though you 
© are all too apt to laugh at Miſthief ; but whatever 
it is, I inſiſt Mrs. Tittle, you'll inſtantly tell me. 
Lord Mem, ſaid Tittle, I don't know how to 
ſpeak of naughty Things, eſpecially to your Laſpip; 
but all the Servants &nows as well as I, for Mrs. 
Mathews and Fenny told me of it, and they went 
to ſee the Child. Child | cry'd my Lady, greatly 
alarm'd, what Child.'----I once more 1 and I 
lay my commands on you, to tell me the whole 
Story this Moment. I hope, ſaid Tttle, your 
Laſhip- won't be angry with me; but 'tis only, 
pleaſe your Laſbip, that Molly Connor, the Miller's 
Daughter, made Mr. Kindly a preſent of a fine Boy 
this Morning, Ihe Nurſe brought it Home, be- 
cauſe Mr. Kindly would not pay for its Keeping 
this four or five Years, ſo the poor Man was 
forced to take the Child, and ſend it to John 
Long's; ald indeed, pleaſe your Laſbip, that's 
all, only they ſay, that the Bey is ſeven or eight 
Years old, and as like Mr. Kindly as two Peas; 
büt they ſay Mem. . Hold your impertinent 
Tongue, /a:d my Lady, is this the Chong of ſo 
much Giggle ?----You are an ungrateful Pack. I 
am ſure tis falſe, therefore I charge you all, not 
to appear before me with ſuch /aucy Airs.“ In- 
$ "ts Mem, ſaid Tittle, If Ive faid any thing to 
© offend your Laſhip.--Yes, Madam, ſaid my Lady, 
you have very greatly offended me, and ſo you- 
: 3 all; but hold your Teandalous Tongue, and 
« leave me this Minute“ 1 
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. Poor Mrs. Tittle was not only vaſtly diſappoint» 
ed, but, greatly frighten'd, as,ſhe had never heard 


her Ladyſbip ſpeak in ſuch a Manner, or ſeem in 
ſuch a Pafſion,—-She inform'd the reſt, of the Re- 


ception ſhe met with ; and the Faces, of the Ser- 
vants ſeem'd more compos'd at Supper. They 


were quite ſurpriz d at the Oddity of her Ladyſhip's 
Temper, and quoted many Examples diametrical- 


ly oppoſite.--* I'm ſure, ſaid Mrs. Tittle, had I told 


© as much to Squire Smart's Lady, we ſhould have 


© laugh'd together about it, the whole live long 
© Night ! — Ay, ay, ſaid Mrs. Mathews, God 
© bleſs the good Lady Malign. When I waited on 
her in Yorkfhire, many a Gown and Pettiooat, and 
© Smock, have I gotten for telling her half as much; 


5 but to be ſure ſome People think themſelves wiſer 


than all the World. Hold, hold, ſaid Tom 
Blunt the Butler; Nov d'ye ſee, if ſo be that 
as how, my Lady is wrong, ſhe'll do you Right, 
and if my Lady is right, how like Fools and Nin- 


Fool's Advice, and go and fleep upott't.-——Tom 
went to Bed, and as he left them no more to fay, 
we may ſuppoſe they followed his Example.” - 

My Lord and Lady were now retir'd, when ſhe 
reveal'd to him with an air of Concern and Emo- 


a «a M X _ A & 


tion, what Mrs, Tittle had told her, every now and 


then aſking his Advice and Opinion,---* My dear 
| © Betty, reply'd my Lord, don't be uneaſy ; I've 
© heard of this Affair pretty much in the ſame Man- 
ner. I've privately examin'd into it, and have 
0 * Reaſon to applaud Mr. Kindiy's Conduct. 
As you always judge right, I am not ſurpriz'd at 
©. your checking the Tat?ling of Servants, which, 
if once encourag'd, a ignorant People too fre- 
_ © quently do, tis impoſÞble to ſay where it may 


end: However, continued his Lordfhip, as trifling 
3 5 =» | a 
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ni-hammers will you all look ? So d'ye ſee, take a 
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© as this Affair 3 is, I hope to make it uſeful. When 
© T bring it on the . H ; I muſt be $ your Aſſiſ- 
© 'tance. 4 My dear Harry, ſaid my Fat. I- ſhall 
© not fail; but come to Bed, and if you think 6 
< per, tell me then all the reſt. 25 

Tur Curtains were drawn, but, as nothing of 
dne Converſation. tranſpir'd, 1 cannot draw this 


Chapter to a a greater length.. 
-C HA P. VI. 


Hail wedded Love myſterious Law ! f true 
ee, 
Of Human Off-ſpring ! fle Propriety 
In Paraaiſe, of all Things common elſe ! 
By thee adult rous Luft was driv'n from Man 
Among the Beſtial Herds to range By thee, 
Founded in Reaſon, loyal, juſt, and pure, 
Relations dear, and all the Charities © 
| Of Anm Son, and ö firſt were known ! 
| MILTON. 


8 the Reader muſt reſide with Lord and Lady 
[A  Truegood for ſome Time, perhaps they will 
be pleas'd at being properly acquainted with them. 
To thoſe who know not their Perſons, I can only 
introduce them to their Perſonal Conduct, and Ha- 
mily Behaviour. This may be as uſefu] and enter- 
taining, and rather leſs tedious, than a Deſcription 
of their Features, their Stature, or other viſible 
Marks of Elegance, Beauty, or Deformity, 
-- Hrs Lordſhip had about Five Thouſand a Year 
in Trelaud, and about Two Thouſand'in England, 
all in his own Power. Her Ladyſbip was the 
Daughter of Sir William Templeton, of Lanca- 
ire. She was Heireſs to Two Thouſand Pounds 
- - mats in that County ; and his Lor Ai, s Eſtate 


lay 


* 
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lay contiguous to it. Miſs Templeton was endow d 

with all thoſe Charms that Men of Senſe admire, 
becauſe they know they are laſting. Her Wit and 

Knowledge had that Sort of ſprightly and ſolid Turn, 

that enliven'd, at the ſame "Time, it pleas'd and im- 
prov'd her Hearers. Her many Virtues were more 
admir'd than imitated ; and her Perſon, tho' not a. 
Beauty, was ſo genteel and elegantly neat, that ſhe 
rais'd Defire in every Breaſt, and commanded more 
than common Reſpect. They had been well ac- 
quainted when Children; and from the Intimacy 
of each Family, a Friendſhip, if not ſomething 
ſtronger; inſenſibly grew-up with them. His Col- 
legiate Studies being over, and his Father dead, he 
was ſent to finiſh the Accompliſhments of a Gen- 

tleman by Travel. In this Time he conſtantly cor- 
| reſponded with Miſs Betty Templeton, and the moſt 
agreeable and entertaining Letters paſs'd, greatly 
to their Satisfaction and mutual Improvement. Mr. 

Johnſton, a Clergyman, and his Lordſhip's Tutor 

and Companion, vaſtly encourag'd theſe good Diſ- 

politions in his Pupil, foreſeeing the happy Conſe- 
quences that might ariſe from it. 

AT Twenty-four Years of Age, his Lordſhip re- 
turn'd from his Travels, a truly polite, and well-bred 
Man.---He found Miſs Templeton, now about Nine- 
teen Years of Age, with every Qualification he 
could wiſh in a Hife.—--He ſpoke to her, at ſome 
Diſtance, on that Head, and found her Anſwers 
ſenſible and juſt, and no-ways againſt his Views.--= 
His Lord/hip, then, apply'd to Mrs. Fordon, a Wi- 

dow Lady, and Aunt to Mifs, who had bred. her 
from a Child, and ſupply'd the Loſs of a Mother. 
The good Lady was overjoy'd to put her dear 
Niece into the Hands of a Nobleman of ſuch For- 

tune; and whoſe great Good-nature, and many 
NT. | i „„ rs. 


Virtues, promis d à Life af real Happineſs and 
Hs Lordſhip now paid his Addreſſes publicly; 
every one agreeing, they were born for each other. 
—A Jointure was ſoon fix'd on; but the Settling 
his Eſtate, was a Matter of ſome Difficulty, as his 
Notions on that Head were uncommon.—-He al- 
ways thought, that the Undutifulneſs of Children to 
their Parents, eſpecially of the Eldeſt Sen, proceeded 
often from a Knowledge of the Fortune they were 
entitled to, at their Father's Deceaſe.—--His Lord- © 
ſhip convinced the young Lady of the A3/urdity of 
placing Children out of the power of Parents, ei- 
ther to reward ſome for their Goodneſs, or chaſtiſe 
others for their Miſ-deeds. At laſt he perſwaded 
her Guardians, and Four Thouſand Pounds a Year 
was ſettled on the Iſſue of the Marriage, in ſuch 
Proportion, as my Lord thought proper to make by 
Will, or any future Deed or Gift, except an Eſtate 
of Five Hundred Pounds a Year, which-ſhould fol- 
low the Title: Two "Thouſand Pounds a Year, 
and Ten Thouſand Pounds in Money, was ſettled 
on Miſs Templeton; and my Lord reſerv'd the re- 
mainder as a Settlement on any future Wife, or to 
be diſpoſed of, as he thought proper. The young 
Lady was ſo weak, that ſne abſolutely inſiſted, that 
Pin, or Alimony, ſhould not be mentioned in any 
of the Writings.-—All theſe Matters being regu- 
larly adjuſted, the Day was fix'd, and Mr. Jahr- 
don joyn'd their Hands, and compleated the Hap- 
pineſs of this truly affectionate Pair. N 


My Lord and Lady ſtay'd above Two Years in 
England; but finding his Preſence quite neceſſary 
in Ireland, to ſettle his Fortune, which had ſome- 
what ſuffer d by the Death of his Father, and his 
own long Abſence, he haſten'd over, and deter- 
min d chiefly to reſide there. e took with him his 
Dy. . : two 


two Sons, Henry and William, with my La- 
dy's Aunt Mrs, Fordon, and a numerous Retinue 
of Servants.—-Mr. Fohnſton had been already there 
Twelve Months, and ſettled in a good Living, 
which my Lord had procured him, * 3 1 
Boun'ry-HALL, the Seat of Lord Truegood, 
was a regular, well-built Houſe, tho' not altogether 
in the Me > 
late my Lord and Lady on their fafe Arrival, was 
very numerous and very gay. They ſeem'd free, 
and of chearful Diſpoſitions, inviting my Lord and 
Family to their Houſes, in ſuch an hearty, ſincere 
Manner, as quite pleas'd and ſurpriz'd my Lady and 


Mrs. Jordon, who were not a little prejudiced a- 


\ 


ainſt the /ri/þ.---Mrs. Jordon could not avoid tel- 


E my Lord, ſhe 1 len extreamly, but wiſh'd 
they'd {peat with another Tone of Voice —-My Lord 
„ and ſaid, * I aſſure you, one of the Ladies 


laugh 
5 aft d me, if all the Engliſb ſpoke in ſo ſtrange a 
Manner as Mrs. Fordon ? but ſhe added, ſhe be- 
© liev'd you were a very good Lady, for all that. 
My Lady and her Aunt ſmil'd, and took this tender 
Kebuke in the proper Manner; acknowledging, 
that Infant Prejudices were difficult to remove, but 
hoped, Time would get the better of ſome of them. 

MRS. Jox Do took great Pains to reform the 


Pronunciation of the People. She made ſuch Pro- 
greſs in tranſplanting the Lancaſpire Dialect, that 


on her return to that County, ſhe was heartil 
laugh'd at, and by her Friends was conſtantly eaſe 
led an Zriſh Bog-Trotter,—a Brogue-aoneer,--=a 


%® 


Teague, and ſundry other endearing Names. But 
1 muſt follow my Lord. | 
= His firſt Care was to get out of Hands of the 


Lawyers, for he had three Chancery Suits : Two 
of them he ſoon finiſhed in an amicable Manner, 
but the Third was fo glaring an Affront on his Un- 

errſtanding 
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derſtanding: and bis Right, that he would hear of no 
Compoſition, leſt he might be tax'd with Mal- 
neſs, and draw on himſelf others. This determin'd 


him to proſecute the Suit with the utmoſt Vigour ; 


and the Expedition of the Law was ſuch, that the 
Cauſe was ripe for an Hearing, juſt as my Lord 


became a Grandfather. . 
WIIIL st his Law Affairs were put in a Channel, 


he at the ſame Time ſettled with his different Re- 


ceipers, two of whom he diſcharged, as likewiſe 
his Auditor, taking that Branch into his own Ma- 
nagement. He oblig'd his Receivers to return him 
Monthly Abſtracts of their Receipts and Payments, 
by which he was enabled to ſettle each "Tenant's 
Account, and at one View, knew their Arrear, and 


gave Orders for Severity Or Indulgence, as the Cir- 


cumſtances required, - 


As my Lord's chief Relitence was in” the Coun- 
he ſaw, with real Uneaſineſs, the wretched Con- 


dition of the poor Inhabitants. Their Tdleneſi and 


Sith, with the Swarms of ignorant Priſts, and the 
Treatment of ſome Landlords, kept them in a con- 
ſtant miſerable Situation, and even depriv'd them of 


' ſufficient Spirits to wiſh a Change of Condition, My 
Lord clearly ſaw; that ſuch Diſpoſitions could never 
improve the Face of the Country. He confidered 


that the People, however poor and miſerable, wete 
by Nature, ſtrong ; and when ſet on by Example 
and Encouragement, were not the leaſt Docile of all 
Nations. Theſe Sort of Reflections, as a faithful 


and good Subject, engroſſed his whole Thoughts. 
He knew, that the Strength of the Crown, was in 


the Number of faithful Inhabitants ; and, to re- 


claim thoſe. who were otherwiſe, was a Duty wor- 


thy the Attention of every Man who lov'd the King 


ar his own Happineſs. 


” 
. * 
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Art a Meeting of the Juſtices of the Peace for 
the County, his Lordſhip very pathetically laid be- 
fore them, what Popery was productive of, in a 
Proteſtant Government; or, as it is elegantly ex- 
preſs'd by the brighteſt Genius of the Age * © That 
© the ſpeculative Errors (of PoE) would only 
© deſerve Pity, if their pernicious Influence upon 
« Civit SOCIETY did not both REQUIRE and 
© AUTHORIZE Reftraint.” That the Laws againſt 
Papiſts, tho ſevere in the Letter, and tho' moſtly 
taken from the Edicts of France againſt Hugonots, 
but greatly ſoften'd, were connived at, and, in a 


great Meaſure, made uſeleſs.— That the Condition 


of the poorer Sort in Ireland, was a Scandal to a 
Nation who piqued themſelves at being Polite and 
Humane, and almoſt compell'd the few Strangers 
who viſited the Country, to imagine they were ra- 
ther with the Natives of the Cape of Good Hope, 


than in a civilized Kingdom. — That as natural Juſ- 
| tice and Tenderneſs obligd us to indulge them with 


a Prieſt in each Pariſh; yet Juſtice and tenderneſs 
to ourſelves, ought to oblige us to proſecute every 
Interloper who attempted to officiate.---He added, 
that he was ſo convinced of the Neceſſity of it, he 
was determin'd to begin in his own Diſtrict, and 
wiſh'd every one preſent would concur with him. 

Many Debates aroſe : but the chief Oppoſition 
was from tender Minds, who fear'd ſuch a Conduct 
would be call'd a Perſecution. One of the Gen- 


| tlemen anſwer'd, he 'did not doubt, but - Popery 


would blacken it with every od4i2us Name. That 


| whatever was the Practice of other Nations, he 


was far from Oppreſſing or Forcing the Wills or Con- 
ſcrences of Men in religious Matters.---That the 
| | preſent 
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prefent Debate was not ſo much-levell'd at their Re- 
ligion, as the preventing the Ignorant being de- 
ceived and impoveriſhed by thoſe who pretended to 


the Name of it——-as in the Caſe of Gypſies and 


Fortune-teliers, who rob the Weak, where a Juſ- 
tice of the Peace may, and ought, to ſend them to 
the Houſe of Correction, if not to the Plantations. 
— That the Maxim was perfectly true, in Regard 
to Ireland, that Ignorance. was the Mother of De- 
votion; and that, were it poſſible to give the poor. 
Natives a little Learning, they would be Honefter, 
more Iuduſtrious, and in Time, find out how groſiy 
Muck more was ſaid on the Occaſion, and al! 
agreed to dotheir utmoſt for the Relief of the Poor, 


in Reſpect to Supernumerary Prie/ts, and in every 
other Way for the General Good dl few Exam- | 


les being made, obliged thoſe. Hely Nuſances to 
ift their Abode, and fly to a County in the /e/, 
Where One or Two Hundred extraordinary, were 


little regarded; and where Fryaries are common, 


221 Nexzerics more open, than at Hammer ſmith” 


near London. 


- Taar che poorer Sort might not want Exam- 
ples of Induſtiy to ſpur them on, my Lord annual- 
Iy ſettled two or: three poor Lancaſhire Families on 


the Home Eftate. He. built them decent Dwel- 


lings, and Lett them proper. Farms. The more 
Children they had, his private Encouragement was 
the greater. Fl 43 

. Hrs happy Imagination ſuggeſted to him a Scheme, 
productive of more Good, than was at firſt thought 
on. --He gave out, that in Compaſſion to the Poor 
of the Pariſh, he would take and maintain Ten Boys» 


- not older than Twelve, or younger than Seven. 
| Years of Age, and have them taught ſome Ti rad 
or Buſineſs, that. they might earn their Bread in 2. 


: - honeſt 


— 


FACK CONNOR as 
[honeſt Way. The poor People preſs d their Chil 
dren on him with ſuch Eagerneſs, that he might 
have had an Hundred. His Number was fix'd for 
Boys; but he permitted my Lady to add Ten Girls 
to his Plan. For theſe he built a convenient Houſe; 
maintain'd and uniformly cloath'd, and fix'd a 
Proteſtant Family from the North, to teach them 
%% Hours a Day to Read, and the Remainder, 
in ſuch Branches of the Linen Manufacture, as 
their Age would admit of. | 

My Lord made Regulations as the ſaw conveni- 
ent. The Progreis they made gave him vaſt Plea- 
ſure, and her Ladyſhip a rational Amuſement, as 
ſhe frequently viſited the Children, and heard them 
ſay their Prayers and Catechiſm, and encouraged 
them in their Work. In a little Time they were 
able to join in the P/alms on Sundays, and their 

Voices were a great Addition to the Service in a 

Country Church. Some few Attempts were made 
to pervert the Children, and make them return to 

their Parents, and conſequently to Sloth, Ignorance 
and Filth, but the Actors were ſoon oblig'd to quit 
the Country, and they were found to be Popifh 
School Maſters, who, generally ſpeaking, are Prieſts 
in Diſguiſe. | ROO 7 

"From this Hint, ſo ſelf evidently advantageous 
to the Kingdom, and from the Bounty and infinite 
Labours of a truly RIH REVEREND PRELATE, 
ſprung thoſe Schools of Induſtry, now known by 
the Name of the Incorporated Society, for promoting 
Engliſh Proteſtant Schools in Ireland. The Appli- 
cation of the firſt Subſcription had ſo good an Effect, 
that His MAE ST ſupported the Scheme by a 
Royal Charter; and encouraged the Spreading theſe 
Schools over Ireland, by a Grin of One Thouſand 


Pounds a Year. "This, with the annual Bounties, 
and caſual Legacies from both Kingdoms, have 
_ : enabled 
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enabled the Truſtees. to extend their Views, and 
make the Charity more General. A Charity! 
where not a ſingle Inſtance of Miſapplication can 
be given. A Charity unparallell'd! and for which | 
the next Generation mult Bleſs the Promoters, as 
they mult feel the happy Conſequences. — _ 
OR fuller Particulars of this noble Charity, I 
muſt refer my kind Readers to the annual Accounts 
publiſh'd in /reland, and by their Correſpondent Sc- 
ciety in London. When they examine and ſeriouſly 
_ conſider it, if they have Hearts, they muſt rejoice. 
Bur to return to my Lord. — Though Part of 
his Time was given to the Publick, his private Af- 
fairs were not neglected. He employ'd the Poor, 
which is the beſt Sort of Charity, in draining and 
making good Land of ſome Boggs. He planted | 
Trees of all Sorts. He mended and ſhortened the 
Roads; and, in a Word, he contrived, and ſpared 
no Expence in executing, what he judg'd of Pub- 
lick Utility. * | (Rs 
CHA-P. VI. 


Children like tender Oziers, take the Bow, 
And as they firſt are faſbion d always grow - 
For what we learn in Youth, to that alone 


In Age we are by ſecond Nature prone. | 
. 8 DARVYDIN. 


| H O U G H his Lordſhip had began and for- 
| warded theſe great /Yorks, he attended the 
Britiſh Parliament three Winters, as a Member 
of the Houſe of Commons. He thought himſelf 
ill us'd at a new Election, and declined engaging 
too far, Jeſt it might fruſtrate his future Views. In 
ſome Diſguſt at the Treatment he had met with, 
he return'd to Ireland. | 2 PI 


trouble on myſelf.” 
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His Son HENRY was now about Five, W1LL1- 


Au, Four, and his Daughter HARRIO Tr, Three 
Years of Age. Theſe _—_ to demand his parti- 


cular Attention. Her Ladyſhip was an uncommon 


Mother, for ſhe had not only taught them what 
their Age was capable of; but had moſt prudently 
prevented their being taught ſundry bad Habits, 
which might never be thoroughly eraſed. Scarcel 

were any of her Children able to wall, when ſhe 
took Opportunities of ſending them into the next 
Room at Night without a Candle; and as they grew 
up, ſhe found Reaſons to oblige them to go over the 


| whole Houſe in the fame Manner, neither did ſhe 
| ever permit 2 Servant to ſtay with them, or a Can- 


dle to burn in the Room, when they were put to 
Bed. No Nurſe or Domeſtich, durſt venture to 
mention a ſingle Word, or idle Story that could in- 


W ſpire Fear into the Minds of the Children, except _ 
| they choſe their immediate Diſcharge, which hax- 
pened twice or thrice.---By this Method they hzd 


no Notion of imaginary Dangers, which ſaved them 
many uneaſy Hours in their Lives, which, others 
feel for Want of ſuch a Management. | 
THEIR little Learning was not inculcated by the 
common Means of Obligation and Duty. If m 


Lord gave them Halfpence, and they liſten'd to the 
Story of a poor Perſon, and relieved him, he was 


in great Delight. When he had mentioned all 
the Bleſſings attending a Charitable and Compaſſio- 
nate Temper ; he'd turn to my Lady and ſay, My 


| © dear, the Children have been very good, and 1 


* defire. you will love and encourage them, and give 
them Leave to learn as much as they pleaſe, — 


To this my Lady anſwer'd, Becauſe they have 


© ſo much Senſe as to 


oblige you, I will take that 


s Te HISTORT T7 
O the contrary, was any one of them e el 
a Fault, the higheſt Correction, was being depriv'd 
of their Book, refuſed being taught their Leſſon, 
and not regarded in the uſual Manner. On theſe 
Occaſions, the poor Delinquent was oblig'd to 
make his Peace, and enter into Grace, by Prayer, 
. Repentance, and double Diligence; yet ſtill, this 
Matter was fo contrived, that no eabuſy could a- 
riſe amongſt them. The Good were ſuffered to pi- 
ty the Faulty, and intercede for them ; and, after 
the neceſſary Difficulties, always ſucceeded. Of- 
ten have they requeſted, and even ſupplicated her 
Ladyſhip to teach them, and ſhe often refus'd, as 
what gave her too much Pain, or, having other 
Matters to mind of mere Conſequence However, 
ſhe commonly ſuffer'd herſelf to be prevail'd on at 
al.. e | 1 5 
WHATEVER ſome may imagine, there is cer- 
tainly an Activity or Impulſe in the Soul, that gives 
it a Deſire and Longing for thoſe Things that are at- 
tainable but by Dificulty and Labour; and a Diſ- 
regard, and ſometimes, a Loathing even of our re- 
al Happineſs or Pleaſure, when, in a Manner, they 
-are forced on us, or too cheaply purchaſed, Whe- 
ther this ariſes from the Obſtinacy or Perverſeneſs 
of our Nature; or, is given to convince us, that 
the Love of Freedom is ſtrongly implanted in our 
Breaſts ; or whether for the wiſe End of employin 
the Mind, in ſearching after, and ſurmounting 1 
ficulties, and to raiſe in us the Spirit of Emulation 
and proper Ambition, ſo abſolutely neceſſary to 
Mankind, I ſhall not determine, as it is out of my 
Province; but I can ſafely ſay, that whether this 
Principle ſprings from a Def2& or Perfection in our 
Nature ; theſe Parents chang'd the /frong Bias, 
if the Firſt, and cultivated and greatly imprev d it, 
if the Latter if a Defed?, their Manner is ſtil] 


* 


FACKEONNOER a 
more Praife-worthy, as they made it anſwer all the 
Ends of a Perfection. The fame Scheme, varied 
in Proportion as Age open'd their Minds, was con- 
ſtantly purſued in their Education, and the Lęſſons 
and Cuſtoms that were ſown, and had taken Root 
in their Chi/dhood, grew up inſenſibly into Habits 
with their Years, and became Conſtitutional. 

PRIDE, another Attendant on our Frame was 


to be encounter'd and conquer'd by my Lord..—- 


As the little ones were, what is commonly call'd, 
fine Children, Care was taken to prevent their hav- 
ing too good an Opinion of their Per/ons.--- The 
Servants had particular Inſtructions on that Head; 
nor could they, without greatly diſobliging my Lord, 
praiſe a Child for its beautiful Face, Skin, or the 
like. Even the Viſitors were privately requeſted to 


avoid any Applauſe of that Sort; but when ſome 
began to extol, my Lord or Lady always drew back © 


the Flattery, by affuring the Perſon, that all the 


Merit Harry had, was his being a good Boy; did 


what he was bid, ſaid his Prayers, and thank'd God 

that he had given him all his Limbs, and not made 
him crooked or deformed, like many poor Children, 

Ir my Lady caught oy looking too frequently 

in the Glaſs, and ſeemingly admiring her Features, 
ſhe order'd a beautiful China Figure to be brought, 
and defiring her to obſerve its Complexion, its Eyes, 
its Teeth, &c. would add.“ Perhaps this fine Lady 
© 18 as fond of her dear Perſon as other Folks, and 
indeed I think, with as good Reaſon ; for, do 


* you know, my dear Harriot, what this prettyT hing 


is made of :! aſſure you, tis of dirty Earth, 
* juſt like yox or ne; ſo you may well imagine this 
Lump of Clay has great Reaſon to value itſelf, 


when in an Inſtant, if I think proper, I can break 


it into a Thouſand Pieces, and make it Dirt a- 
gain. Here, /aid ſbe to a Servant, take this 
| Vor. J. 55 Thing 
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* Thing away, it ſeems too much pleas'd with tfelf, 
© to pleaſe me, or any body elſe. There needed 
no more to perſuade Miſs Harriot to retire from the 
Mirror, aſham'd of herſelf and of the Compariſon. 
WHEN the Buſineſs of their Book, which was 
always a voluntary Duty, or rather a Pleaſure, was 
over, they were indulged in every Amuſement, 
and not kept up in warm Rooms, to weaken their 
Cineos and enfeeble their Con/t:tutions. The Boys 
were permitted to ramble in the Fields with a care- 
ful Servant or two, and uſe as much Exerciſe as 
they pleaſed, and their being dirty or wet on thoſe 
Occaſions, was never counted a Fault.---Sometimes 
my Lord and Lady were vaſtly amus'd, in entering 
into the Spirit of their Plays, and my Lord tumbled 


about the Room and join'd in their Mirth and Paſ- 1 


time. By this Means, the Children were never 
happier than when with them. They ſeem'd like 
Companions and Friends to each other; and, as they 
had no Secrets to hide, their Behaviour was chear- 
Ful and without Ręſtraint. If ſometimes, they 
were timorous, it was the Conſequence of Love 
and Affection, and Fear of diſobliging. | 
Ax their Meals my Lord and Lady inſtructed 
them without their perceiving their main Deſign; 
for they never directly applied to any one, or gave 
them Directions or Advice to do this, or avoid that. 
Their Counſel was always given obliquely, by 
praiſing ſuch a Gentleman's Son, © who was fo ex- 
© treamly good; that, though no more than Five 
© Years Old, he read exceedingly well, had all 
the Pſalms by heart, and wanted much to learn 
* to Mie.“ Then my Lord would add, I have 
© entreate@ his Father to indulge the Child, and 
© have prevail'd.— I told you, replyd my Lady 
© that, that Boy would do well, for I have always 
found him fond of his * wy 


Ne 
Lord much pity'd a Gentleman, who had ſpent a 
great deal of Money on his Son's Education, The 
< Boy, ſaid he, was ſuch a Fool he would learn no- 
« thing, but was always with the Servants; ſo that 
now, the poor Man is obliged to bind him Ap- 
© prentice to a Captain of a dirty Ship. Iam 
© heartily ſorry, replied my Lady, for the good Man, 
© and for his iy Son; but ſince the Boy would not 
© be a Gentleman, I think his Father was in the 
Right to oblige him to live in Dirt and Naſtineſs, 
« eſpecially ſince he lov'd it. 3 D 

Nor a Word of theſe Sort of Inſinuations was 
loſt to the Children. Their little Thoughts were 
ſet to work, and they never failed making the Ap- 
plication. They were very fond of Gay's Fables, 
and always apply'd to my Lord and Lady for the 
- juſt Meaning when in Doubt, and received An- 
ſwers, not only ſatisfactory, but pleaſant and en- 
tertaining. On theſe and every other Occaſion, 
they were ſpoken to by their Parents and Tutor in 

proper and elegant Engliſb, and were ſet right if 
their Anſwers were not in the beſt Terms. 

A ſevere Reprimand was ſcarcely ever uſed, but 
when they were guilty of ſome 4, that had the 
leaſt Tendency to Cruelty or Ill nature. —- The Tor- 
turing a Fly or a Sparrow---2 pert An ſiuer to a poor 
Perſon or a Servant, were Crimes, that brought a 
Rebuke and a Leſſon that ended in Tears, and an 
Acknowledgment of the Fault; but if they told an 
ntruth, or prevaricated on any Examination, no 

Intereſt, nor all the Promiſes they could make, were 
capable to prevent a Chaſtiſement that made the 
, Guilty and innocent tremble, The ME of my 

Lord was, never to puniſh in a Pa/ſio#f and as ſel- 
dom as poſſible; but when really neceſſary, to do 
it Fectually; and not make it a mere Ceremony. 
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WIr regard to their Servants, they were look'd 
on, almoſt in the Light of Children, and had a na- 
tural Right to Protection and Advice, As Servants, 
. ee oblig'd to a Strictneſs in their Duty, but 


as Hen, they were treated with that Humanity and 
Tenderneſs every Creature is intitled to. They 
obey'd their orders with Alacrity and Chearfulneſs, 
becaule they were never given with Haughtineſs, 
or in an angry Manner, . 

For a Nobleman, he had many uncommon and 
ſingular Notions. He had Prayers every Morning 
and Night, and all the Family aſſiſted with great 
Decency. His Lordſhip thought, that the Duties 
of Religion, were of the utmoſt Conſequence to 
Society, and the only Security for the Faith and Con- 
fidence of Man to Man.--He was ſurprized, how Peo- 
ple could, with Juſtice, complain of the Theft, Drunk- 
enneſs, and other Immoralities of their Servants, 
when they not only took no Care to perſuade them 
of the odiouſneſs of ſuch Practices, by ordering them 
to attend the Service of the Church, but too fre- 
quently gave Examples of theſe Vices themſelves. 

THrovucn I have mentioned Theft amongſt the 
Vices of Gentlemen, ſurely thoſe who run in Debt 
to Tradeſmen, and ſuffer them to waſte their Time 
in vain Enquiries after their Property, commit aRob- 
ber of the blackeſt Kind, and deſerve equal Puniſh- 
ment with thoſe Wretches, who have openly ven- 
tur'd their Lives to maintain their Extravagancies, 
and ſometimes to ſatisfy their real Wants. 

T Hts Sort of Conduct was unknown in the Fa- 
mily, where, on the Delivery of any Commodity, 
the Value was inſtantly paid, By this Means he was 
beter ſeryed,” leſs impos'd on, and bought cheaper 
than moſt of his Neighbours. Few things ſur- 
pri-'4 him more, than how a Man can live and pre- 
tend to any Degree of Comfort or Content, when 
indebted to Numbers, and for large Sums,--He _ 


* 
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gined that the many Examples of the fatal Conſe- 


quences of ſuch abſurd Management, ought ts per- 


ſuade them inta an oppoſite Behaviour; but the 

Want of Thought or proper Reflection, plung'd 

them into Extravagance, then into Mortgages, Law- 

Suits and Diſcredit.—-If poſſible, they avail them- 

felves of an infamous and ſcandalous Practice, 
And fly from Bailiffs into Parliament. 

Still the Evils accumulate, and often end in a Gaol, 


in the Ruin of their Families, and the Families of 


many of their Creditors. | 
y Lord was not only punctual and exact in his 
Dealings, but every one under him was almoſt com- 


pell'd to the like Conduct, for they knew his being 


a Nobleman gave them no Authority to commit, nor 


would protect them from the Puniſbment due to an 
illegal or unjuſt Action. | 
Mkrnop makes ſeeming Difficulties quite eaſy, 


and a prudent Conduct brings that Peace and Satiſ- 


faction of Mind, which we term Happineſs. His 


Lordſhio's Felicity was not merely confin'd to the ; 


Proſpect of his own regular Family; for he had the 
Pleaſure to obſerve, that many of his Neighbours 
adopted ſome of his Rules, and that the poorer Sort 


began to practice a few. If my Lord and his whole 


Family were conſtant at Church, the Gentry round, 
ceaſed to think it ungenteel, and were as conſtant as 
they.---If my Lord made the Reſponſes of the Ser- 
vice, or ſung Pſalms with an audible Voice, and 
was really intent on the Duties of the Place, the reſt 
of the Congregation were brought to helieve, that 
taeir aſſembling was for other purpoſes than ſhew- 
ing their Finery, Gigling, Laughing, botping, and 
the like. The Prevalency of Example, ought to 
oblige us, to a Rectitude of Conduct, for a bad one 
makes us, in ſome Meaſure, guilty of the Faults of 
others, as a good one adds to their Virtues and ou 
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As my Lord and Lady were bleſſed with great 
Good-nature and Underſtanding, ſo were they hap- 
py in a ſincere mutual Affection. The World was 
not convinc'd of this from a Fooliſh idle Fondneſs, 
when in Company; but by their Chearfulneſs, good 
Humour and Complacency to each other, and all pre- 


ſent. My Lord knew of what Human Nature is 


compounded, and that, to keep up this Harmony, 
ſo eſſential to their Happineſs, a little Management 
was ſometimes neceſſary. He knew that the moſt 
precious Ccrdials become iſipid, if too frequently 
uſed, and that nothing contributed more to preſerve 


the true Reliſh of Conjugal Felicity, than a Decency, 


even to Delicacy.-- They roſe early in the Morning, 


and inſtantly retir'd to their own Apartments, and 


never appear'd to each other, but, if not as fine, 
at leaſt as clean, as when going to Court. They 
were ſo exact in this Point, that they had #wo Beds 
in their Chamber, and frequently ſlept aſunder. 
This gave a Reliſh and a Poignancy to their moſt 


refined Foys, and brought with it that Sort of Plea- 
ſuxe that attends on Novelty without the Aſſiſtance 


of Variety. 
WERE I to be minute on the whole Oeconomy of 


the Family, this would rather be the Memoirs of 
Lord *TRUEGOOD, than the Hiſtory of Jack 


CoNnNoR.---—-The many Methods he practiced to 


avoid Drinking to Exceſs himſelf, and preventing it 


in others;---His ſundry Contrivances to convince 
the Poor of the Neceility of Labour and Induſiry; 
His ſucceſsful Arts to aboliſh profane ſwearing in 


his Family and Neighbourhood, and the many 


Schemes made uſe of to perſuade the Natives into 


| e and Hone/ty, would fill a Volume. What 


as already been ſaid, are merely Sketches and the 


- Out-lines of the Picture: The nice finiſhing of the 


Features, with the Colouring and Drapery, Lu 
„ e leave 
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leave to the Management of the /#:1ful Reader, 
whilſt I purſue the Account of my little Friend. 


| The Foet loſes his Invention, 


CHAP. VIII. 


From Thomas Thumb 7 Thomas Jones, 
You'll fiad ſome Diamonds and ſome Stones, 
Read where you will, and all remark, 


Much will be Light, but more be Dark. 
If Fudgment guides not your Intention, 


 ANoONIMOUS. 


\ T EXT Morning Mr. Xindly found the Ser- 


vants in the ſame merry Mood, and very 


chearfully agreed with them, but could by no 


Means gueſs the real Cauſe. He forgot not how- 


ever, to ſend Mrs. Mathews to Fohn Long's, to en- 
quire after little Zack. She return'd in Raptures.— 
© Lord, Mr. Kindly, ſaid ſhe, J never ſaw ſo fine a 
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Child in all my hn Days; to be ſure his Father 


was 2 "as", Man, and a good natur'd Man, 


for the little Fellow is as ſtrong as Herclus, and 
his Complexion is as fine Hhite and Red, as any 
King's Son in the Land, and he laughs and ſmiles, 


and is as happy as any Thing, God bleſs it |-—- 


Though I am a Virgin as I may ſay, yetT thinks 
I ſhould not bluſh if he was my own Son, and 1 


am ſure you need not be aſhamed of him, for tis 


no Harm for a Man.“ How, how, ſaid Kindly, 
ſo Mrs. Mathews, you would infer that the Child 
is mine.'---Eh ? Lord, Sir, ſaid ſbe, He's fo 
like *.---She would have ſaid more, but the Au. 
cles of her Face took an involuntary Motion, and 
oblig'd her to run off in a loud Laugh. I be- 
lieve, ſaid he, J have at laſt found out. the Rea- 
fon of ſo much Diverſion in the Family. How 
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apt are People to think amiſs and invent Scandal. 
They are happy when they can indulge the 
Thought that their Superiors do wrong; becauſe, 
in ſome Sort, it brings them down to their own 
* Level, and when we walk in the ſame Line, 
no wonder if our Authority is diminiſhed. I'm 
© pleas'd however, they think no worſe of me, for 
in this they will ſoon find their Error. He was 
going on with many moral Reflections, and conſi- 
dering how to proceed, when the Bell ſummoned 
him to Dinner. | 
Ar Fable, my Lady's Woman was a little mer- 
35 and gave ſuch Hints about old Men and young 
irls, nat my Lord's Gentleman could not forbear 
joyning in the Satyr. He declar'd, that if venera- 
ble Neſlor's practic'd ſuch Gambols in the Pariſh, he 
and all the young Fellows would be obliged to run 
away for Game —No, no, Mr. Sympſon, cry'd 
7 Mis. Title,” You ought rather to ſtay, when you 
© are ſure of finding an old Fellow to Father your 
handy Work.---Very true indeed, Madam, /a:d 
* Sympſon; but you know they ſay an old Cock 
* treads ſure.'—----At this witty Stroke Mrs. T:#tle 
laugh'd immoderately, and fix'd her Eyes on Mr. 
Kindly , but the Butler look'd grave, and having 
empty'd his Glaſs, ſaid Why lookee, Madam, 
dye fee, when Jam in Company I love to under- 
« ſtand what the Company ſay, ſo, d ye ſee, becauſe 
© as how, | don't know what you and that Gentle- 
* man laugh at, mayhap it is at me. If fo, out 
© with it a God's Name, for if it be true, I'll oun 
© it, but if it be a Lye, as] ſuſpect it is, keep it to 
© yourſelves, for I can't ſcold with a GiIHfrt, and I 
© have ſomething elſe to do, than knock down a 
© Putterfip.'--- | hen clapping his Hand on Madam 
the Governant's Shoulder, who had not ſpoke 2 
Word, cry'd,---What ſay you, Madam, to all _ - 
0 
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© You that know the very Marrow and Quinteſſence 
of good Manners. For my Part, dye ſee, I am for 
© letting every Tub ſtand on its own Bottom. 
© That's my Way, Mamxzell.“ 

Mon Dieu Monſieur de Butler, qe 
le Meagre, I protes I am quite confus. Ma- 
© demoiſelle Tittel, ſhe talk of de Men, and of de 
© Girl, and laff ſo mouch, dat I aſſure you is ver 
* mouch contre de bien ſeance. Monſieur Krndly 
* ſay noting, but Monſieur de Sympſon he laff at 
© one Monti Neftor and Monſieur Oldcock, but 
* ſay noting non plus, and Monſieur Butler, he 
© look ſerieux and make a beau Diſcours on de Gil- 
© fleur, de Papillon and a Tub.-—Bon Dieu! I un- 
< derſtand not one Syllabe. I proteſt, Madamoi- 
© ſelle, ſaid Mr. Kindly, you are juſt on a Par with 
the Reſt of the good Company; but People of 
Mit and fine Teeth, are apt to ſhew their Excel- 
lencies. In all Probability Mrs. Tittle was going 
to make ſome very ſmart Anſwer, when a Servant 
entered, and told Mr. Kindly, that my Lord deſired 
the Favour of his Company, which broke up the 
Party for this Time. 

NMR. CAssock, a young Clergyman, who was 
Tutor to the Children, conſtantly dined with my 
Lord, where Mr. Kind'y was often ſent for, as his 
Lordſhip particularly eſteemed him; for he was 
moſt careful and diligent in his Duty, of juſt Prin- 

_ Ciples, and ſtrong and nervous Underſtanding, Mr. 

Kindly found only my Lord, my Lady and the 
Chaplain at Table. When two or three Glaſles 
and ſome common Chat had gone round, my Lady 
aſk d him when he heard from his Sons?“ Very 
„lately, Madam, ſaid Mr. Kindly, thank God, and 
* this good Family, the Boys are in a way of ad- 
© vancing themſelves; for they know that their 
6 Virtue and * only, can recommend them 

| <q * to 
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to his Lordſhip's Favour and Protection. They 
© ſhall not want that, reply dmy Lord, my laſt Let- 
© ters mention your Son Fact, as the moſt dili- 
gent Reader in the Temple. I was ſo pleas'd 
* with the Character they gave him, that I have 
* wrote to my Friend and Relation the Lord 
Chancellor in his Favour; fo that, who knows 
but Councellor Kindly may be imported into this 
* Kingdom with the next Chancellor? The good 
old Man could not refrain from Tears of Joy. 
— You have not mentioned, ſaid my Lady, how 
my Favourite Blly is; he was always fond of 
going to Church and Reading Prayers, ſo, of 
© Courſe he muſt be a Parſon,'---* Yes, Madam, 
© ſaid Kindly, he was fo inclin'd. Thank God 
© he 1s in good Health, and minds his Duty in 
the College, but I fear he reads too much, for 
I'm informed he intends to fit for the next 
Fellowſhip, unknown to his Friends. Mr. 
Kindly ſaid my Lady, you are very happy in 

our Sons, and I affure you, your Daughter 
Polly has her Share of Merit. She is a very 
good Girl, and minds her Work with Mrs. Le 
Meagre extreamly well. In a Year or two ſhe 
will be able to manage a Houſe; ſo, Mr. Kind- 
ty, you muſt open your Bags, and I ſhall try 
and get her a good Huſband.'---< I humbly 
thank your Ladyſhip, ſaid Kindly; but a Child 
of Sixteen, bred up ſo much under your La- 
dyſhip's good Inſtructions, I hope can't enter- 
tain Thoughts of that Sort. Who, reply'd 
my Lord, can tell the thoughts of Girls? We 
muſt leave them to Time; but Mr. Kindly, 
ſince your three Children are in ſome Meaſure 
© provided for, 1 ſhould be glad to know, if you 
© have any more, that I could aſſiſt you in.'------ 
More, my Lord, /aid Kinaly, J proteſt I don't 
| = | « rightly 
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rightly comprehend your Lordſhip.— Why, 
Mr. Kindly, ſaia the Chaplain, you bluſh, and 
that is a ſure Sign of your comprehending ; but 
ſince your Memory is fo bad, permit me to rub 
it up, by aſking you a ſingle Queſtion.— Sir, 
replied Kindly, you may aſk as many as you 
pleaſe ; but, as I am ignorant of any particular 
Obligation, I ſhall certainly only give you ſuch 
Anſwers as I think proper. Guilty, guilty, 
my Lord, cried the Parſon, tis plain by his E- 
vaſions.— Come, come, old Gentleman, to the 
Point, anſwer fairly, Have you not been Flefh 
and Blood? —-Did not Temptation appear in the 
Shape of Molly Connor, the Miller's Daughter; 
And was not the Fruit of your Labour a---- 
a Baſtard, ſaid Kindly.” Is it not ſo you mean, 
Sir?“ uſt fo, indeed, Sir, replied the Chap- 
lain, © a fine chopping Boy.“ | 
* SINCE, ſaid Mr. Kindly, my Lord and Lady 
are preſent at the heavy Charge laid on me by this 
very young Gentleman, | think myſelf bound in 
Duty to anſwer,--- Your Lordſhip knows me inca- 
pable of Falſbood, therefore I aver, in the moſt ſo- 
lemn Manner, there is not the leaſt Foundation for 
ſo malicious and ſcandalms a Report. I am not 
ignorant of the Cauſe, and ſhall fully ſatisfy my 
Lord and Lady, but not before this worthy 
Gentleman, to whom I hope to be permitted to 
* aſk a Queſtion or two, in my Turn. Un- 
doubtedly, ſaid my Lady, tis but fair and juſt.” 
Stand faſt, Mr. Caſſoch, ſaid my Lord, or 
© Old Kindly will be too many for you, Oh, 
my Lord, anſwered Caſſoch, I fear no one but 
an old Woman; if he will prove himſelf ſueß 
I ſhall run for it immediately.“ Very well, 
* dir, ſaid Kindly, very well; will your Reverence 
* permit me to aſk, How would you have be- 
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< haved to me; had I vented on you the ſame Wit 


— 


and Slander you were juſt now ſo good to beſtow 


6 {9 liberally upon me 2 —1 hope, Sir, reply d 
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Caſſocł, the Dignity of my Function makes a 
wide Difference between me, and People in your 
Sphere. You mean, Sir, ſaid Kindly, that 
it 04g.5t to make a wide Difference ; but as you 
ſeem to want that Knowledge, I ſhall, with my 


Lord's Permitfion, tell you wherein the Dignity 


conſiſts. When we, the poor Laity, who work 
for, ald pay you, are Proud, Tyrannical, En- 


0795, and the like, your Function obliges you to 


Meefneſe, Modeſty, Love, and univerſal Cha- 
rity and Good-will, to all Mankind, that we 
may ſee and admire the Charms of ſuch a Con- 
duct, and be almoſt compell'd to imitate it; tis 
then, and then only, that a real Dignity is added 
to your Function; but when a Parſon buſies 
himſelf only about his Tythes, is immoral, too 
loꝛo-minded, or too full of Grandeur to help or 
adminiſter Comfort to his por Pariſhioners ;—— 
when he notoriouſly follows God for the Loaves 
and the Fiſhes ;---when he performs the Offices of 
the Church, with his Eyes wandering to every 
Object, and his Hand adjuſting a new-acquir'd 
Tippet, or diſplaying a Brilliant Ring ;—when 
he forgets the Fervour of his Duty, and ſeems. 
to Read with a flighting Indifference ;---when 


he takes no Pains to reconcile the Diviſions of his 


Neighbours, but foments little Animoſities, and 
adds Slander to Slander, tis then, tho' his Func- 


tion remains, his Dignity is lower'd even below 


the Sexton's,--Now, Mr. Caffeck, if you know 


any of your Brethren who act in this Manner, tho 


they preach ike Angels, you may aſſure them, 
the ignorant Laity, will hold them and their Dig- 
nity in ry great Contempt, at leaſt I promiſe 
you John Kindly will. Eb. © WE. 
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© Wer. ſaid, old Gentleman, cry'd my Lord, 
© upon my Word a notable Diſcourſe !---Diſcourſe, 


« ſaid my Lady, I really think it a moſt admirable 
< Leffon.---Why, Mr. Cafſoch, continued ſhe, Mr. 


* Kindly has furniſh'd you with Texts enow, for 
twenty Sermons.'--—Ay, ay, ſaid my Lord, but. 


I hope Mr. Caffoct's good Senſe will rather in- 


ly add to my good opinion of him.” 

MR. Cassock bluſh'd, but anſwer'd, I am 
not ſo vain as to believe myſelf faultleſs ; but 
perhaps I may be guilty of fome, that I have not 
Pojeny attended to. To ſhew your Lordſhip 
my Willingneſs to amend, I am extreamly 
pleaſed at Mr. Kindly's plain Dealing, and ſhall 
endeavour to take the Hint. And I am, ſaid 
my Lord, as much pleas'd, you take his honef# 
Freedom, in the true Light; for, believe me, 
tis Jeſs criminal to commit a Fault, than impa- 
tiently to bear a gentle Admonition. — Sir, ſaid 
Kindly to the Chaplain, ſince you are ſo good to 
forgive me, I moſt heartily aſk your Pardon, if 


I have made uſe of any unguarded Expreſſions.“ 


— Why, ſaid my Lady, this Matter is ſettled 
« juſt as it ought to be ;——but about this Boy, for 
© a Boy there certainly is. Madam, ſaid Kind- 
h, if you will permit me, I ſhall mention all ! 


© know of this Afﬀair.'--—* We can ſpare you that 


Trouble, ſaid my Lord, for my Lady and I know 
© it already; but let us ſend for the young Stran- 
ger, for I long to ſee him.*-—-I was, /aid my 
; ; Bk as impatient as you, and have ſent for 


© him already.'-—-She rung the Bell, and having 
enquir'd of the Servant, was told, Fohn Longs 
Wife had been in the Kitchen this half Hour... 
Then, ſaid my Lady, pray deſire her, and her 


© lite 
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cline him to apply the Moral which will certain- 
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© little Charge to come in. — All the Servants 


had been admiring poor Jack, and mounted 


with him and Mrs. Long, almoſt into the Parlour. 


Mrs. Long made her profound Honours, and my 
Lady ſpoke very tenderly to her, and of her Family. 
r. K:ndly then preſented ack Connor, ſaying, 
* My Lord, this is my little Boy, who is much 
* improv'd ſince Yeſterday.” | 

MRS. Lo had taken great Care to waſh him 
well, and clean, and comb his Head. His fine 


light-brown Hair hung in natural Curls, and his 


Complexion was remarkably good. He had clean 
Linen, and his own red Maiſteoat and old Breeches ; 
but the good Woman had not yet given him a Coat, 
nor Shoes nor Stockings. | 

M Lord and Lady ſeem'd charm'd with his 
Countenance, tho' the poor Child was in the ut- 
moſt Confuſion and Aftoniſhment.-. -My Lord's 
two Sons now came in, and my Lady call'd them 
to her, My dear Harry, ſaid /he, here is a poor 
© little Boy that has Joſt his Father and Mother, 
© and was ſtripp'd of all his Cloaths. I believe he 


© is a very good Child; ſo, you know, *twould be 


La 


a Sin to let him go quite naked, and ſtarve. 


O dear, ſaid Harry, indeed I'll give him my 
< Brown Coat and Breeches.*--- And indecd, 


Madam, /aid Billy, Pl give him a Shirt and a 


Pair of Stockings. And Pm ſure, ſaid Harry, 


© my Shoes will be large enough. They ſaw my 
Lady's conſenting Looks, and inſtantly ran to per- 
form their Promiſe. All were pleas'd at the Ten- 
derneſs and Good-nature of the Children; and 
whilſt they were abſent, Mr. Kindly aſk'd Fack, 
where was his Book ? The Boy could juſt fay, 
© here, Sir, and gave it him. This Book, my 
Lord, ſaid Kindly, has; greatly prejudiced me in 


© Favour 


GG, K 6 NH 
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« Favour of this poor Child. I caught him reading 
© in it, and I made him turn to another Part, 


© which he diſtinctly read; and, = Accident, it 


Book to Mr. Ca ſſoch, who read it, which affected 


ld 


.C 
6 


© was this go. — indly gave the 


my Lord, but brought Tears into my Lady's 


Eyes. e 

f THERE ſeems to me, ſaid my Lord, ſome- 
< what remarkable in the Story of this Child; TI. 
© try him a little.” Then turning to Mrs. Long, 
told her to leave the Boy with him. When Mrs. 
Long had retired, he took Fack between his Knees, 
and with great Fondneſs and Good-humour, aſk'd 
him many Queſtions, and received ſhort, but very 
proper Anſwers. He then ſhew'd him 4 Guinea 


and a Shilling, but the Child knew not what they 


were. At laſt he produc'd an Halfpenny, and 
Zack readily told the Name.-—* Well, my Dear, 


© ſaid my Lord, what will you do with that Half- 


penny :—1 muſt,  reply'd Fack, give it to my 


Mother, for I always give it to her.“ and 


Vvhich Way, 2 my Lord, do you get an Half- 
© penny ??—* I run, /a:4 the Child, after every 
© Body in the Road, and they give mean Hapenny 
* for the Love of God.” © That's my good Child, 
* ſaid my Lord; and turning to Mr. K:ndly, ad- 
* ded, I can eaſily diſcover the Profeſſion of his Pa- 
rents, or thoſe he was with; but his Reading 
and his Accent, I own ſurprize me. However, 
* ſince Providence has directed him to take Sandtu- 
* ary in my Houſe, Iam determin'd to take Care 
of him.— I think, continued he, the ſaving an In- 
nocent from Perdition, and. breeding him up in 
virtuous Principles, is in Fact giving him a new 
* Birth, and encreaſing our own Happineſs, in the 
* ſame Degree we give it to others. The Power, 
* ſaid my Lady, of doing Good, is certainly the 
| 3 
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* higheſt Gratification a rational Mind is capable 
© of receiving.“ True, indeed Madam, ſaid 
© Kindly, your Power to do Good, is Great, but 
© Heaven has added another Bleſſing to you both, in 
giving you Hearts and Minds ready and willing 
© to exerciſe that Power on every proper Object. — 
In the Name of this poor tender Creature, I hum- 
© bly thank your Lordſhip, and my good Lady; 
and I pray God he may live to ſhew his Gratitude 
© to ſuch — 4 Benefactors. | OY 

THE two Boys, by this Time, had got the 
Cloaths, and running with them into the Parlour, 
were going immediately to ſtrip poor Jack, but my 
Lord ſtopp'd them, and kiſfng Harry, told him, 
© He was ſo good and charitable, he would give 
? him the prettieſt little Horſe he could get, and a 
© Bridle and Saddle.'---< And becauſe, ſaid my 
© Lady, my dear Bully follow'd his Brother's good 
Example, I ſhall do as much for him. The 
Children were quite happy, and Harry ran, as my 
Lord bid him, for Mrs. Long. Here, Mrs. Long, 

aid my Lord, take back your little Fellow for 
this Night. Dreſs him in theſe Cloaths, and 
© be ſo good to come with him To- morrow, for 
we all intend to take ſome Care of Jack, - -His 
Lordſhip then put the Boy and Half a Gui nea into 
her Hand, and ſhe bleſs'd their Honours. and re- 
tir'd.---Before Mrs. Long quitted the Houſe, Mr. 
Kindly defir'd her to pack up all the o Rags be- 
longing to ack, and bring them to him. 


Why, you Rogue, /aid Kindly, Thope you are 
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CHAP. IX. - 


bat can our Judgment or our Prudence do 
1f Chains of Accidents concur not too? 
ne happy Accident, One lucky Hit, 
Out-ballances our Wiſdom and our Wit. 
. ANONIMOUS. 


RS. Lons found the Coat and other Things 
1 fitted Jack very well, and had dreſs'd him 
w.th great Neatneſs. On his Arrival at my Lord's, 
the whole Family admir'd his Strength and his ex- 
act Make, but he ſeem'd more autward than be- 
fore, and was very uneaſy with Shoes. Mr. Kindly 
provided him with ſome Neceſſaries and employ'd 
him in attending my Lord's Sons in their Amuſe- 


ments, and in cleaning their Shoes, and bruſhing 


their Coats. At leiſure Times he heard him read 
in the Bible, or his own Book, and my Lord and 
Lady often did the fame. _ | 
In fix Months the Boy was quite chang'd. The 
chearful and happy Diſpoſition indulg'd him by 
Nature, ſhew'd itſelf on a thouſand Occaſions ; in- 
ſomuch, that he became a general Favourite, and 
was ſenſible of his Happineſs. Mr. K:ndly from 
Time to Time gave him ſuch Leſſons of Duty and 
Gratitude, as ſuited his Age, and Mr. Cafjock 
taught him his Prayers, Catechiſm, and other Mat- 
ters, equal with my Lord's Children,  _ 
One Day as Mr. Kinaly was writing in his Of- 
fice, Fack approach'd him, and bluſhing, but with 
a modeſt Smile, look'd up, and ſeem'd as if he 
had a Favour to aſk. Well Fack, ſaid the good 
* Man, d'ye want another Book.'---* No indeed, 
* dir,  reply'd the Child, J don't want a Book.'--- 


* not 


ES 
* : 
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not tir'd of Reading? Yes indeed, Sir, ſaid Fack, 


© Oho, ſaid the old Man, very well, ſince you 
will not read, and be a good Boy, I ſhall get 


oſtillion, and lie with the Horſes. Jacł's Coun- 
tenance chang'd ; his Eyes ſwell'd, and he burſt 
into a violent fit of Crying..--Mr, Kindly was a 
long Time before he could dry his Tears, or get 
him to ſpeak and explain what he wanted.---* Sir, 
faid Fach at laſt, indeed and indeed, I am not 


* you a Leather Coat and Cap, and you ſhall be a 
& 
» 


A 


_ © tir'd of Reading, for if you pleaſe, I would be 


very good and write as you do, if you'd give 
me Pens and Paper. The Tenderneſs of the 
old Gentleman was touch'd at the Child's Requeſt. 
— Ves, ſaid he, my dear Fack, you ſhall have 
Pens and Paper, and I will get you a little Deſk 
©in the Office, and teach you to write myſelf. 
— Zack was quite delighted, and the Navelty of 
the Employment diverted and pleaſed Mr. K:ndly, 


particularly as his Pupil was ſo apt a Scholar, that 


in eighteen Months he wrote a very good Hand, 
and perfectly underſtood the four firſt Rules of 
Arithmetick. | 8 
Hx was now about Ten Years of Age, and 
ſeem'd to have a Facility in learning whatever he 
undertook. In the Plays of Children he was dex- 
terous, and in the little Occupations of the Family, 
he was Handy and Neat. He had a certain Man- 
ner of doing Things, that Nature alone can' give, 
and what ſome can only imitate, even by Labour 
and Pains. Another natural Gift began at this 
Time to be remarkable, for he had a fine Voice, 
and greatly diverted the Maids with Jriſb Songs. 


Some were of Humour, and requir'd a proper 


Management of Voice and Words to keep up the 
Drollery. This he was a perfect Maſter of. in 
| ; x 1H 
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THE Boys were one Morning at Play in the 
Fields, and Mr. Cafſock, who commonly attended 
them, was, by Accident at a good Diſtance, Maſ- 
ter Harry and Jact had ſome Words, and Harry 
gave him a Blow on the Face. Fack greatly re- 
ſented this, and told him, if he was not my Lord's 
Son, he'd beat him heartily. Harry, fir d at the 
Rebnke and Menace, pull'd off his Coat and flew 


at him like a little Tiger. Fack defended: himſelf 


without returning a Stroke, though his Hair was 
almoſt torn off his Head. At laſt he receiv'd a vio- 


lent Cuff which ſtunn'd him, and made his Noſe 


bleed, He then cried out moſt bitterly, and run 
directly Home, The Tutor heard his Cries, and 
ſaw him running, and joining the Boys, Maſter 
Billy tolè him the real Truth. As Fack was en- 


tering the Houſe, my Lord ſaw him from a Win- 


dow in his Study, and order'd a Servant to bring 
him up. With ſome Difficulty he got the Story 
out of him, and Mr. Caſſoch and the two Boys en- 
ng with my Lady, my Lord was confirm'd in 
the Truth of what he ſaid, and looking very ſeri- 
* and in great Concern, ſat down and took up his 

ook. 5 

II Au, ſaid my Lady, quite ſurpriz'd and aſto- 
* niſh'd, that Harry could behave in ſo brutal a 
Manner to a poor Boy that loves him.'---Come 
hither Fack, ſaid ſhe,--* Do you think you could 


© beat Harry, if you were to box and fight fairly? 


Fes indeed pleaſe your Ladyſhip, ſaid Fack, for 
* Maſter Harry knows I'm ſtronger than him.— 
Very well, reply'd my Lady, I believe what you 
* ſay, and now remember, you have my Lord's 
* Leave and mine, to beat him ſoundly whenever 
* he ſtrikes you again. Then turning to a Ser- 
vant, order'd Fack to be taken down and clean'd, 
Poor Harry was in great Tribulation ; but when 
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my Lady, very gravely, directed him to go to the | 


© Kitchen, and dine with the Servants, he cry'd 


© moſt dreadfully.— Why, Sir, /aid my Lady, 


vou are fit for no other Company, for when a 
© young Gentleman will fight with his Servant, 
© does he not make him his equal? But I ſuppoſe 
& you think you may do what you pleaſe with Fack; 
© butto convince you, Sir, you are no better than 
© him, except you behave better, you ſhall wear 
his Cloaths, and he yours, and then I believe e- 
3 Stranger will take him for Maſter Harry, 
© and you for Fack Connor. | 

HARRY begg'd and intreated, and gave, many 
Promiſes of never doing the like again.---* You ſee, 
© ſaid my Lady, when one does a naughty Thing, 
no body ſpeaks in our Favour. I cannot forgive 
vou, except my Lord does. Then turning a- 


bout. Will your Lordſhip, ſaid fhe, pardon 


Harry this one Fault, he promiſes and is penitent. 
---< My 1 my Lord, what can I do in the 
Affair? If Mr. Harry was a Gentleman, and 
6 had beaten a Servant of mine, I ſhould certainly 
© reſent the Affront, except he begg'd, and ob- 
© tain'd my Servant's Pardon. That's true in- 
© deed, ſaid my. Lady, fo, my dear Billy, call up 
Facl, and I am ſure Harry will beg his Pardon 
very ſincerely. - -Mr. Cafſoe#, who knew his 
Time, began now to intercede for Maſter Harry, 


and aſſurd my Lord he never knew him do a 


Thing of that Sort, or put himſelf into ſo violent a 
Paſſion before; That, as it was the fir/t Fault, he 
begg'd my Lord to forgive him, and could almoſt 
promiſe it would be the laſt. | 
My Lord ſhak'd his Head, and the two Boys 
entering, my Lady ſpoke to Harry, who immedi- 
ately went and kiſs'd Fact, and very. heartily aſk d 
his Pardon. Fact bluſh'd, but with a ſmile bow'd, 


and 
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| and kiſs'd him again.----Zarry then went to my 
Lord, and on his Knees begg'd his Forgiveneſs, 


My Lord rais'd him, faying, I forgive you, my 
Dear, this Fault, ſince you are ſorry for commit- 
© ting it, but I depend on your Honour, that you 
< will keep your Word, and never vex your Papa 


again. Now go and beg my Lady's Pardon, for 


© you have greatly offended and fretted her.---My 


Lady took him in her Arms, and the Affair ended 


much to the Satisſaction of all Parties. 

Two Days after, the three Boys, the Chaplain 
and a Servant with a Gun, went in the Morning to 
walk as uſual. A ſmall Rivulet run by one of the 
Fields; which they generally croſs'd by the Help of 
large Stones, but an Abundance of Rain having fal- 
len, it was rais'd above four Feet, and very rapid. 
This ſtopp'd their Progreſs; but, as they mounted 
the Brook to find another Paſſage, Harry ſaw a 
Fack-darw in a Tree on the oppolite Side, and the 
Boys begg'd the Servant to fre at it, and they 
mounted the Ditch to ſee it fall. Fact went a lit- 
tle lower to get a convenient Stand, but ſcarcely had 
he been there a Moment, when, the Earth breaking 
under Harry's Feet, he fell into the River.— His 
Brother ſhriek'd, but Fact inſtantly took hold of a 
Bough of a Tree that fell near the Water, and 
ſtretching out as far as he was able, caught Harr 
by the Hair, juſt as he roſe, having been carry'd by 
the Stream about ten Yards, and held him faſt. 
Billy roar'd and ſtamp'd, and the poor Parſon and 
dervant were frighten'd almoſt into Stupidity, till 
Jack call'd out here---here--- They got to him juſt 
in Time, for his whole Weight reſting on his left 
Arm, his little Force was. almoſt exhauſted,--Cafſock 
and the Servant jump'd in directly and reſcu'd Har- 
ry, but, not immediately attending to the Care of 


fack; the poor Boy could not retire, but fell in be- 


. tween 
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tween them. However, they divided their Labour 
and brought the Children ſafely out. | 

Fach had only got a Ducking, but Harry was 
_ ſome Time before he could ſpeak, but being laid 
on the Graſs he ſoon recovered. The Tenderneſs of 
the Boys is not to be expreſs'd. They kiſs'd him 
a thouſand Times, and even cry'd with joy. Mr. 
Caſſock fearing they might catch cold, walk'd pretty 
ſmartly towards the Houſe, near which they met my 
Lord looking over ſome Improvements. He was 
greatly ſurpriz'd at the Condition they were all in, 
but much more ſo, when the Chaplain told him of 
the Accident, and particularly of Fack's ready 
Thought. My Lord. was much mov'd, and moſt 
affectionately embracing the Children, carry'd them 
to my Lady, who waited their coming into Break- 
faſt.---As my Lord told her the Story, Love Ten- 
| derneſs, Surpriſe and Fear, were viſible in her 
Countenance. Her Heart ſeemed ready to leap from 
its Habitation, and the whole Mother ruſhing vio- 
lently on her Spirits, ſhe ſeiz d Harry in her Arms, 
and would have faln with him, had not my Lord 
and Mr. Cafſock ſupported her to her Chair, where 
| the did not recover till her Tears were ſuffer'd to 
come to her Aſſiſtance. 75 1 5 
THE Boys were put into warm Beds, and the 
Chaplain was advis'd to change his Cloaths. My 
Lord and the Women ſtayed with my Lady, and 
indeed ſhe had great Occaſion for them. Mr. 
Kindly. had been abſent on Buſineſs ; but when he 
return'd and heard of the Affair, he trembled ex- 
ceſſively; but Joy ſucceeding, he ran to my Lord 
and Lady, then to the two Boys, whom he almoſt 
ſmothered with Careſſes, then to the Chaplain, and 
then to my Lord again. In a Word, the poor Man 
could think and ſpeak of nothing elſe, and even of 
that not very diſtinctly. En Tus 


* 
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OY 


Tak Hurry of the Family ceas'd by Degrees, 


and all Matters were ſet right by Dinner Time, and 
Fack took his Place behind the Boys, whom he al- 


| ways waited on. A Neighbouring Gentleman hear- 


O 


ing of the Accident, came to felicitate my Lord on 


Maſter Harry's providential Eſcape.---At Dinner it 


was the particular Converſation, and Mr. Caſſocꝶ᷑ 


was compell'd to repeat the Morning Adventure 
with all its Circumſtances, which often oblig'd Zack 
to bluſh and' hold down his Head.---My Lord bid 


him never to be aſhamed at doing good, and the 
Gentleman was very laviſh of his Praiſes. My 


Lady look'd at Maſter Harry, and hinting at the 
Quarrel ſaid, -- We may plainly ſee how much it 
© 18 our Interęſi to be Good and Friendly to, and a- 
void giving Offence to the poore/? Creature, ſince 
© every Man, however loro or mean, may, if he 


© pleaſes, he of great Uſe, or do an irreparable /n- 


jury to the Ereateſt. Let what will be our Situ- 
* ations, we are born to help and aſſiſt each 


© other, according to our Power and Abilities, and 


he, who does it not, deſtroys the End of his Crea- 


tion. This, /a:d ſbe, is a plain Truth, and I hope 
vou and your Brother will remember and practice 
it, as long as you hve.” i 

THvus, out of every Accident, or the moſt com- 
mon Occurrences, did theſe 201% Parents inculcate 


Virtue and Humanity in the Minds of their Children, 
and gave them a moral Certainty of their being here- 
after happy in themſelves, and of making others 


happy. 3 | 
In the Evening the Gentleman took his Leave, 


and calling ack, kiſs'd him and put a Crown in his 


Hand, which he immediately depoſited with Mr. 
Kindly, My Lord gave the Servant which had been 
With the Children, a Farm worth Ten Pounds a Year. 
FC | . Many 
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Many poor neighbouring Families, felt, on this Oc- 
caſion, his Goodneſs and Liberality, and he added 


ten Children more to-the Charity Scheme before- 


mentioned. The Chaplain was not forgot in my 
Lord's Thoughts, and my Lady order'd Fack new 
Cloaths from Head to Foot. | 

As the Family was extremely belov'd, no won- 
der if all the Gentlemen round continued for ſome 


'Time te viſit and congratulate them on their good 


Fortune. Scarcely one quitted Bounty Hall with- 
out a Mark of Regard for Jack. Theſe he always 
conſign'd to Mr. Rims 

mounted to the mighty Sum of Ten Pounds. 


CHAP. x. 


The Reaſon why fo frw Marriages are happy is, 
Becauſe young Ladies ſpend their Time in making 
Nets, and not in making Cages. | 


SIT T's Maxims. 


ERH AP S my merry Readers are extremely 
angry at being ſo long detain'd in Company 

with Boys, whilſt others of a more ſerious Turn are 
pleas'd with the opening of the Heart, and the 
gradual Increaſe of Knowledge in the Minds of 
Children. Others again, reading only as a mere 
Amuſement, and to ill Time, are in an actual 
State of Indifference, and provided the great End 
is anſwer'd, are equally charm'd with Clari//a, as 
Tom Jones. That thefe Claſſes may be gratitied, I 
{hall beg Leave to introduce a young Lady, by way 
of Epiſode; and, becauſe ſhe is the Daughter of my 
good Friend Mr. Kindly. ; 


„ . 


Miss 


aly, fo that his Riches at laſt a- 
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- MISS BETTY KinDLY, now turn'd of Twenty, 
was a moſt agreeable Girl, with good Senſe and good 
Humour. Mr. Caffock had a ſmall paternal Fortune, 
a good Allowance from my Lord, and forty Pounds 
7 a Year for officiating for the Miniſter of the Pariſh, 
who was about fourſcore Years of Age. This 
young Gentleman was not inſenſible of the Charms 
of Miſs Betty, and of her more eſſential Qualificati- 
ons; and knowing my Lord's Sons would ſoon be 
removed from his Care, determin'd to take the Ad- 
vantage of the general Joy, and ſollicit my Lady's 
Intereſt. He ſuffer'd not the Time to elapſe, but 
took the firſt Opportunity when my Lady was 
alone. She rally d him a little at firſt, on his being 
in Love, but aſſuring him of all her good Offices, 
added,. I believe a little of my Intereſt will go 
© great Way, for J much doubt if you have not a 
; powerful Friend already in the Gari/on.-----Mr. 
7 Caſſoct bluſh'd, and, aukwardly thanking her Lady- 
| ſhip, retir'd.---It ſeems Mademoiſelle * Meagre, 
had inform'd her of what paſs'd in Miſs Betty's 
Heart, which ſhe was convinced of by ſome Ob- 
ſervations on her late Conduct. „ 
My Lord was extremely pleaſed at this Diſcove- 
We and declar'd it was what he had always wiſh'd. 
fter Dinner he ſent for Mr. Kindly, and the Chat 
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me with a few more Years of Strength and Abi- 
© hllities, I muſt then ſubmit: to our common De- 
© ſtiny.— My Lord wink'd at her Lady/hip, and, 
ſhe at Mr. Cafech, who inſtantly withdrew, and 
my Lady ſoon follow'd. 
70 as; — my Lord, has ſav d my Son. If I had 
no other Motive than that, you may be aſſur'd he 
© is greatly in my Thoughts; but I love the Boy for 
many Reaſons, having notic'd particularly his Be- 
© haviour; but as I am determin'd to ſend him with 
my Sons to Mr. Jobnſton's, where he may learn a 
© little more, we muſt poſtpone your Scheme till 
© his Return.---Since you think, continued my Lord, 
* ſo much of my Fack, give me leave to think a lit- 
© tle of your Betty. The Girl is of Age, and you 
£ know young Wenches are Flæſb and Blood.---In 
© two Words, poor Gafjeck loves her; and, if my 
© Intelligence be right, Betty is far from diſliking 
him; therefore, if you approve of the Match, 
the Parſon muſt have ſome Money to buy a new 
. © Gow", and a freſh Cargoe of Sermons.” * ---Does 
©. your Lordſhip approve of it? ſaid Kindly? I do 
< ſaid my Lord. Then, reply'd the old Man, I have 
no Will, but your Lordſhip's, and To-morrow, 
ir, I ſhall put into your Hands the Value of 
| © three hundred Pounds, and ſubmit my dear Child 
© to your Lordſhip's Judgment, thinking myſelf the 
© happieſt of Men, by the Favour and Indulgence 
of the beſt of Maſters.” TD. RE; 
I thank you, _ my Lord, for your Compli- 
ment, and to ſhew you how much I approve 
© this Union, and that your Daughter may be under 
your own Eye, I intend to preſent Mr. Caſſoct to 
© this Pariſh, on the Death of the preſent /ucum- 
bent. You know tis worth two hundred Pounds 
2 Year, and that Dr. Canter is ſuperannuated and 
cannot laſt long,'--- Kind, with uplified/ Hana, 


— 
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- was attempting to utter his Gratitude, but my Lord 
- ſtopp'd him, faying,--- No more of that, Mr. 
, © Kindly, IJ am now going to advance this Matter, 
d And retiring, left the happy o Man, but the Power 
of thanking Providence, and admiring the Good- 
d WU neſs of ny Lord. ; 
e In a few Days Mr. Caſſoct was preſented in Form 
r to Miſs Kindly. All the Converſation of the Fami- 
> ly was on the approaching Wedding, which was 
h fix'd at no longer a Diſtance than a Week, and 
a ſome neighbouring Families were invited. 
I WERE I a French Memoir Writer, I ſhould na- 
4 turally embrace this Opportunity to extol the Vir- 
t- gin Charms of the Bride, and deſcribe the Beauty 
u and Propriety of every Part of her Drefs without a 
n flaviſh Regard to Truth. I ſhould then have ſaid, 
y ---< Scarcely were the Curtains drawn which per- 
Ve ce mitted the Sun's Appearance, when M/s opened = 
oN <* thoſe Eyes, that alone could eclipſe his Brightneſs. = 
10 « She ſigh'd, and ſometimes wiſh'd, and ſometimes Ml 
es * trembled at the Approach of the Time, when 
0 «© ſhe was to be,---/be knew not what,--ſhe knew not 
re «© where, Hope and Fear ingroſs'd her whole Ima- 
V, & gination till the Hour arriv'd, when ſhe bid an | 
of eternal Adieu to that Bed, deftin'd never more to | 
ld “embrace her Virgin Innocence. Mademoiſelle ze k 
ne « Meagre and Mrs. Tittle aſſiſted in adjuſting her 
ce *Dreſs, and her Ladyſhip deigned to give her Ad- 
dice and Help. Her Treſſes were of the fineſt 
li- Brown, which hanging behind in ſmall natural 
of Ringlets, were ech order d to crown her Fore- 
I head, and touch her Ears which were ornamented 
0 


„with Brilliants; and, 1 of the fuſt Water, 
her Charms added a particular Luſtre and Refil- 
5 gency to. Diamonds likewiſe ſparkled round her 
* lovely Neck, and, a little above the heavenly Orbs, 
= hung the gfittering Cos. 
PE TS. Ds | Mich, 
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Which Jews might kiþ and Infidels adore, 


Her Stays diſcover'd a Shape the moſt exact and 
& delicate, and the Robe that clos'd on it, was of 
<< the fineſt white Silk of Padua, A Bunch of Ja/- 
% min, Hyacinths and Roſes, took their Place hear 
© her Neck, and ſeem'd to envy the Vicinity of a 
« ſuperior Fragrancy. She deſcended to the Apart- 
© ment where the Company, and her deſiring Lo- 
.< ver, impatiently attended, and where a moſt 
c magnificent and elegant Dinner was provided. 
The firſt Courſe conſiſted of“ I hope the MW *« 
courteous Reader will excuſe my not proceeding 
farther in mere Sound, and permit me to ſay in plain 
Engliſh, that the Wedding-Day at laſt came, and 
that Miſs Betty behav'd as Girls naturally do on the 
Occaſion. My Lady had made her a Preſent of 
ee plain Cloaths; and her good Complexion, 
hape and Size, made her a very deſirable Object. 
Mr. Caffeck look' d, and ſeem'd to think her a Sub- 
je worth handling. When the Ceremony, and the 
uſual Compliments were over, my Lord declar d 
his Intention of giving the Pariſh to Mr. Caſſoct, on 
the Death of Doctor Canter. This was a Com- 
ment on the Text, that Mr. Cafſock had not known 
before; and, as it perfectly agreed with his Way 
of Thinking, he look'd on the Author as a __ 
learned and wiſe Man.---The Truth is, he was ſo 
ſtruck with my Lord's Bounty, that neither he nor 
his Bride could return their Thanks but by their 
humble Obeiſances. | 
My Lord had ſtill in Reſerve what was to com- 
plete the Reward of Mr. Kindh's Fidelity.--He firſt 
 beſtow'd many Compliments on him beſore all the 
Company, and then added, When my Boys are 
© ſettled at Mr. Fehnſton's School, my Lady = | 
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© purpoſe —_ for ſome Time in England. You © 


will then, Mr. Kindly, be ſo good to audit the Ac- 
© counts of my Receivers, and take the Charge and 
Management of my Charity Children. You and 


my Abſence ; and, that the Roof may be al- 
ways in good Order, and to defray the Expences 
attending your Increaſe of Buſineſs, I deſire you 
| will charge me with one hundred Pounds a Year 
- * extraordinary; and now, Mr. Kindly, give me 
leave to regard you as my Companion and my 
Friend. - 


A aA a aa Aa _ Aa 


A PROFOUND Silence enſu'd, till the old Man, 


: 
8 finding his Tongue, he pour'd out whatever his 
1 ateful Heart ſuggeſted, and ending in moſt fervent 
1 
f 


yers, retir'd in Haſte to give his Tears of Joy 
full Scope.---At Dinner he was pretty chearful ; 
, and Adirth, Good- humour and Happineſs admird 


. Bounty- Hall, and reſided there. 

„ As Iam call'd another Way, it cannot be _— 
c ed I ſhould wait on this Company the whole Even- 
d ing, much leſs pretend to conduct Mr. Cafſock and 
n his Bride to that T heatre where we are ſuffer'd to 
1 ſee the Actors, but by the Reflection of Fancy. 


m Let it ſuffice to ſay, that the young Lady was next 


Morning Mrs. Caſſoct. | 

ry : 8 2 3 ſaid gf „ 2 that 
ſo fear ſome wi apt to my Veracity.— 
or Envy will poſitively aſſert, that the Characters are 
eir abſurd, unnatural, and without a Precedent.— I 
| nature will diſcover the Sarcaſm, in placing in full 
View, what the Nobility ought truly to be, in Op- 
poſition to what ſome really are;----- The Thought 


quit Bounty-Hall, and ſhift the Scene. 


Jam, who 1 am now going to viſit, is the Cler- 


the young Couple muſt keep this Houſe warm in 


WG 


of ſuch ſcandalous Inſinuations, determines me to 
Tis neceſſary to inform my Readers, that Mr. 
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u that was a Companion to my Lord in his 


Travels. — During their Stay at Paris, Mr. Johnſton 
became acquainted with Madam Boxfey, the Widow 
of a Captain who had been kill'd in the Service. 
She had ſolicited for a Penſion; but being known 


to be a Hugonot, could never obtain it. As ſhe had 
two thouſand Livres a Year on the Town-Houſe 
of Paris, and the Intereſt of ſome Money, ſhe kept 


2 Apartments, and liv'd in a very decent 
anner with her Niece, who was about four Years 


bl 


Tux Temper of Madam Bonfoy was ſo like Mr. 


obnfton's, an Inclination for each other enſu'd, 


which ended, or rather increaſed, in Matrimony.--- 
My Lord got him a good Living in the North of 


Ireland, but afterwards advis'd him to exchange for 
one of leſs Value near Portarlington, in the Ring's 
County, inhabited moſtly by French Pretgſtants, and 
where little of any other Language was ſpoken. 


My Lord gave him the Plan of a School, which, by 


Mr. and Mrs. Jabnſton's good Management, could 

not fail of being ae advantageous to them. 
Mr. Johnston had now been in that Situation near 
four Years, and met with great Approbation, as he 


had Talents peculiar to that Profeſſion. 


MAs TER Harry was now twelve. Years of 


Age, and all Things were preparing for the Jour- 


ney of the three Boys. Every one in the Family 
e Los of ſuch 


began to drezd th | | 
a thouſand little Pranks, were extremely dear to 


Children, who, by 


them. Miſs Harriet began to pine and cry, that 


ſhe was to loſe her Brothers, and her Favourite little 


fach. In ſhort, it is impoſſible to expreſs the 
lilent Grief that reign'd in the Houſe. | 


M. KinDLy took up whole Days in preaching 


to Jarl, and in giving him good Advice. Perhaps, 
my dear Chil 


c agam; 


LY 


C 
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d, ſaid he, I may never ſee you 
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good-natur'd Groom. 


n 


Word, he ſhould find it all when he came back. 
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again; if ſo, mind my Words, and I ſhall be al- 
ways preſent with you, and ſhield you from thoſe 
Evils the World is full of. If you deſpiſe and 
neglect them, depend upon it, Calamity and Misfor- 
tunes will attend you. That my Counſel ma 


in your Trunk, that you may read, and get it 
by Heart. They are the ſame Inſtructions I 
gave to my own Sons when they went from me, 
and, in general, will anſwer your Purpoſes. I 
have likewiſe, continued he, put up a good Store 


© of Paper and Pens, and I inſiſt on your Writing 


frequently to me, with a particular Account how 
the young Gentlemen behave, and how you em- 
© ploy your Time. ach cry'd moſt heartily, 
and faithfully promis'd to obey all his Commands, 
and be a good Boy—— The Children took Leave 


of the Neighbours, but Fack, in a ve tender and 


particular Manner, took his of Mrs. Long and the 


TE Coach and Servants were prepared, and the 


young Travellers were to ſet out next Morning 
with my Lord and Mr. Caſſoch. Her Ladyſhip be- 


ing with-Child, prevented her being of the Party. 
TE Morning came, and the Horſes were order- 
ed to be put too. Mr. Kindly took Fack in his 


Hand to the Office, and, ſhewing him his little 
Effects in a ſmall Trunk he had provided, put there- 


in a Purſe, ſaying,-------< Jack, here is all your 


6 2 with ſome Intereſt, amounting to FI 


teen Guineas. I know you will take great Care 
and keep it, till you really want it. You are no 
Fool, my Dear, and he muſt be the greateſt Fool 
that ſpends his Money idly.'----Fack gave him his 


not be forgotten, I have wrote it down, and put it 


— 


rr , — — 
N —== - _ b = = — wee 


* 


_ 
8 


* * ” p * — 
e 


2 . ae 


a. db 


444 


DDr 


80 _ The HISTORYof 
to give you as my laſt Legacy. It contains a 
* Bogk, oe in Tin you * but as I 
© know you love Truth, I muſt have your Promiſe 
© never to open it, but at the Time I direct.“ 
"Zack fell on his Knees, and aſſur'd him, he would 
never open it, if he order'd—* Then, faid the old 

* Man, mind what I ſay: I lay my Commands on 
< you, never to open this Box, except you be re- 

© duced to the greateſt Neceſſity, and almoſt want 
© Bread, —— So ſaying, he lock'd it in the Trunk, 
and gave 7ack the Ke — Now, ſaid Mr. 

* Kindly, | have but one Word more to ſay:— 

© If God ſhould proſper you in the World, and your 
Heart ſhould ſwell with Pride and Arrogance, re- 
member that Drawer, and correct thoſe Vices. 

0 — Sir, ſaid Fack, what is in that Drawer? 

1 ou ſhall ſee,” ſaid Kindly, and, producing 
his old red Warſtcoat, tatter d Shirt and Breeches, 
ſaid, ——*< This, Fack, is your Original, fo judge 

© if Pride and Haughtineſs will agree with ſuch a 
* Dreſs.'—The Boy bluſh'd, and embracing Mr. 
Kindlys Waiſt, aſſur'd him, he would always re- 
member the Drawer and the Dag-Nennel. 

TRE now join'd the Children, whom they 
found in Tears, having juſt quitted her Ladyſhip. 
Fack was ſent in by my Lord, and on his Knees, 
moſt humbly thank'd her Ladyſhip for all her 
Goodneſs to him. The parting with her Sons 
made her ſcarcely able to ſpeak, but ſhe bid him 
mind his Buſineſs, and ſerve God. — She could utter 
no more, but with a tender Embrace let him de- 


Tux Servants had their Turn, and the Boys were 
almoſt hugg d to Death. With great Difficult 


1 
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driving off, were followed by the Prayers and Bleſſ- 
1 thouſand of the poor * HAP. 


+ 4 


aS 


they quitted this moving Scene, and the Coac 
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Seek you to train your fav'rite Boy? 
Each Caution, ev'ry Care employ ;_ 
And &er you venture to, confide; 
Let his Preceptor's Heart be tryd; 
Weigh well his Manners, Life and Scope, = 
On theſe depends thy future Hope. | 
| 5 Gay. 
HE Occurrences on the Road are not worth 
mentioning ; but my Lord and Mr. Caffeck 
ave the Lads a good Impreſſion of their new Ma- 
er, and explain'd the Rules and Cuſtoms of the 
School. Mr. boar 1 was prepar'd fot their Re- 
ception, and thank'd my Lord for the Honour he 
did him. After Supper, my Lord and Mr. Caffack 
went to private Lodgings. The two Brothers had 


a Chamber to themſelves, and Jact had a ſmall one 1 2 


near the Back-Stairs at the End of the Gallery. _ 
BeroRE Eight next Morning, my Lord and Mr. 


Cafſock went to Mr. Johnſton's. the Scholars 


had not yet made their Appearance ; but the Bell 
ringing, the reſt ſoon were in the School, where 


Mr. Fohnflon and the Family attended my Lord. 


When all were ſeated, one of the Lads mounted a 
| Deſk, and with ee Reverence began the Morning 


Service of the Church; another read the Leſſons of 
the Day; Mr. Lilly, the Uſher, rais d the Pſalm, 
and the firſt Boy fniſh'd the Prayers, except the 
Ble g, which Mr. Fohnſton always pronounced. 
— 1 his over, an Hour was employ'd in examining 
their Exerciſes, and giving others for the following 
Day, and then they retir” 9 to Breakfaſt. 


Mr Lord was again conducted to School, when 
one of the moſt * of the Gentlemen — 


F 
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the Pulpit, and made a Latin Oration on the Riſe of 
| Nobility. He very artfully inſinuated, how happy | 
ſome Families were, in always leaving Heirs to their 
Virtues as well as their Titles; and, that he could 
aint out, even in theſe degenerate Days, a liying 
xample of that Bleſſing, were he at Liberty to 
ſpeak, without being ſuſpected of Flattery; and con- 
' cluded, that tho' many Patricians were a Scandal to 
their own and every other Order, yet ſome were al- 
ways found who added a Lu/tre to the Dignity, as 
their Lives were an Ornament to human Nature, 
and their Actions the Glory of their Fellow-Citizens, 
WHEN this Gentleman had finiſh'd, another 
mounted, and made a ſhort Speech in Engliſb, on 
the Happineſs of a good Education, which he com- 
Par'd to a tender Plant, under the Management of a 
{kilful Gardiner, who not only made it bear exquz/ite 
Fruit, but gave the Branches ſuch an elegant Turn, 
as added a Beauty to the Place, and a Delight to 
- His Lordſhip was extremely pleas'd with this En- 
tertainment, but particularly with the diſtin, em- 
phatical and graceful Manner with which they pro- 
nounced their Words. He was not wanting in re- 
turning his Thanks to the young Gentlemen, and, 
giving the Uſher Ten Guineas, begg d he would be 
ſo good to buy a Dozen Bows and Arrows, and 
erect two Butts in the next Field, which would not 
only agreeably entertain them, but be a moſt health- 
ful Exerciſe. 5 . 
Hs Lordſhip then gave ſome private Directions 
to Mr. Johnſton, and recommending the Boys to 
the Care of his Wife, took a moſt tender Leave, 
| return'd to Bounty-Hall. SY 
I mvsr continue at Portarlington-School above 
three Years, If my Reader pleaſes, I ſhall in- 


dulge his reſiding with me, and making all the Re- 
FIDE jj | marke 


— 
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marks and Applications his Underſtanding may fu> / 
eſt. Imagination muſt furniſh him with the many 
Pranks and Tricks School-Boys are wont to play, 
as I am not at Leiſure, at preſent to entertain him 
in that Manner, I ſhall confine myfelf to the nar- 
row Compaſs of hinting at the Conduct of this 
School, as there is ſomewhat peculiar in it, and 
what I could wiſh every other had a Part of, if not 
che Dan, ; PS + * 2 
Mr. JoyunsToN was a Gentleman of very exten- 
ſive Knowledge, great Application and Temper, 
chearful and eaſy in Converſation, and, above all, 
knew Mankind and the World perfectly well. As 
he had Talents peculiar for Inſtruction, and delight- 
ed in it, ſo his Virtue and Under/landing convinc'd 
him, that rearing up good and v/eful Members of 
1787 7 was the moſt honourable Employment of 
an. | 
. His Houſe could hold but twenty-five Youths, | 
and each paid thirty Pounds a Lear. When his 
Conduct was known, it is not to be imagined what 
Intergſi was made by Gentlemen, to have their Sons 
admitted, on a Vacancy. „„ 
. His firſt Care was the inculcating into his Pupils, 
the Principles of true Religion, as the ſureſt Foun- 
dation on which to build the moral Virtues, His 
next, was the inſpiring into them, a certain Pro- 
portion of Ambition and temporal Happineſs, and de- 
monſtrating, that Learning, Honour, and Integrity 
were the moſt probable, if not the only Way, to at- 
tain them. For theſe Purpoſes, they conſtantly 
attended Divine Service at Church and at Home : 
He made them read the Prayers alternately, and, 
as Occaſions requir'd, gave hiſtorical Accounts to 
explain or illuſtrate ſome Paſſages in the Old or 
Meio Teſlament.— He always treated them, not as 
Children, but as Gentlemen, which made them en- 
8 . EE _ deavour 


Conduct was to eve 


us'd to fay,----* 
? paſs Our Time? I have a great Notion Mr. 
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deavour to act as ſuch. If ſome were negligent of 


their Duty, he ſeem'd concern'd at it, and pity'd 


the wnbappy Youth, that forgot himſelf ſo much as 
to undo, 1 voluntary Neglect, all that his 
8  acquir'd by 25 


E took great Pains to give them an early Ha- 

dit of Civility and Good Manners ; and, by his own 
ice, convinc'd them how agreeable ſuch a 
Man. He always ſpoke 


with a Bow, and Marks of Reſpect, and encou- 
raged them to act in the like Manner to each other. 
He ſhew'd them, by ſundry ſerious and comic Ex- 


'smples, the Uſe and Beauty of Politeneſs, and the 


Abſurdity and bad Conſequences of a clotuniſb and 


brutiſb Behaviour. 


THz Mornings were given to School Learning, 
in which, by his Skilfulneſs and Aſſiduity, they 
made preat Progreſs. As to fix'd Holidays, they 
were 8 ers; but when all the Lads were per- 
fect in their different Leſſons, Mr. Johnſton always 
return d them Thanks, and then added, - This 
is very clever. -I find, Gentlemen, you have 
© taken more than ordinary 
* from deſiring too much Study, that, pleaſe God, 
© if To morrow be a fine Day, we will take the 
© Diverſion of Hunting or Fiſhing,---juſt, Gentle- 
+ men, as you pleaſe.'---'Thus they could always 
command a Day of Amuſegient ; but that Lad 
paſs'd his Time very diſagrecably, who, by his /dle- 


_ neſs, had ſtopp'd the Pleaſure of the reſt. 


Trp Evenings, in ſome Degree, were their 
own, either to ſtudy in their Chambers, or divert 
themſelves in the large Yard or Field. 
Weather did not Jum the latter, Mr, John/ton 

ell Gentlemen, how thall we 
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© Moore can pronounce one of Ctcero's Orations as 
© well as Mr. Stevenſon. Sometimes he 
pitch'd on one of Atterbury's or Tillotſon's Ser- 
mons ; ſometimes on Speeches in Tacitus or Livy; 
ſometimes on Parliamentary Debates, and ſome- 
times on Milton, or on occaſional Pieces of Poetry, 
of Beauty and Elegance.-----The Reader always 
mounted the Pulpit ; but if he err'd from the right 
Pronunciation and true Meaning of the Author, or 
leſſen'd the Senſe by falſe Action or too languid a 
Delivery, Mr. Johnſton begg'd his Pardon, and de- 
ſir d to be permitted to ſhew, wherein he thought it 
might be utter'd more to the Satisfaction of the 
Audience.---He then took his Place, and difplay'd 
the Orator----His determin'd and refolute Voice, 
ſtirr'd their young Blood; but when he ſoftened 
into Pity at ſome Diſtreſs, it caught the Lads, and 
their Countenances ſhew'd it. pres | 

He thought it abſolutely neceſſary that a young 
Man ſhould be acquainted with the Hiſory of his 
own Country, at leaſt as ſoon as that of Egypt, 
Greece, or Rome. This was a fix'd Entertain- 
ment twice a Week; and his Comments, Obſer- 
vations and Reflections on the different Parts, were 
adapted to thoſe he made them to, and had always 
ſomewhat that ſhew'd the Value of Liberty, and 
the Danger in not putting proper Bounds to it. 
The Effects of Tyranny and Oppreſſion; the 
Nature of Laws and Government; the Obliga- 
tion of a King to his Subjects, and his Subjects to 
him; — the Happineſs of a good Monarch, with the 
Infamy and Puniſhment due to thoſe, who wantonly 
attempt to diſturb the Peace of the Crown, and the 
Peace of the People. 1 
Or a chearful Evening Mr. Fohn/fon has pro- 
pos d the Repetition of a good Comedy ; but, as he 
did not conceive that acting a Play was of Uſe to 
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Youth, he placed them in their Seats, and aſſign'd 
them. their different Parts, which they read from 
different Copies. . The Comedies he generally 
choſe were Szeele's, Farquhar's, and ſome of Cib- 
ber's, as they not only had Wit and Humour, but 
a certain Moral in them, not to be found in Con- 


greve, Wicherly, Dryden, or Vanbrugh, but by 


wading through Olſcenity— If the Gentlemen. choſe 
a Tragedy, he made them carefully obſerve the 
Difference between a paſſionate Utterance, and 
Ranting, and between the oft and tender Manner 

of Expreſſion, and the /Fhining, and gave them 


is and clear Lights. Their Virtues and Uſes to 
ciety, or the Abuſes of Power and Knowledge 

were touch'd, ſo as not to deſcend too deeply into 
the Sciences; but to fix the Attention of the $8 
and give him an Opportunity of diſcovering the 
Bent of their Inclinations and Geniuſes. | 
Suck a Conduct, he thought as neceſlary a 
Part of the Duty of a Maſter, as teaching them 
Latin or Greek, and he never fail'd communicating 
his Diſcoveries to their Parents. 


HAPPY had it been for many Gentlemen, if 


their Genius had been properly attended to in their 
Youth !----The' many Abſurdities in the Wee 
4 5 8 wo 
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FACK CONNOR, 873 
would be avoided, and each have the Rank the 
Law of Nature had affign'd them. —'The Martial 
Spirit would not be compell'd to expoſe himſelf in 
a Pulpit.— The tender and mcek Mind would not 
be drove to the Field of Buſtle and Slaughter,---- _ 
The Phyſician would not preſcribe at the Bar, nor 
the Lawyer adminiſter Phyſick by Act of Parlia- 
ment,----Each would be in their juſt Point of 
View, and each have a fair Opportunity of excel- 
ling... : 1 
As Nature gives not equal Talents to all, this . 
good Maſter made proper Allowances : He was 
never diſpleas d at one Gentleman's being leſs 
apt to learn than another, provided he found him 
equally diligent : On the _— he encourag'd 
and indulg'd him, and frequently ſtole into his 
Room at Night, and gave him half an Hour's 
private Inſtruction for the Buſineſs of next Day, 
but inſiſted on its being kept ſecret from the 
reſt, Es N | 
 SgEL.DoM was their Book an Occaſion of 
Chaſtiſement, but they never were excuſed for 
any vicious Act. When he found a Lad of an 
obſtinate ſullen T'emper, who deſpis'd Learning, 
good Advice, or Correction, he ſent him home to 
his Friends. — On ſuch Occaſions he always made 
a pathetic Speech to the School, and placed the 
unhappy Boy ſeparate from the reſt. When he 

was to depart, Mr. Joiner walk'd with him to 
the Gate, and all the Gentlemen follow'd witn 
profound Silence. Here he embrac'd him and 
took his Leave, praying God that this gentle Ad- 
monition might make him reflect in Time, and 
change his Conduct, fo as to be an Honour, and 
not a Diſcredit to Society. Then, in a ceremoni- 

5 8 Manner, all the reſt took a melancholy Fare- 
Wel. ä | | 
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- AmonosT the many Advantages of this Semi- 


nary, Mrs. Johnston, and her Niece Nannett con- 
tributed in improving the Boys in French ; and, as 


all the Inhabitants commonly ſpoke it, they ac- 


ir'd that Language with great Facility.---Some 

venings, when Mr. Fohnſton could not attend, his 
Wife has extremely diverted and amuſed them by 
Moliers Comedies, Gil. Blas, Scaron, and other 
Books of that Tendency. 

Tus did this good Family look on themſelves 
as Parents to the Children, and the Children re- 
wr them as ſuch. - Inſtruction and profitable 
Entertainment were ſo agreeably and nicely blend- 
ed, that the one was never ſuffer d to become 
tedious and irkſome, nor the other to cloy or fill 
the Mind too much. ; 


CHAP. XII. 


Perſuaſrve Folly has flrong Charms, 
| 1 Ale the F che 122 
Weakneſs and Vice go Hand in Hand, 
And ſeem united by one Band. | 
Let Reaſon but aſſume her Seat, 
_ Folly and Vice will ſoon retreat. 3 
| ANONIMOUS. 


A Jaci Connor was not intended for a perfect 


Scholar, Mr. Fohn/ton's Care on that Ac- 


count was not fo exact as to other Lads ; but what 


regarded the moral and ſocial Duties, he received 


in common with them. In the three Years at 
this School, he had acquir'd a good Share of Latin 
and ſome Greek, but his chief Pleaſure was in 
Reading, and making Extracts of uſeful and enter- 


taining Paſſages from Hiſtory, YVoruge, Poetry, 


and the like, of which Mr. Jobnfli 
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FACK CONNOR. 9 

Collection always open to the Gentlemen. This 
improved him in Writing, made ſtrong Impreſſions 
on his Mind, and gave him a Facility and a genteel 
and eaſy Turn of Language, that much better 
Scholars are Strangers to. He ſpoke French with 
great Fluency, for Mademoiſelle Nannett, took 

— Pains to perfect him in it, and as he had a 
charming Voice, ſne taught him many agreeable 
French Songs. 

HE was now in the Spring of Life, tall and well 
made. Health, Beauty, and Sprightlineſs were al- 
ways preſent with him, and Mirth and Joy danc'd 
in his Eyes. Theſe and his little Accompliſh- 
ments made him careſs'd by all, and were fo re- 
markable, that even Madam Johnſton has been fre- 
quently heard to ſay, Ma foy, Ceſt une beau 
« Garcon !--Voila de quoi faire un Joli Homme ?-- 
If Nannett was filent, ſhe looked, and perhaps 
thought the more.-----T he Dial ſpoke not, but it 
made ſhrewd Signs, | 

THz Juice of the Grape is inſipid, nor can 
pu a Spirit till fermented. In this State, the 

eflel muſt be pierc'd, and a Vent given to the 
jarring Particles, or it will burſt its Tenement,---- 
The Hand of Experience knows when to ſtop this 
Chaſm,---to fine it down, and give it the proper 
Time to acquire a Mellowneſs and Flavour that 
gladdens the Heart of Man, and adds Chearfulneſs 
and good Humour to every rational Company.---- 
If Ignorance interferes in the Management, the 
Wine will become ſour, and of little or no Value. 
| Is there not ſomewhat of a fermenting Quality 
In human Nature? Or. rather, is it not certain 
that there is ?-------Without this Fermentation, 
which the Paſſions only can give, Man would be 
but a moving Statue. Tis the Paſſions that open 
| bis Underſtanding-----They lay the Plan of all his 

=: Opera- 
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Operations.----They conduct him firſt to Objects 


of Pleaſure, and then branch out his Imagination 
to Glory----Honour----Riches. They poliſh him, 


and raiſe a Deſire of loving, and of being loved.--- 


In a Word, they alone, when juſtly guided, can 


make him a rational Creature.----If unheeded, and 


ſuffer'd to take an unnatural Bent, neither Fame 
nor Honour can reſult from them, and the Man 


becomes the Peſt of Society inſtead of the Plea- | 


ſure. 5 2 
Ov little Hero was not form'd without theſe 
Paſſions, If, from Inexperience, they ſometimes 


hurry'd him into imprudent Acts, and brought him 
Into dangerous Situations, he was the firſt to cen- 
ſure his own Conduct, and recur inſtantly to the 
Principles imbib'd in his Youth.----Of what Uſe 
theſe Paſſions and theſe Principles were to him, is 


too much a Part of -this Hiſtory, to be omitted in 


their proper Place.-----Since, therefore, it is im- 


poſlible for me to act the impartial Hiſtorian, and 
emit the Conſequences of theſe Paſſions, I hope the 
candid Reader will excuſe the ſeeming Levity of 


this Chapter.---My Hero is not a perfett Hero.----. 


He is young, and without Experience. He has the 


Seeds of Man in him, and conſequently is faulty. 


Beſides, as his whole Life turns on this Incident, 


I am compell'd to inſert it, but hope the Moral will 


excuſe the Tale. 


FTE Time was now come when Jack was to 
be tempted, and unwarily to yield. When he be- 
came criminal, he became unbappy. Of late 

he took a particular Pleaſure in Nannett's Company, 
and ſhe, in Return, treated him with great Free- 


dom, and with ſomewhat more than mere Com- 


plaiſance. His Vears prevented his ſeeing the ſecret 


Motives of her Kindneſs. He was happy, . 
— 73 3AGH 323 - E $514 4 Aa 7 wk. 1 0 


© A 
— wy a - 
- 


8 F ec-S ack — i a nee i. 8 — tl = 


nn & > > LCC: ot 


7 fit 


. 
ſhe was fond of him; but her Fondneſs aroſe from 
a different Principle. She lov'd. 5 

How far this Paſſion will extend itſelf, few are 
unacquainted, and poor Nannett practic'd every 
female Wile to gain a Heart invincible to her 
Charms, only from Ignorance. Often has ſhe 
told him, he ought, at his Age, to avoid bluſhing 
when he ſpoke to her, and be more a Man than to 
tremble at touching her Hand.----Theſe and many 
other forcible Expreſſions ſhe has reiterated, and 
ſometimes even kiſs'd him, but they only ferv'd to 

ve him a ſecret uneaſy Pleaſure, and a conſtant 

fire of her Preſence, without a Knowledge of 
the Meaning,---She remark'd his confus'd Behavi- 
our, and found, ſhe muſt either renounce all Shame 
by ſpeaking in direct Terms, or abſolutely avoid. 
him.----The Delicacy of her Sex as much forbid 
the one, as her violent Love did the other. | 

HER Invention was on the Rack, but at laſt 
ſhe remember'd a certain French Book, where a 
Lady is placed exactly in her Situation. To this 
dear Volume ſhe turn'd, and determin'd to try the 
Experiment. She found Opportunities to oblige 
{ack to read moſt part of it to her, but defer'd the 

ecture of the intereſting Scene till the firſt Day 
Mr. Johnſton and the Lads went a Hunting. That 
' Time ſoon came, and the Evening before ſhe 
whiſper'd him, to avoid being of the Party, and 
they would finiſh that charming Story. He with 
Eagerneſs conſenting, ſhe told him how inconve- 

ment it would be to read in his little Room, but, 
* ſaid ſhe, as ſoon as they are all gone, if you will 
* promiſe to be very ſecret, and make no Noiſe, 
* you may come to my Chamber, and we can read 

at our Eaſe. He promis'd,. and this Converſa- 

E liv ol 4.5 td. pion 
Ix was now June, and being fine Weather all 
| Were 
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were ready for the Sport of the Field at Four in 


the Morning. Tack excus'd himſelf to Maſter 


Harry, on Account of a Book he was to finiſh, 


and a Letter to write to Mr. Kindly, and, lily 


ſlipping up into his Room, remain'd there till he 
faw them all at ſome Diſtance. With cautious 
Steps he quietly mounted the Back-Stairs, and 
found Nannett's Chamber Door on a Jarr ready to 
admit him. His treading was not fo light, but her 


attentive Ear heard him, and putting the Curtain 


back, in a low Voice ſhe cry'd----* Lord bleſs 
© me, Fack / Who would have expected you fo 
© early ?----I thought to have been up and dreſs'd, 
* and now you ſurpriſe a-body in Bed. Indeed I 
am quite aſham'd of myſelf, ----but----ſhut 
© the Door, and fit down ſoftly.”'----She then 


- open'd the Curtain a little more, and Fack fat at 


ſome Diſtance. A Silence enſu'd for ſome Mi- 
nutes, till at laſt he ventur'd to ſay ſomething of 
the Book. Well, ſaid Nannett, look for it under 


my Pillow, and I'll read. Fack ſearch'd 


for ſome Time, but in vain ; and, ſhe calling him 
an aukward Fellow, roſe careleſly and ſoon found 
it.-- --Undoubtedly ſhe had no Intention of ex- 

to his View her lovely Neck ; for, no ſooner 
had ſhe caught his Eyes fix'd on that Part, and 
ſaw the Tumult it occaſion'd in him, than with 
great Precipitation ſhe cover'd it.----Her Head 
was once more laid on her Pillow, and the Book in 


her Hand. If, ſaid ſhe, you keep fo far off, 


© you can't hear me, and you had better come and 
© 'fit on the Bed-ſide,' ----- The poor Boy, 
| e oblige, carefully mov d, but ſound her 
right negligently thrown out. This Impedi- 
ment he gently remov'd, but not before he had 
. frequently kiſs'd it. She call'd him a Fool, = 
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her good Nature did not forbid this Sort of 
| Folly. 1 | 
58 Jack's Spirits were up in Arms, ſo we muſt pre- 
\ | fume he was going to fit down improperly, other- 


c wiſe ſhe certainly would not have ſaid - Bleſs 


me {----Why ſure you an't ſo mad as to lie 
© on the Bed ?-----But-----if you are afraid your 
| © Shoes will make a Noiſe, 1 will abſolutely do 
0 6 it, can't you pull them off ?-----His Shoes va- 
niſh'd in an Inſtant, and he placed himſelf where, 
| before he had no Intention.---- 5 
Con, come, ſaid Nannett, let me make an 
© End of the Story, but if you attempt to ſerve me, 


(6 


6 37 Pair, Silence and Secrecy reign'd, and no 
* 


„ mour'd Ph:/l:s, to ſupply by Management what 
e her Tongue could not utter. She inſenſibly 


Nannett continued to read, and with great * = 
ment laid the proper Emphaſis on every Word; 
but at every tender or delicate Period, as. many 

' ſuch there were, Fact became an exact Imitator, 
and frequently interrupted the Narration. She 
often wonder'd at his Aſſurance, and declar d her 
Anger, but her Countenance did not ſeemi to im 
ply that Paſſion, and at laſt ſhe was permitted ts 
continue. Too preſſing Amyntor, too yielding . | 
* Phillis! --- The Time, the Place, and ever 
4 Opportunity conſpir'd with their mutual Incli- 

| | | : ._ 6 nations. 
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& nations.-----A thouſand Dalliances interven'd | Hes 
* *till Prudence, Virtue,-------and Phillis I Me. 
were loſt,” ““ | | 5 | 

| © NaNnNETT would have proceeded, but Fact, Sou 
ſtill faithful to his Copy, preventing it by acting | Mo 
Ampyntor.---I hope the Reader will not inſiſt on too fl Wa 
nice a Deſcription of this Scene, for I am permit- ||| tity 
ted but to add, that at laſt, as Reading was become Eve 
uſeleſs, ſhe clos'd the Book, and----I muſt cloſe ven 


_ this Chapter. | vent 

| Nai 
AF. AML * 

- Ah thoughtleſs Mortals ! ever blind to Fate — 

- Too ſoon dejected and too ſoon elate | Var 
Sudden = Honours fhall be ſnatch*d away, in t. 
And cursd for ever this victorious Day. | mar 

: DRY DExN's Virgil. as 

1 or 


"2 HE Clock ſtruck Seven, which rous'd them 
from their Dream of Happineſs, to think on 
their Safety. Nannett was unwilling to part ; but 
 Fack now more prudent, took an haſty Kiſs or two, 
and got to his Room unperceiv'd. He now began 
to reflect on his Conduct, and he judg'd himſelf 
greatly criminal. He now remember d Mr. K:ndlj's 
Precepts, which had for ſome Time been neglected, 
and call'd to Mind his laſt Words of Calamity and 
Misfortunes, if he departed from Virtue. Theſe 
Thoughts gave him extreme Uneaſineſs, but he 
found himſelf greatly reliev'd by reſolving to be 
guilty no more, and to ſhun the Object. An un- 
uſual Gravity attended him the whole Day, which 
greatly diſturb'd Nannett, as he gave her no Op- 
portunity of inquiring into the Reaſon. 
H was extremely pleas'd with this Conqueſt 
over himſelf, but alas! he little ö ow 


z 
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 FACK CONNOR Of 
Heart ; and, as he was a Stranger to the Ways of 


| Men, how could he poſſibly know that of Nomen? 


— Nannett, impatient to learn what paſſed in his 
Soul, waited in her Chamber till Two in the 
Morning, not doubting but Fact would find his 
Way there. The Diſappointment extremely mor- 
tify'd her Pride; however ſhe determin'd at all 
Events, to have her Doubts ſatisfied, and refolutely 
ventur'd down, and got to his Bed-fide. She pre- 


' vented a Noiſe on his awaking, by telling her 


Name, and as ſhe was undreſs'd, without more 
Ceremony ſlipp'd in, and took him in her Arms. 

WHERE now were all his mighty Reſolutions ? 
---Where were all Mr. K:ndlys moral Leſſons? 
Vaniſh'd,--Loſt in the Obſcurity of the Night, and 
in the Arms of Youth and Beauty !--She made him 
many tender Reproaches, but her Love forgave all. 
His Reflections that Day, were quite of another 
Complection to the former, and he even thought 
himſelf a Fool for being more timorous than a Girl. 


Beſides, he argu'd the Impoſſibility of Danger, or 


being diſcover'd; and, that if it was a Crime, he, 


at moſt, was anſwerable but for Half; but the 
ſtrongeſt Reaſon for continuing this Affair was, 
that he believed every Man would do the fame, had 
he the ſame Opportunity.--- Thus, his Underſtand- 


ing was quite defeated by, what he thought, good 


Reaſon.---How many are there, who, by ſuch fal- 
lacious Arguments, perſuade, or endeavour to per- 
ſuade themſelves into Evil, even contrary to their 
real Opinion? And how many are there, who 
are but too ſucceſsful in their Attempts to deceive 
themſelves? N 
His Amour went charmingly on for about fox 
Weeks, nor could there be, in his Imagination, an 
happier Mortal.----He inſenſibly dropt all boyiſh 
Amuſements, and was much leſs punctual and exact 
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at School, than formerly. His Viſage began to 
change, and the Roſes in his Cheeks to fade; in- 
ſomuch, that Madam Fohn/ton really thought him 


out of Order, and very innocently directed Nannet 


to take ſome Care of the poor Boy, and give him 
ſomething warm, when he was in Bed. Nannett 
moſt punctually obey'd her Commands, but Fack 
grew paler notwithſtanding. | Y 
| Mx. JonnsToN, at laſt obſerv'd an Alteration 
in Fack, and, for fome Time, was of his Wife's 
Opinion ; but, as nothing could eſcape his Pene- 
tration, he perceiv'd that the Boy's Eyes ſparkled, 
and his Face had an uncommon Glow whenever 
Nannett enter'd the Room. He likewiſe remark'd 
a peculiar Pleaſure in their- Countenances when 
they ſpoke to each other, and even when their 
Eyes chanc'd to meet, which they frequently did. 
„ Tis a — would puzzle e de Moi- 
vre, Whether moſt Intrigues were began, or were 
diſcover'd by the Eyes? Certain it is, they are as 
apt to betray as ſedace. If theſe faithleſs ee 
nions have a Language to perſuade us into ſecret 
Deeds, they have another to divulge it.----What 
Pity it is, they are placed in ſo conſpicuous a Spot 
R., JOHNSTON in his Youth was a Maſter of 
this Language, and read in their Hearts, what gave 
him extreme Pain. He was tortur'd with fuſpect- 
ing the worſt, and reaſon'd himſelf into the Con- 


duct he, was to obſerve, ſhould his Suſpicions be 


well grounded.----He knew ſhould his Reſentment 

vent itſelf in Words, the Reputation of his Niece 
end the Character of his School would 
b ſüffer a ſevere Wound. -To chaſtiſe the Boy, 
vould anſwer but the ſame End. To join them in 
Marriage was ridiculous, and, to ſuffer them to live 
peaceably in Iniquity was impoſſible.· For two Days 
was he thus agitated, k efore he could fix on 4 
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Scheme to ſave all Appearances, but particularly 
thoſe that could affect his own Family. 
When he had revolved his Plan, and taken a Re- 
ſolution, his next Step was to ſatisfy his eager 
Doubts. 8 J 

THe third Morning about Three o' Clock he 
quietly ſtepp'd into Fachs Room. He examined 
the Bed, which he found unruffled and cold, and 
immediately concluded =—_ was in a warmer 
Place. He pauſed for a few Minutes to ſtifle his 
Indignation, and let the Hurry of his Spirits ſubſide, 
and then, quietly mounted to his Nzece's Apart- 
ment. He gently open'd the Curtain, and found 
the happy criminal Pair lock'd in each other's 
Arms, bidding defiance to all worldly Cares, for 
they were faſt aſleep For ſome I ime he gazed 
with Afſtoniſhment, and ſcarcely credited the Evi- 
dence of his Eyes.-—At laſt he ſtirred Nannett, 
who weakened with a tender Expreſſion to Jack ; 
but when ſhe perceived her Uncle, ſhe was juſt go- 
ing to ſcream out, when he put his Hand on her 
Mouth, and conjured her to make no noiſe, but 
lie ſtill.— Jact, now opened his Eyes, but the 
Moment he beheld the % Gentleman, he hid him- 
ſelf under the Cloaths. 5 : 

Poox Nannett put on a moſt ſupplicating Coun- 
tenance, which her ready Tears greatly aſſiſted. 
Mr. N with as much Coolneſs as he could 
collect, firſt deſired her to pin her Tucker; and, 
Nov, ſaid he, Child, though you have been very 
< fooliſh, yet I promiſe you, if you will keep your 
© own Counſel, I ſhall do the ſame, and it ſhall 
for ever be a Secret, even from your Aunt." 
So much Goodneſs gave her new Life, and ſhe pro- 
miſed never more to tranſgreſs, and be all Obedi- 
ence - Dry your Eyes, my Dear, ſaid he, you 
© ſee I am not angry with you or ach, ſo bid him 


get 
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get up and meet me in the Garden immediately; 


© where we will conſult how to Manage this . filly 
Affair. When he was gone, Jae, ventured 
to peep out, and was quite overjoyed to find Mr. 
Johnſton in ſuch good Humour, and much wonder'd 


at it. They were both extremely pleaſed, | and 
imagined they even had his Content to continue 


their agreeable Amuſement.-----Fac+ ſoon. dreſſed 


himſelf, and taking a tender Leave of his dear Nan- 


nett, promiſed to meet earlier the following Night; 
but alas! that Meeting never happened. $i 
Jack got to the Garden as directed, but trem- 
bled at Mr. e eee who, aſſuming a 
Smile, gave the Boy not a little Courage Well, 
Sir, ſaidhis Maſter, it ſeems.you have lately paſſed 


eaves beſides Latin and Greek; however, I am 
not now here to upbraid you with Ingratitude, 


Divine; neither ſhall I now correct you, or 
ſend you to Priſon and have you hang'd, as the 
Laws direct; but, as I ſhall always have it in 


A „ „ „ „„ „„ „ „ 


miſe, to do whatever I ſhall order.“ Sir, ſaid 
| fect, with great Confuſion, I really don't know 
© how to appear before God or you, after my 
© Tranſgreflions ; but I hope my ſincere Repent- 
s ance, with my moſt ſolemn Ve to obey all 
your Directions, will atone for my Crimes. 
6 N reply'd Mr. Johnſton, you abhor a Lye, 


therefore I will truſt you, The laſt Letters I re- 


„ ceived from my Lord, particularly mention you, 
about a Project I had of ſending you to London, 


» of which he has approved. Now, Fack, if you 
vill ſet out this Day, in the Manner I ſhall direct, 


I will pardon all, and put you in a Way of a 
| | | % 8 4 « 5 N A ; ing 


0 oe Time very chearfully, and turn'd over other 


or with the Breach of all Laws, Human and 


my Power, ſo I ſhall certainly put it in Practice, 
except you will give me your moſt ſacred Pro- | 
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ing your Fortune.“ Sir, reply'd Zack, (who 
s was fired at going to London) I have already 
given you my Oath to obey, and, to convince 
you of my Readineſs, I am willing to ſet out 
< this Minute.“ | 
IN the firſt Place, ſaid Mr. Johnſton, I muſt in- 
fiſt on your not ſpeaking a Syllable to Nannett on a- 
ny Account whatever, nor to any Perſon in the Fa- 
mily about what has happened. In the next 
Place, I defire you will preſs me this Morning 
for Leave to viſit Mr. Wilſon's Family, who have 
ſo often invited you.— Go that Road about a 
Mile, and then turn back through the Fields, which 
ou know will, in about an Hour, lead you into 
the great Road to DUBLIN. On this Side the 
© Windmill you will find my Man John with a 
© Carr, who will have particular O1ders to take 
Care of you, and you will follow his Directions. 
As I know you will believe me, I give you my 
Word and Honour that I intend only your own 
Good ; but it is abſolutely neceſſary for your 
Peace and mine that you promiſe punctually to 
obey my *Orders, and that on no Account You 
will ever write yourſelf, or cauſe any other Per- 
fon to write to my Bord, Mr. Kindly, or me. 
Theſe are the Conditions on which my Pardon 
is founded: If you tranſgreſs, be aſſur'd my ut- 
moſt Reſentment will follow.” 
Jack threw himſelf on his Knees, and moſt ſo- 
lemnly vow'd, in the preſence of God, religiouſly 
to obſerve all his Directions, and riſing, aſk'd his 
Maſter what he intended to do with his Shirts, 
Books, and his other little effects? But being af- 
ſur'd he ſhould find them all ſafe in Dublin, was 
quite eaſy on that Account. —“ Now, ſaid Mr. 
5 Lage I. am ſatisfy'd, and I hope you will 
have Reaſon to be content. Leſt you may want 
1 +. * Money 
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* Money on the Road, here is a Guinea, and 
more will be given you in Town.“ 
As they walk d towards the Houſe, Mr. John- 
on gave him many good Leſſons for his future Con- 
duct. He very earneſtly recommended a modeſt, 
ſober, and religious Life, as what only could give 
him true Joy and real Happineſs.-----He told him, 
that. God ſometimes permitted Good to come out 
of Evil, and pray'd it might be ſo in the preſent 
_ Caſe; but, that no Man ought to depend that 
ſuch a Grace would at all Times be beſtowed on 
us; — that, as the Mercy of God was great, fo 
was his Jealouſy ; equally capable of forgiving young 
raſh Sinners, as of puniſhing obſtinate and unre- 


— 


other 


| 
penting Offenders. 
Muck more was faid on this Subject, and in fo 24 
tender a Manner, as greatly to affect the Boy, and ; 
make a ſtrong Impreſſion on his Mind. Mr. Vohn- 0 
ſton concluded, with ſaying, You have not 1 
much of the common 7r:þ Manner of ſpeaking, 4 
© but let me adviſe you to forget the little you hi 
have, and endeayour to ſpeak like the People \ 
vou live with, which will prevent your being 7 
© often laugh'd at and ridicul'd by the Ignorant t 
and Vulgar, and none other can do it. — Vour == 
Name is quite Irish, but I ſhall call you JoHN t 
Coy BRS in my Letters, and henceforward let I 
that be your Name. And now, Mr, Conyers, 8 
I think we have fully ſettled this Matter; there- 8 
© fore go in, and behave as uſual; but remember te 
your Promiſe.“ 1 t) 
Tux got to the Houſe before any of the Ser- 1 
vants were up, ſo their Meeting was a Secret. (o. 
When Fact was alone, he began very ſeriouſ- aj 
ly to reflect on his Situation. He was conſcious of * 
deſerving very ſevere Puniſhment, and thank d God al 
Mr. Johnen had treated him ſo well. On tbe tr: 


Jacx Connor, now CONYERS. 101 


other Hand, he regretted parting with his dear 
Nannet, eſpecially in the Manner he had promis d, 
and had a violent Inclination to take one tender 
Farewel, but his Vow prevented him. The In- 
junctions laid on him, he thought very extraordina- 
Ty; but the Dread of Puniſhment and Shame, and 
the Anger of my Lord and Mr. K:ndly, made him 
acquieſce with Patience to theſe hard Terms. 
Beſides, as he really had an entire Confidence in, 
and a Love for Mr. JoPnffon, he doubted not but 
he had good Reaſons for what he ordered. 
THro' his Effects were to meet him in Dublin, 
he had the wiſe precaution of putting on two Shirts, 
and taking his Purſe, which now contained but ele- 
ven Guineas, He likewiſe put in his Coat Pocket 
the little Box and Inſtructions given him by Mr. 
Kindly, and all the little Manuſcripts he had. Thus 
dreſſed and fix'd in his Reſolutions, he waited on 
Mr. Johnſton, and begged his Leave to viſit. Mr. 
Filſon, who lived about Four Miles to the Weſt.- 
Mr. Johnſton heſitated for ſome Time, but his 
Wife interceding, ſhe obtained Permiſſion, provided 
he promiſed to go Eaifa Mile round, and not croſs 
the Ford which was ſometimes dangerous. ; 
IT ſeems Mr Fohn/ton had given orders to John 
to go that Morning with a Carr to Dublin for an 
Hogſhead of Wine; and as he was an old faithful 
Servant, was the only Perſon he truſted with the 
Secret. He gave him his Inſtructions, and a Let- 
ter to his Brother, who was a Merchant of that Ci- 
ty. John had ſet out about Eight o'Clock, and 
Zack took a different Road about Nine. He went 
off with tolerable Spirits; but when he came to the 
appointed Turn, his Heart ſwelled, and the Thoughts 
of parting with Nannet, Maſter Harry, Billy, and 
all his dear Friends for ever, almoſt made him dif. 
tracted, and obliged 2 * ſit down and give Way 
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to a Torrent of Tears. —-At laſt the Thoughts of 
ſeeing DUBLIN and LonDox, and the Hopes of 
making his Fortune, throwing his Situation into 
a more favourable Light, he found Strength to pro- 
ceed, and joyned old John about Eleven o' Clock. 
--=--— I he Man was prepared for him, and, under 
the Pretence of keeping him from the Sun, ſeated 
him on a Bundle of Straw on the Carr, and cover'd 
him with a Sort of Awning, ſo cloſe, that no Paſ- 
fengers could fee him, and then march'd on to 
Dublin, where he was well received by the Mer- 
chant. | | 
PERHAPS the good natured Reader may be de- 
ſirous of knowing what paſſed at Portarlingtan when 
ack was miſled, and how Nannett and the Family 
behaved on this melancholy Occaſion; and forry I 
am that it is not in my Power to gratify ſo reaſona- 
ble a Curioſity. He may, if he pleaſes, ſuppoſe 
with me, that they ſent next Day to Mr. Wilſon 's, 
and that their Surprize was great, when inform'd 
they had not ſeen or heard of him. No doubt ma- 
ny were their Conjectures; ſome, I imagine, 
thought he had run away; but I apprehend the 
moſt probahle and general Surmiſe was, that he had 
croſſed the Ford and was drown'd. | | 
Bx this as it will, I muſt, tho' with ſome Regret, 
leave this good Family, and follow my Friend Jack 
CoNYERs through Scenes of a much different Na- 
ture.——- The calm, tranquil Life he has hitherto 
led, muſt give place to the Hurry and Bu/tle of the 
World. -Deceit, Craft, Flattery and Vice, muff 
ſucceed to Leſſons of Honour, Probity and Virtue. 


CH. AF. | 
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CHAP. XIV. 


Take ſound Advice proceeding from the Heart, 
Sincerely your's and free from fraudful Art. 
OY Wy  DrvyBazNn's VirelL. 


APPY that Being, who ſometimes permits 


himſelf to think ſeriouſly; who ſuffers his 
Imagination deliberately to reflect on external Ob- 
jects, and internally apply thoſe Leſſons of Morali- 
ty, and Inſtruction that may be drawn from eve 
Action of Man----Yice trails with it thoſe Marks, 
that ſhew us its Odiouſneſs, as ſome poiſonous A- 
nimals carry their Antidote.---AMuence and Plen- 
ty are not generally productive of ſuch Thoughts; 
for, in that Situation, we are apt to look no farther 


than ourſelves, nor conceive the Poſſibility of being 


wretched and unhappy, till we have experience 


ſome of its Bitters.-- There is a pleaſing and a uſe- 
ful Senſation; in the Soul, at viewing and commiſe- 


rating the Diſtreſſes of the Unfortunate. The more 
we have pitied and raifed our Tenderneſs and Chari- 
ty to others, the happier we find ourſelves, ſhould 


Diſtreſs and Penury, viſit us in its Rounds---Inde- 
pendent of tha Chriſtian Duty of Compaſſion, this 


Conſideration alone, makes it good to have been in 
Trouble. | 

JACK, tho' tenderly treated by the Merchant, 
and now in a large City where Variety of unaccuſ- 
tom'd Objects preſented themſelves to his View, yet 


melancholy Ideas fill'd his Mind. To abandon and 


be abandon'd by thoſe Friends he had ſo ſincerely lo- 
ved---Tolive amongſt Strangers in a diſtant Coun- 
. try, and to begin to labour and work for the Bread 
he was to eat, were to him moſt dreadful Viciſſi- 
tudes-of Fortune; and what he imagin'd, were pe- 
Ede es „%% l 
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culiar to himſelf, In theſe gloomy Reflections, he 


acknowledged his manifold Offences, and in his fer- 
vent Prayers, which had lately been e moſt 
heartily begg'd Forgiveneſs. He read Mr. Xindiy's 
Inſtructions to his y va over and over, and made 
the propereſt Obſervations on them in his Power. 
As I have now ſome ſpare Time, it cannot be 
better employ'd, than laying before my Reader the 
Inſtructions ſo often mention'd.------ Should he be 


wiſe enough not to ſtand in Need of theſe Precepts, 


J beg he will paſs them over, and ſkip on to the 
mere Narration. 


. To my Sen John Kindly. 
Bounty Hall. 
y dear Child, 
vos "HEN you reflect on the Relation I bare to 
cc 


«. you. muſt be convinc'd that all my Care and 
wy Pains is to endeavour to make, and perhaps ſee 
« you an happy and a worthy Man.-----You are. 
« now to begin a new Scene of Life, where, 
« inſtead of the Guardianſhip of a fond Father you 
„ muſt be guided and directed by ſo dangerous a 

Tutor as yourſelf----- Tho' you muſt be far re- 


« mov'd from my Preſence, yet, I conjure you by | 


c every ſacred Tye, to think on your Father and 
ce the Advice he now gives you. 7 

© Be careful in obſerving every Duty of RELI- 
c. GIO0N. You will find it the ſureſt, and perhaps 
* the only Way to keep Peace and Content in your 


Heart, and a Serenity and Chearfulneſs in your 


os Countenance = = g_ y being a Man, be not 
* aſham'd of being a Chriſtian, 
% CAnDouR, Integrity and Gratitude, are ſome 


<. of the ſtrongeſt Links that bind Men to each: 


«wat » 


Y Y you, and on my Tenderneſs and Affection, 


RY other r 
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* other. When theſe are abſent, Suſpicion, Fraud 
& and Deceit, will fill each Breaſt, and make us 
“ rather Companions for the wild Inhabitants of 
& the Foreſt, than Aſſociates to. Animals, wo 
& boaſt ſuperior Reaſon. OS | 
C You are to live in the World.---—You are to 
ſtudy the large Volume of Mankind. Whilſt 
&- thus employ'd, forget not that Mankind. are ſtu- 
* dying you.---Nature has given you an eaſy flexi- 
& ible Temper, therefore guard againſt the 8 
«of Flattery,-- Iknow you will avoid the Proffigate 
c and Prophane; Shun likewiſe the Demure, the 
cc 2 and the Very Godly. Experience de- 
6 monſtrates that Hypocriſy, Cunning, and De- 
& cert, generally lurk under it, and that the 
c Righteous overmuch, have other Schemes to 
«- work out, beſides their Salvation. EEE 
WITH Virtue, Truth and Juſtice, which 1 
<< truſt you will preſerve, there are Duties of So- 
*ciety that give Beauty and Harmony, and there- 
fore muſt not be neglecteee. 


« TEN DERNESs for our Fellow- Creatures, a 


te compaſſionate Turn for their Misfortunes, and 
<<. Pity for their Weakneſſes, are what we owe our- 
e ſelves and them. By not paying this Debt, 
„ we renounce our Claim to Humanity. 
« POLITE Behavioùr and Complacency of Man- 
<« ners places every Action in the moſt advantage- 
„ ous Light, and adds irreſiſtible Grace to eve 
© Word and every Motion.-----Be ſincere in ſuck i 
“ a Conduct, and ſuffer not your Lips to give the 
« Lye to your Heart. There is a Medium to be 
th eos even to Perſons we have an ill Opinion 
P*: ole. | N | | 
As a general good Behaviour is neceſſary to, 
* and required by all, you cannot fail of being re- 
*-markably ſo to ſome particulars; but avoid 


— 
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& making Friendſhips, till by Time you are con- 

e yinced they deſerve your's,----When you have 
found a Friend, deteſt the old and falſe Maxim 
of living with him as tho“ he may become an Ene 
„ my. . 

Go not into the Way of Temptation; for, be- 
* lieve me, it will but too often fall in your's. Re- 
& ſolution is ſtrong; but the ſtrongeſt is lodg'd ina 
«© frazl. Body, therefore depend not too much upon 
& 1t, but, rather owe your Safety to a timely Flight: 
| © In your Dreſs, avoid as much as poſſible the 
& Gaudy. and Fluttering, but in the Neat and 
& Clean, endeavour to be remarkable. A Careful. 
&-neſs in properly ſetting off the. Perſon, is com- 
4 mendable and ufeful:. It, argues a: Defire of 
&. pleaſing, and gratifies the Eye of. every Beholder. 

A Propriety in Dreſs, and a certain Sobriety of 
«.Deportment, free from Affectation and Forma- 

„ lity, will always add Weight to your Converſa- 
4 tion, and make it ſought after. . 

«© Coup ANV and Chearfulneſs are neceſſary, 

_ © and of infinite Uſe; but a conſtant Jollity and 
„. Mirth betray ſuch a Levity in the Mind, that 
e your Preſence will never be deſir'd but merely 
c to divert others, whoſe Regard ceaſes the In- 
s ſtant the Laughter is over,---Should your Wit 
„ offend, be aſſured of an Enemy for ever.. 
As your Inclinations lead you to the Study of 
4c the Laws, you will ſoon perceive the Strength of 

the Foundation on which the Britiſb Conſtitution 
« js built. Vou will. ſoon obſerve the Happineſs of 
« that Kingdom, where the different Ranks of 

„ Men have their different Operations, all coim 
« ciding and centering in the Preſervation of the 
«© Whole.--—Let your Heart and your Hand be 
4 always ready to ſupport this Structure.--It has WW 

46 often. been in Danger, and ſuffered mighty Re- c 

. „ volutions | 
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vol utions; but, as it is now fully repaired by a 
« PROTESTANT ARCHITECT, be it your Care, 
« as much as in you lies, to defend it from every 
Foreign Political, and from every Domeſtick 
«wicked Attempt. | fs 

„ AMBITION and Pride are Crimes of the 
«©. moſt dangerous Tendency, yet, like Opiates, a 
<< fmall Quantity is ſometimes neceſſary, as a 
c large one gives the Patient up to Frenzy and 
«© Madneſs, and, in the End, deſtroys him.----- 
“ To have theſe in a juſt Degree, will raiſe a_ 
Deſire of excelling, and prevent a Meanneſs of 
* Conduct, | | I 5 

CA PoE r ſays, There is a Pleaſure in being © 
©& mad, which none but Madmen know.'--—-Be it 
* ſo, but deſire not to experience it. Rather 
„„ what Pleaſure Common Senſe will afford,---She 
vill inſtru you in Oeconomy, and in that pro- 
.< per Management of your Fortune, that will bid 

Defiaane.to a Goal, and make your Sleep truly 
6 a Blefling.---She will teach you the right Uſe of 
<< Learning, and ſhew the Folly of being imperti- 
„ nent with it.----She will hold a Mirror to your 
« Perſon, and point out the Abſurdity of being 
% yain of it.—-She will adviſe, direct, and ſhew 
% you the World in its true and genuine Colours, 
&« and give you that Taſte, which Ignorance, Pride 
«© and Polly, will ever be Strangers to. 
„LEARN, if poflible, to be content with the 
* Station Heaven has alloted you, and endeavour 
«© to attain that Sort of Philoſophy which gives Pa. 
« tience and Reſignation in all Sorts. of Calamities. 
Ihe happieſt of Beings not only are ſubject 
« to them, but almoſt daily feel them in different 
.< Shapes. To be a Maſter of this truly noble 
Science, believe me, the Heart muſt be uncon- 
* ſcious of Guilt, and a Rectitude of Thought. 
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„ muſt dwell in it.—In a Word, let your Inten- 

4 tions and your Schemes of Life be always found 

< ed in Virtue and Honour ;. but, whilſt human 

and prudential. Means are purſu'd, ſubmit the 

* AIſſue, with all Humility, unto that BEING, who 
<< 1s incapable of Error or Falſhood, and into whoſe 


« Hands I chearfully fubmit you. | 
| % Joun KinpLy” 


As often as Fack. read over theſe Leſſons, he 
found his Cares to lighten, and- received ſuch: 
Strength to ſupport himſelf, as made him deter- 
mine to purſue them as exactly as he could. 
He had now been in Dublin about a Month, and 
Had received all the Effects he left in Portarlington. 
The Merchaut having prepared all Things for his 
Expedition, and equipp'd him tolerably well in 
Cloaths, gave him Five Guineas, and a Letter to 
His Correſpondent Mr. rr Strong, of Throg-- 

 mhorton-ftreet, and embark'd him on board the H- 
hernia, bound for London. 2 

I Hop it will not be expected I ſhould furniſh 
my Readers with the Adventures of this Voyage 
of ten Days, as there happen'd but the common 
Oecurrences on ſuch Occaſions; but J am ſtronghy 

inclin'd to preſent them, according to the Practice 
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of other. wiſe Authors, with a moſt extraordinary Ch 
and ſurprizing Dream Jack had the firſt Night. wh 
He dream'd-—But I beg Pardon, for 1 find myſelf at 4 
this Inſtant ſo drowſy, that I muſt requeſt my kind c.\ 
Reader will follow my Example, and by. taking a 2 5 
Nap, dream the Remainder of this Chapter. 4410 


7 > 
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CHAP. xv. 


When 5 leaſure ſtumbles in our May, 
Our beſt Reſolves too oft decay. 5 
Frail Nature prompts, and giddy Youth. . 


Falls into Crimes, . in ſpite of Truth. | 
| 8 ANONIMO US. 


R. STRONG had by Poſt received a full Ac- 
count of Fack, and what he was deſtin'd for, 
ſo that when he ap;ear'd with his Letter, he was 
received with a Sort of Civility that gave him ſome 
Uneaſineſs. Mr. Strong was at Dinner, and hav- 
ing aſked him a few trifling Queſtions, defir'd him 
to go to the Kitchen and get ſome Victuals. He 
.bore this Indignity tolerably well, for his appetite 
did not permit his quarrelling with Punctilios. 
In the Evening ſome more Queſtions were put to 
him, and was told he ſhould be taken next Morn- 
ing where he was to live. It ſeems Mr. Strong 
had had Time to prepare Matters. 

TH1s was not the pleaſanteſt Night Fack paſsd. 
in his Life, but the Morning at laſt came that was 
to ſolve ſome Doubts. Mr. Strong took his Hat 
and Cane, and defir'd - Fact to follow him. As. 
they walk' d' he told him they were going to Mr. 
Champignon's the Weaver in Spittle-Fields, with 
whom he had agreed to bind him Apprentice. 
Fou may, ſaid Mr. Strong, ſtay ſeven or eight 
© Months on Trial; but I dare ſay you will like 
©-your Situation ſo well, that you will have Rea- 
*-ſon to thank your Friends. Vac, though not 
quite pleas d, was glad to find Matters no worſe, 
and with more Chearfulneſs continued his March. 
to the Weavers. = £5 1 
Mx. STroNG entering, cry'd, Well, Mon- 

+ eur, here is the Boy I ſpoke to you about: eng 
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© him, and be ſure don't keep him idle. Ha 


© hah, ſaid Champignon, Parbleau he be a ver pritty 


* Garcon, and I ſure you muſte worke ver well, 
for be gar ſi he no Travail he fall ave de ver good 


© Soupe-maigre l- That's right, ſaid Mr. 


D 


© Strong, no. Work, no Meat; but I hope he'll. 
_ © pfove a good Boy, ſo, Monſieur, your Servant, 
© --- I'II call on you as I go by. —— Serviteur, 


.<-Serviteur, Monſieur de Strang, cry'd Champig- 


non, as you pleſe call en paſlant.---Fack eye d 


his new. Maſter, and could ſcarcely forbear laugh- 


ing atthe Oddity of his Figure. He was about Sixty 


Five or: Seventy Years of Age, tall and very thin. 
His ſwarthy Skin did not ſeem: to belong to what 
it cover d, . and-his Cheek-Bones, in particular, diſ- 


eover d a violent Inclination to eſcape through. He 
had on an old greaſy Stuff Gown, and a double 


mill'd Cap, that perhaps was formerly Scarlet. 


In ſhort, Jact thought he was bound Apprentice 
to a Skeleton, but a certain good natur d Smile, 


and an agreeable Vivacity in the old Man, gave 


him ſome Proſpect of being better than he imaginꝰ d. 


Mons1euR. Champignon, was one of the Mil- 
lion. whom the Religious Wiſdom of LEWIS the 
Fourteenth compell'd to viſit England. and other 
Proteſtant Countries, and who brought with them 


many uſeful. Arts and Manufactures. He was a : 


Man of great Application and Induſtry, which, 
with great Saving for a. Courſe of Years, made 
him worth about Twenty Thouſand Pounds. He 


had a Gaiety in his Temper, and ſuch a. Fund of 


natural good. Underſtanding; that his Company 


| was extremely agreeable: to many eminent Mer- - | 
crhants. His Wife was a good Sort of old Woman; 
but his only Child Mademoiſelle ToN TON, was a 


moſt lively and pretty Girl of Twenty-four Years 


ol Age. Her Complexion. was not of the bright- 5 


* 


rg . 3 * 
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| eff, but her ſparkling Eyes, and her. good Shape, 
made her a very deſirable Object. Her Father, 
from the Stingineſs of his Temper, had diſappointed 
her of two very good Matches, and the ſcandalous 
Chronicle of the Neighbourhood ſaid, ſhe had. 
taken a proper. Revenge.. 

| CHAMPIGNON was ſo whimſical, that he ſcarce- 
ly ever: ſpoke French, and his Engliſh was fuch a 
Medley, as to occaſion frequent Laughter. When 
he was aſk'd,. Why he ſpoke not better English, 
he always-anſwer'd,---< De par tout les Diables | 
How you ave me ſpeak fo better Englis ? Sacre 
© Chien !:I ave live dans Londres no more as For- 
ty Year, but avec de Time, me fal ave de Con- 
& verſation, Pift---Paft---ſo well as Monſieur me 
< for Mere.” | | . 
Jack was employ'd in the uſual Buſineſs of a 
junior Apprentice, and in weaving Ribbons, which: 
he did tolerably well, but found he had not a na- 
tural Call to be: ty d to a Loom. | 
. Ir would be impertinent to attempt to enter 
tain the Reader with the many arch Tricks Jack 
play'd his new Maſter, or with the mirth Monſieur 
Champignon's Engliſh afforded; He was extremely 
paſſiònate, and often.call'd Jacſ a Jean Fou-re, an 
Irland ſon-ma-biche, and many. other whimfical 
Names that always excited laughter. 

HE had now liv'd with Mr. Champignon above 

Twelve Months and was pretty. well reconciled to 
the Family, whoſe Love he had got. by Songs, and 

a. thouſand. Iriſh Stories, Miſs, in particular, 
was greatly diverted with his agreeable Chat, and 
he overheard her one Morning, tell her Maid; 
That conſidering Conyers was Iriſb, he was the 
<. prettieſt young F ellow ſhe ever ſaw in her Life.” 
Though his Manner of ſpeaking was greatly 
improv'd, yet there remained enough of his C | 


2 The HISTORY of 
try to be ſeverely banter'd by Miſs Tonton. She 


often inſiſted on his making Bulls and Blunders. She 


laugh'd at the Words, Unwell----Big Coat, E' re 
 Tefteraday, and the like.---Fack, who was now be- 


come pretty free, .aſk'd her, if ſhe underſtood him 
when he ſpoke.---* Yes, ſaid ſhe, I comprehend - 
© your meaning well eneugh ; but you have ſuch . 
© unaccountable Phraſes, one had need of an 1ri/h - 
© Expoſitor.'---< Pm glad, Madam, ſaid Zack, you 
© are pleas'd to allow I ſpeak, ſo as to be compre- - 
© hended, but a Gentleman, the other. Day, in 
our Warehouſe cry'd out. Did no body er any 


body take up never a Hat.“ I beg, Madam, 


2 will be ſo good to explain this Exgliſb Phraſe; 
for, upon my ſorol, I cannot. Upon my Sowi! 
© ſaid ſbe, and laugh'd- violently at his Tone, 


© without anſwering his Queſtion.” _ 


Such, Sort of Converſation happen'd frequently, 
and was equally amuſing, but as he artfully ſuffer d 
her to have the. Superiority in every Argument, 
and even aſk'd her Advice and Inſtruction, ſhe con- 
ceived a vaſt Opinion of his uncultivated Genius, 
and his natural good Parts. Theſe Sort of Begin- 


nings, generally lead to, and are but the Fore- 


runners of Thoughts, not ſo proper to be plainly 
ſet down.—-Theſe impertinent Thoughts but too 
. _  - often occur'd,---Fack had them not, Gueſs Who 


then? 


Miss Tor rox was one Morning at her Toi- 
let very judiciouſſy adjuſting her Head-dreſs before 
ſhe fix d her Stays. Young Jonyers, paſſing her 
Chamber, was perceww'd by the Reflection of her 
Glaſs, and calling him in a great Hurry, begg'd 
he'd look down her back for a Flea that teaz d her 
immoderately. Fack- Very. innocently, examin'd = 
the Part, and declar'd he ſaw nothing. Lord, 
ſaid Tanten, you're ſuch an unhandy Booby. . 
DD ET, ns you 


—— 
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” you'll let the Creature eſcape, but look ſharp, 
* Zach, I beg of you. Pack look'd, but his Ima- 
gation being warm'd by the Touch, his Under- 
ſtanding became the clearer .—-* Now, cry'd he, 
© I ſee it.----T here it hops, faith tis a Swinger. 
He thenvigorouſly purſu'd the flying Animal, which, 
traverſing the whole Plain of her Back, took its 
Courſe to the Eminences in Front, where it af= 
forded a moſt delightful Chaſe. It ſkip'd from Hill 
to Hill, practis'd all the Craft of the Hare, but 
Fack was fo keen a Sportſman, that he reſted not 
til] he had fairly caught it. RR 
ASSOCIATES in Amuſements become Intimates, 
and frequently form Friendſhips. *T'was ſo in the 
preſent Caſe. Tonton began to be extremely fond 
of Fact's Company, and found fo many Opportu- 
nities to hunt, that one would imagine the had col- 
lected all the Fleas in the Pariſh, to afford him Di- 
verſion. Her Maid Ber/heba, who was old and 
ugly, prevented many an Evening's Sport, ſo ſhe 
was oblig'd to make Uſe of her as a Whipper in; 
or as a ee to hold the Horſes. By this nota- 
ble Contrivance, Ja c“ was frequently introduc'd. 
when the Family were in Bed, and ſtay'd till they 
were near riſing, when he quietly retir'd through 
the old Maid's Room, whoſe Hey- day of the Blood. 
was not over, but ſometimes mutiny'd in the Mas: 
tron's. Bones. It ſeems poor Berſbeba was likewiſe 
ſubject to Fleas, and the Hunting them became 
not a little troubleſome to Fack; It chagreen'd' 
him much, and made Tonton very uneaſy.-—At laſt 
he obtain'd a long Reſpite, but not in the Manner 
he choſe, for he was taken extremely ill, and a. 
violent Fever enſu'd. No doubt he wanted not 
proper Care, and in Six Weeks he began to return. +. 
| ty. his Senſes, and a little to recover. 
5 | 55 TRR. 
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_ Tars firſt Uſe he made of his Reaſon, was to 
_ confeſs the Juſtice of the Puniſhment for his re- 
peated Crimes. Bounty-Holl, Portarlington, his 
Friends, and all their good Advice, now came ruſh-- 
ing into his Thoughts with ſuch Force, that he re- 
laps'd; and had like never to have given me the. 
3 writing bis Hiſtory, His youth 


and good Conſtitution at length prevail'd, and all 
Danger was over, except vrhat rIeht proceed from 


his extreme Weakneſs, or falling into a Conſump- 


tion. He recover'd ſo ſlowly, that the Doctor, 
like his Brethren, when they know not what elſe 
to do, advis'd a Change of Air for a Month or 
two. Champignon was one of the few Frenchmen 


of Subſtance, who had not a Country Houſe, and 
to take Lodgings and maintain Fack, would be at- 
' tended with an Expence he by no means could 


ring himſelf to think of. | 
| R. VILLENEUF,-a very eminent Merchant 
in Black-Fryers, was an intimate Friend, and had 


frequently diverted himſelf with Fack, whoſe per- 
tinent Anſwers and good Underſtanding, made him | 
a Sort of Favourite. Champignon, ſaid he one 
Day, Why don't you ſend poor Conyers to the 


Country ?--- The Lad will die here, and his Fu- 
© neral will coſt you more than a Month's Lodg- 
© ing'-—<. Ha, Ha, ſaid: Champignon, I. do no ſuch 
a- ting. - Parbleu ] fend Fean to, de Diable to 


Monſieur de Strang. Dat Gentilman he never 
come ſay, Champignon, how Jean Conyer do i— 


. Monfteur. de Strang ſay noting, do noting- 
& Poor Champignon muſte do tout. Ventrebluu? 
© Te crois dat de Monde tink me diablement riche | 


I telle you, Monſieur Villeneuf, poor Champig-. 
non fall dye, alors you will ſee, you will 5 2 


all my pauvre Richeſſe.— A d' autres, ſais Vit 


leneuf, I know you better. Beſides, if Mr. 9 


8 
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be a Brute, I hope my Friend Champignon is not? 
gut I ſhall make this Matter eaſy, and honeſt 
Conyers ſhall not be loſt. Send him To-mor- 
row to my Houſe at Greenwich, where he may 
© bea Companion for my ſober melancholy Son, and 
perhaps do each other good.'——-Champignon was 
not averſe- to this Propoſal, and Zack, with his 
2 were put into a Coach, and ſent off next 

Wm | | = | 
Mr. VILLENEVUF, the Son, was -a:Gentleman 
of Twenty-four Years of Age. He paſſionately: 
lov'd Reading and Retirement, was extremely good: 
natur'd and charitable; but had a Gl5omineſs in his 
Temper, that. made him-averſe to much. Company 
and mirth. His Father, who had. ns other Child 
was oOoblig'd. to indulge him in his Humour, and: 
ſupply him liberally with Money to gratify his ge- 
nerous Spirit. His large Fortune could very well 
afford this Expence. 

Jack was as happy as his diſturb'd Thoughts 
would permit, which were ever reflecting on his 
paſt Conduct, and upbraiding him with Actions of 
which he dreaded the Conſequence. Repentance, 
he thought, might avert a further Puniſhment, and 
it himſelf ſeriouſly to think of it.----He knew, 
that truly to repent, he muſt lead a new Life, and 
avoid his former, and all other Crimes. But how 
afficult | what Struggles had he to forget Nannett 
and Tonton ! he could not avoid remembering. the 
very Thing he wanted to be blotted from his Me 
mory; then, how could he ſay he would: forget 
them 2----No, but as he could not prevent the In- 
truſion of. Thought, he was determin'd to refrain 
from actual Evil. As this was the utmoſt he could 
bring himſelf to, he reſted ſatisfy'd that this Re/o-. 
lation would hold firm. 53 Ig 
| | Tus: 
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THE firſt Week at Ereentich was not extream- 
ly pleaſant, as young Mr. Villeneuf ſeldom ſpoke 
to, or ſeem'd to regard him, but as the Appren- 
tice of a Weaver, for whom his Father had ſome 
Value. Pack perceived the Reaſon of this Cool- 
neſs, and by Degrees ſtole in a Latin Sentence; 
and ſome judicious Obſervations, but in ſuch Lan- 
guage and Accent (for he had quite loft the 1r:/h 
Tone) that ſurpriz'd the young Gentleman, and 
made him deſiròus of a more intimate Acquain- 
tance, This he eaſily accompliſhed, and as 7ac#'s 
Health and Spirits encreas'd, he made great Pro- 
greſs in the Affections of Mr. Yilleneuf. | 
IHE old Gentleman had determin'd to fend his 
Son to Paris fora year or two, that by Travel, 
and a different Climate and Company, he might 
be brought inſenſibly to act lite other Men. Hs 
found his Son was much pleas'd with ach, ànd 
propos'd his going with him as a kind of Servant, 
of whom he might at Times make a Companion, 
The young Gentleman expreſs'd his Satisfaction, 
and Conyers was vaſtly delighted at ſeeing a little 
more of the World, and not be oblig d to return to 
the perpetual Motion of the Shuttle, 5 
I MusT leave the Management of Monſieur 
Champignon to the old Gentleman, and bid adieu 
to Spittle-Fields, Tonton and Berſbeba, for in three 
Months Mr. Villeneuf and Conyers found them 
el ves in the Capital ot France. 
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CHAP. XVI. 


The Learned, full of inward Pride, 

The Fops of outward fhuw deride ; 

The Fop, with Learning at Defiance, 

Scoffs at the Pedant, and the Science: 

The Don, a formal, ſolemn Strutter, 

Deſpiſes Monſieur's Airs and Flutter ; 

Mhile Monſieur mocks the formal Fool 

Who looks, and ſpeaks, and walks by Rule. 

Britain, a Medley of the Twain, 

As pert as France, as grave as Spain, 

In fancy wiſer than the Ref, 

Laughs at them both,--—— | 
| Gar. 


ACK was now in his Nineteenth Year, ofa 
good Stature, good Complexion, and, when 
dreſs'd, was a very genteel and handſome Fellow. 


His Eves were black and ſprightly ; he had a moſt 
agreeable Smile, and ſomething ſo eaſy in his Man- 
ner, that he prepoſleſsed every one in his Favour al- 


molt at firſt Sight. When he ſpoke, it was with 
great Modeſty, but his Learning and good Senſe 


made him heard with Pleaſure. He had found out 


the grand Secret of Converſation, which was to 
ſpeak ſeldom, but to the Purpoſe, and he had like- 
wiſe learn'd to get the better in an Argument, by 
ſometimes giving it up. | ö EE 4 
Hs fix d Allowance from Mr. Villeneuf was 
but ſmall, but he equipp'd him with decent 


Cloaths, ruffled Shirts, and from Time to Time 
with Money ſufficient to dine at a good Ordinary, 


and be always clean and neat. Mr.Villeneuf gene- 
rally went out about Ten in the Morning, and 
_ return'd to his Lodgings about Five in the Evens 
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ing, except he went to the Comedy, but never « ia 
expected Conyers till about Eight or Nine o'Clock, | — 
Jack always attended when he was dreſſing, but ju 


was of little Uſe, as a French Footman performed : 
all that Operation. OT 8 
Mr. VILLEN EVU had a Fencing and a Dancing 0 
Maſter, rather becauſe it was the Faſbion, and « th 
that his Father inſiſted on it, than for any Uſe they : 
might be of to him. The Gentlemen conſtantly 


attended, but Conyers principally received the Be- NV 
nefit of their Inſtructions. He likewiſe was very * 00 
diligent ane Academy for Riding. 1 
This was of '# Fate Advantage, as it ſtrengthened WM * 
his Limbs, and gave him a Carriage that ſtill ad- WW * fe 
ded to the Gracefulneſs of his Perſon. When his 3 
Curioſity was pretty much gratify'd, he applyed £ pi 
cloſely to the beſt Trench . es thei *.46 
Hiſtory and Language familiar to him. He exa- n 
mined and enquired, as far as he was able, into Ar 
their Laws, their Cuſtoms and Manners; and m 
made ſuch Obſervations, that more learned Tra- | a 
vellers need not have been aſham'd of. He had a 5 
Genius for Figures, and made himſelf a tolerable * bi 
Maſter of ſome Branches in Mathematicks. Ina | ne 
Word, he took care to be fully employ'd. * Al 
His young Maſter, or rather his Friend, had . 
Books enough, and in Converſation * him ma- 4 
ny Hints which he improv'd. One Night at Sup- quit 
per, YVilleneuf told him, he wonder d at his ſtaying and 
ſo much in the Houſe ; and that he ought to go | £00 
more into the World] * You are always, ſaid be, the 
poring over Books, and adviſing me againſt | Mr 
« what you practice yourſelf. I confeſs, Sir, ſaid finu 
Conyers, it is but too true. I am neceſſitated to act tbe 
like the Gaſcorn ; for, not having it in my Pow- Lge 
cer to read the Great, I muſt content myſelf with beſt 
* the ſmall Morld, as I find it in Books.'—--* f fa Dai 
; | | aid 5 
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ſaid Mr. Villeneuf, how did the Gaſcoin manage? 
— Why, Sir, reply'd Conyers, the Gaſcoin was 
« juſt as poor a Fellow asI am, but he took it into 
6 his Head to be Induſtrious, and amuſe himfelf 
with ſelling Water in Paris. An old Friend 
© met him and his Pitchers, and was vaſtly ſurpriz'd 
£ that a Gentleman of his Noble Blood, could fo de- 
mean himſelf as to follow /o low an Occupation. 
Lord] reply'd the Gaſcoi u, you quite miſtake the 
Matter, for l am a Man of great Importance, 
© and ſuch a Favourite at Court, that the King has 
granted me the Waters of the Sein, but as I have 
© not found a Chap to buy the /Yhole at once, you 
£ feel am oblig'd to retail it.“ So, ſaid Ville- 
neuf, the Moral of the Story is, that your Poverty 
4 
.C 
Fa 
Cc 
L 
L 
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prevents your following my advice; but nence- 


forward, that ſhall be no Obſtacle. My Appoint- 
ment is more than I poſſibly know how to ſpend, 


and muſt deſire your aſſiſtance in the Manage- 


ment of Part of it. To begin, take theſe Fifty 
Pezces, and command more when they are gone.“ 
--— Sir, ſaid Conyers, T own I meant to beg a 
little Money, but could never imagine your Ge 
neroſity and Goodneſs, extenſive and great as they 
are, could lead you into ſuch an act, that my 
poor Services can never repay.” 
 ConyERs, like Numps in the Comedy, was 
quite another Creature with Money in his Pocket, 
and ſo elate, that he could not avoid imparting his 
good Fortune to Madam Comode, the Milliner where 
they lodg'd. She rejoic'd exceedingly, and extoll'd 


Mr. Villeneuf's Generoſity to the Skies, but ſtill in- 


finuated, that the Bounty was vaſtly leſſen'd, when 
the Worth and Value of the Receiver was conſidered, 


Many were the Compliments and Encomiums 


beſtow'd on him by the good Yeoman and her fair 
Daughter, Madamioiſelle MADELAiN. This young 


Lady 


k * 
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Lady was bleſs' d with peculiar Eloquence, and ſuck 

a Fluency of Speech, that Conyers preſs'd her Ae- 

ceptance of a Couple of Lewis d'Ors, which by 

ſome accidental Words, he found ſhe ſtood in need 
of. With great Difficulty ſhe conſented, but af- 
ſur'd him, it was owing to his irræſiſtable Politeneſs. | 
He imagin'd ſometimes, ſhe was troubled with ; 
Fleas, but he found thoſe of Paris more nimble ne 
than thoſe he had befote hunted ; for, though he p 

often attempted, yet he never could catch one of ; 

Madelain s. | 


He din'd moſt commonly at a neighbouring Ho- b 
tel frequented by very good Company, where he tc 
had the Honour of hearing the Engliſb pretty ſe- p 
verely handled, particularly by Monſieur MA E- 5 
REA, and the Chevalier FANFARON.,-----* ] c 
© can't conceive, ſaid Maquereau, how London 6 
maintains itſelf, for moſt of the Inhabitants tranſ- p 
port themſelves to Paris. True, cry'd Fan- 1 
© faron, thoſe Engliſh of ſome Under ſtanding, know c * 
they can never improve but by r Company. 6 4 
I can't blame them, rep/y'd the other, for it ſhews c 
£ ſome Glimmering of a good Taſte.” The Englißb, 6 f 
© continued he, have that plodding Turn, and that 7 
Sort of blunt Stupidity, that enables them to mate 4 
Money, and as föoliſhly to throw it away. Were © Y 
tit not for.their Guineas, their Company would 1 
be inſupportable. lt muſt be confeſs'd, ſaid the 4 8 
Chevalier, that their Purſe is the the beſt furnih'd «A 
Fart about them. They are au#ward and clum- 6M 
ſey, and have not the leaſt Spark of French Polite- © be 
© neſs. I'm ſure, ſaid Maguereau (raiſing his * 
Shoulders,) we take great Pains to make them 1 
* reaſonable Animals, by ſending ſuch a conſtant « tal 
© Proviſion of Cooks, Milliners, Taylors, Footmen, ” 
+ S$iihs, Embroideries, and a Million of other uſe- 50 
ful Ingredients in the Compoſition of a fine Gen- lay 


6 tleman 
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© tleman or Lady; and ſo ungrateful are the Crea- 


« tures, that they ſend us nothing in return. 
© Fo---re, cryd the Chevalier! what the Devil 


have they to ſend us? So Monſieur BALLANCE 


comes in Perſonto return their Thanks. Many 
< more vain and impertinent Remarks paſs'd be- 
tween them ; and the Chevalier concluded by ſay- 
ing, It muft be allowed, France is the Nation in 
* the World where People ſee good Manners and true 
« Politeneſs.” | | 


ConYERS was very uneaſy at this Converſation; : 


but Monſieur DE PENSE, an elderly Gent! 
took a Glaſs of Wine, and faid os him, © Mr 
* Engliſhman, I have the Honour to drink your 
© Health. Tis the Engliſb Faſhion, and I love it 
© the better. I have great Obligations to the Eng- 
« liſh, and regard them as a brave and generous 
People. As for their Politeneſs, I ſwear they 
q have more than what you have ſeen this Day at 
Table.“ Sir, ſaid Conyers, I am very glad to 
* find fo much in one Gentleman, and am diſap- 
© pointed at not diſcovering the ſame in all. 
How, Sir! cry'd the Chevalier, in an half Angry 
5 Tone. Sir, repiy d Fack very briſtly, you'll be 
, ſo good to indulge me two Words, 22 your 
f Warmth encreaſes. Gentlemen, continued he. 
; I am in Paris by Command; therefore, .am not 
one of thoſe who come meerly to learn Faſhions 
All Nations have Fools in Abundance.-—- £7 05 
; Foals go Abroad, becauſe they have Money "nd 
; perhaps the Fools of this Country ſtay at Home 
| becauſe they have none. I frequently meet them 
: and ſometimes dine with them, and, if you will 
2 take their Words, they are Men of Ta/te and Po- 
liteneſs; and, to convince you of it, they will tell 


45 a 
* you the Engliſb are ſtupid and barbarous. They'll 
* ſay the rude/t 8 with the moſt "ſpecial 
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Bow, and call it Good Manners, I own, Gen- 
© tlemen, my Ignorance cannot comprehend the 
© vaſt Politeneſs of ſuch a Conduct, but my little 
Experience has taught me not to judge of a whole 
Nation, by a few. recent bad Samples.*--=- Fanfa- 
ron and MHaquereau ſwell'd with Choler, but 
Penſe, in a Sort of peremptory Manner, deſir'd 
them to be eafy, and added, I am aſham'd of 
all this. Every one here knew this young Gen- 
tleman was Engliſb, and every one of us ought 
to ſtrive who could moſt oblige him. If Gentle- 
men will ſtrike the Ball, they muſt expect it will 
rebound, and I doubt not but the young Engliſb- 
man is as capable of handling a Racket as either of 
you; but by G—-he that offends him, by Deſign, 
offends me.'--- I offend the Gentleman? cy'4 
the Chevalier, Thope I have more good Manners. 
AI am truly ſorry, ſaid Maquereau, any Plea- 
ſantry of mine ſhould offend a Stranger, much 
more one of ſo reſpectable a Nation as England, 
and I hope the Gentleman will be ſo good to 
rant me his Pardon.'--Sir, ſaid the Chevalier to 
ack, T aſk the ſame with the utmoſt Sincerity, 
and flatter myſelf the Good nature, ſo peculiar to 
the Engliſh Nation, will demonſtrate itſelf on this 
unhappy Occaſion; for, be aſſur'd, Sir, we had 
not the leaſt Intention of affronting you, or our 
© dear Friend Monſieur de Penſe.'--- Mutual Com- 
pliments having paſs'd, the affair was finally ad- 
juſted, but Mr. Perſe begg'd a further Acquain- 
tance with Conyers, for he was vaſtly ſatisfied 
with his Conduct. £37 | | 5 
Arx Supper, Fack acquainted Mr. Villeneuf with 
his Adventure, who ſeem'd extremely pleas'd he 
had come off ſo well. That idle Partiality to 
© our Country, and the deſpiſing all others, ſaid Mr. 
< Villeneuf, gives Riſe to a thouſand Quarrels. Do 
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© not our vulgar Countrymen moſt, heartily abuſe 
© the French, and all other Nations? And I believe 
many of our Great-ones do the ſame.— In this, 


c Sir, ſaid Jack, you may very jultly ſay, 


The Great Vulgar, and the 8 mall, 
Difer in little,-—if at all. 


The highe/t and lawe/? Claſs only vary in their 
« Vices by the Manner of committing them. They 
© have their Amours, and are equally gratifyed.--- 
One may drink Champaign or Burgundy to Ex- 
ceſs, and the other be as happily drunk with Beer 
or Gin.--One may game for a Thouſand Pounds, 
and the others be as eager, and cheat as much in 
Play for Two-pence.'----But, ſaid Mr. Ville- 
neuf, in Swearing and Curſing, as their Capaci- 
© ties are equal, they are equal in every Part. 
In abuſing the French, ſaid Conyers, they may 
have a Shadow of Reaſon, becauſe they are al- 
* ways publick or private Enemies; but what can 
be ſaid, Sir, when they abuſe and inſult a whole 
Kingdom, govern'd by the ſame Monarch, the 
ame Laws, and inhabited by the ſame People as 
W © themſelves ?----I ſuppoſe, ſaid Villeneuf, you 
* mean the People of IRELAND, for I know you 
have a warm Side to it.*---Sir, ſaid Conyers, I 
* ſhall, not deny it, neither do I think it a criminal 
* Warmth; for he who wiſhes well to a Part of 
his Majęſiy's faithful Subjects, ought to do fo to 
the Remainder. “ Not only fo, repFfd Ville- 
* neuf, but is bound in Duty to wiſh well, that is, 
to endeavour to convert the bad ones. Your Ob- 
: ſervation on the Inſults offer'd the Jriſb, is, I 
x think, rather too general, and holds true, but 
Vith Regard to what you term the great and /mall 
V. ulgar, Gentlemen of a certain Education, think 
. 2 differently, 
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differently, and are not Slaves to o/d popular Er- 
| © rors and Prejudices. However, I believe you 
will confeſs, that the infamous Practices of ſome 
of the 1r:/h, don't much contribute to remove the 
Partiality.'—-** Tis too true, Sir, ſaid Conyers, 
and many pay for their Pranks with their Lives, 
and die ſuddenly in Tybyrn Road. If a poor 
© Wretch has, or takes on himſelſ a Name, ſome- 
© thing like the common Iriſh, every News-Paper 
charges him to the Account of Ireland, when 
© perhaps ſome other Part was intitled to the Ho- 
© nour. This has often made me wiſh, that the 
s Hibernians had a Gallows erected for their own 
proper Uſe, as ey have here for the Normans ; 
© and, who knows, but a certain Shame might 0- 
© perate more forcibly than the Severity of Laws, 
I Wer, well, cry'd Villeneuf, J am for the 
Ford, let it fit whom it will. As for the Abuſ⸗ 
© and Banter beſtow'd in general on the Iriſb Tone, 
© or manner of Speaking, Ithink it falls only on 
© thoſe who give it; but as you ſeem to intereſt 
s © Fourſelf about them, and I believe know little of 
© the Conduct of England, with Regard to that 
Kingdom, I ſhall give you, ſome Time or ano- 
© ther, a ſhort Tra& on that Subject, which [ 
have chiefly collected from the Obſervations of 
© my Father. Conyers return'd him many Thanks, 
< and Mr. Villeneuf deſiring him to keep up his 
© Acquaintance with Monſicur Penſe, retir d to 
© bis Chamber,” | | 
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CHAP: XVII: 


Of all the Follies we can boaſt, R | 
Mone, ſure, can be ſo. firong, | , 
As pay a Fool to rule the Roaſt, 
And guide our Children wrong. * 
What Man who plows the ee Soil 
And hopes Reward for Cares, 
Will call the Crows to reap his Toil, 
And be content ꝛbith᷑ Tares. 3 
. ANONIMOUS. 


 NTEXT Morning Conyers paid a Viſit to Mon- 
"LN feeur Penſe, and was genteelly received. The 
uſual Compliments being over, I doubt not, Sir 5 
aid he, but you were greatly ſhock'd, Yeſterday, 
at the Impertinencies of the two Scoundrels; but, 
© as you very juſtly ſaid, that you would not brand 
© a whole Nation for the Faults of a few, I believe 
* I can ſtrengthen your good Senſe, by informing 
* you who thoſe Men are. I am ſure, Sir, ſaid 
* Conyers, they are Perſons of low Minds, which 
made my Reſentment fall the lighter ; but I muſt 
* own my Obligations to you, for extricating me , 
from an Affair that might have been as frouble- 
* ſome as neceſſary.---I promiſe you, ſaid Penſe, 
you owe me nothing, and you will be convinc'd" 
© of it, when I have the Pleaſure of being better 
* known to you. At preſent, permit me to give 
© you a ſhort Account of thoſe Gentlemen who 
gave themſelves ſo many Airs. 1 
PAN TARON was very early dubb'd a Knight 
© of the famous and ancient Order of INDUSTRY. 
It is impoſſible to inform you of his many Expleits 
in France, Italy, and in England, where I had the 
« Honour of meetinghim and Maguereau at a Gam- 
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© ing-Table, and detected them of ufing loaded 
Dice: Farfaror fell to my Share, and Maguereau 
© to a Friend. The Diſcipline of the Cane and 
- © Kicking laſted a full half Hour, and was fo enter- 
* taining, that they have ever ſince done me the 
Honour of being extremely complaiſant. 
TE Chevalier got acquainted in London with 
Mrs. Smith, the Wife of an Italian Merchant. 
* She was a moſt charming Woman, and her Huſ- 
© band was extreamly fond. His Buſineſs calling 
* him to Leghorn, he prudently ſettled his Affairs, 
and made his dear Wife ſole executrix, and di- 
vided his Fortune between her and a Child. Poor 
Mr. Smith went off, and his tender Conſort 
would have been inconſolable, had not the good- 
natur'd Fanfaron comforted her in her Afflictions. 
* Ar laſt the Chevalier perſuaded her into a 
Scheme to make their Joys more compleat, and 
not ſo liable to be inturrupted by the Curioſity - 
of a Huſband. He very dexterouſlly forg'd a Let- 
ter from the Correſpondent at Leghorn to Mrs. 
Smith, full of kind Expreſſions and Friendſhip, 
and the great Difficulty he was under, by wy 
©blig'd to. mention the Loſs of ſo worthy and goo 
a Man as Mr. Smith, who took a Fever, and in 
Spite of all Aſſiſtance, and the Skill of Phyſici- 
ans, died in his Arms the Ninth Day, confirming 
a Teſtament made in England. 5 
< Mrs. SMITH was now a Widow, and acted 
that Part to ſuch Perfection, that her Relations 
thought ſhe could not long ſurvive. G 
Heaven] cry'd Conyers, I thudder at the Conſe- 
© quences.---Well, Sir, ſaid Penſe, notwithſtand- 
© ing her mighty Grief, her Meeds and Admini- 
« firing to the Will were not forgotten. In fine, 
© ſhe call'din the Debts, ſold off the Stock in Trade, 


£ the Houſe, and every Thing belonging to it, and 
+ 1h finding 


* 


R „ „ „„ „ AAA „ „ 


R a "A 


we: — 5 


Jack Cox N ok, now: CONYERS. 127 
* finding herſelf in Poſſeſſion of Six T houſand Pounds 
in Caſh, very fairly bid Adieu to her Huſband, 
her Child, her Father, and all her Relations, and 
« flew with her. beloved Fanfaron to this famous 
City. ö 5 ; 
CS Po or. Mr. Smith return'd ſoon after to Eng- 
C Jand. If his Pleaſure was great at the Thoughts 
© of meeting his deare/t Wife, what were the Tor- 
© ments he endur'd, when he found he had not 
only loſt her, but was reduc'd to Beggary? Words 
cannot expreſs his melancholy Situation, and the 
C Manner oſ it afflicted him more than had he been 
6 depriv'd: of all, by any other Accident. His 
Friends did all in their Power to aſſwage his 
. Woes; and as he had an extream good Character, 
and was really an honeſt Man, the Merchants of 
London acting like themſelves, ſupported his Cre- 
dit abroad, advanc'd him Money, and ſet him fo 
6: fairly in the World, that I left him greatly reco- 
4 ver d in his Spirits and Fortune, | | 
DEAR Sir, ſaid Conyers, you give me great 
Joy, but J am curious to know, if poſſible, what 
became of Mrs. Smith. Her Fate, reply'd Penſe, 
was dreadful enough. Fanfaron, for ſome Time, 
* liv'd a gay and ſplendid Life. Conflancy and Hu- 
© manity.were not amongſt his Virtues or Vices;z © 
* fo that in about T'welve Months, Madam was 
© ſent to Graze on the Common, till at laſt, having 
run through every Scene of Miſery, . attended by 
a guilty Conſcience, fhe finiſh'd her Days in the 
© Hoſpital of La Chariti. „ 
TEAxs ſtood in Conyers's Eyes; but when he a 
little recover d, poor Wretch, ſaid be, As the 
Hand of Providence is ſo viſible, I ſhall not. pre- 
tend to arraign its Juſtice or Mercy. -I preſume, 
continued he, Monſieur Fanfaron enjoys the Re- 
| + mainder of her Fortune with va/t Comfort and 
3J3ͤ . «-- SatisfaCtion,, 
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Satisfaction, and doubt not, but he will ſome 
* Day orother, have the Honour of entertaining a 
© Crowd at the Greve;'----and very likely, added 
s Penſe, attended by his Friend Maguereau.— This 
other fine Gentleman, continued he, was a Foot- 
man in Paris, and went to London with an Eng- 
liſh Lord. Had he had common Honeſty, he 
might have made a Fortune, for he don't want 
Senſe. He paſs'd through many Services, and 
was remarkably dextrous in the nice Conduct of 
an Affair, which in Italy is managed by a Secre- 
taria de Amore, and what in England is term'd 
Pimping. The Money he got by this Branch of 
Buſineſs, was all laid out at the Gaming-Tatl:. 
However, I found him in Paris a few Years ago, 
with an Eguipage; but by ſome Circumſtances 
that then happen'd, I have Reaſon to believe his 
laſt Maſter was not the richer foi him. But let 
us drop theſe Fellows, for they are not worth our 
Thoughts, tho' we are compell'd ſometimes to 
dine with, and be civil to them. 5 
* I oBSERV'D, ſaid Conyers, an Engliſhman at 
Table Yeſterday with a young Lad, and hat 
ſurprizd me was, they never open'd their 
Mouths, but to eat and 4rink.'---O, reply'd Pen je 
© with a Laugh, the Gentleman you mention, is a 
© BEAR-LEADER.'---+* A BEAR-LEADER, cry d 
Conyers In the Name of Wonder, what Pro- 
feſſion is that? Why, Sir, anſtber d Penſe, A 
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. . © Rear-leader is a Man who underſtands Latin and 


© Greek, and is well paid by a rich Father to take 
s his Child and expoſe him through every great 
© Town in Europe.”---I ſuppoſe, {aid Conyers, you 

mean a Governor to a young Gentleman in his 
© Travels.'—< You may give it, reply'd the other, 
what Name you plea'e in England, but I am ſure 
| © they here give it the proper Appellation; 0 | 
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Boys that generally follow theſe Leaders, may very 
_ © juſtly be call'd Cubs. Conyers (mild, and the Con- 
0 . b ; . © 
verſation continued on various Subjects till they 
_ © withdrew to Dinner. | 
| In the Evening, Fack gave Mr. V:lleneuf ſome 
Account of his Viſit, and did not forget the De- 
ſcription of a Bear-leader.--—* Certain it is, ſaid 
© Villeneuf, nothing improves the Mind of a young 
© Man like 2 Tove. We are ſenſible of 
this in England, but few know how to conduct 
it. We generally take a Lad from the Univerſity, 
© where, tho' he has acquir'd ſome Learning, yet 
© he is as ignorant of the Yorld as his Bed- mater, 
and at once Caſe him up in fine Cloaths, and let 
him Run a Winter or two in London. He is then 
© taken up and Saddled with a Governour, Who 
© Races him round Europe, and in two or three 
6 Years he returns to his dear Parents loaded with 
the Bawbles and Fices of each Country. And 
„is this, Sir, ſaid Conyers, the mighty Uſes of 
Travelling? Tis but too Marais ſo, repiyed 
© Yilleneuf; but when a Youth of Education, im- 
proved by good Company, travels with a Gen- 
©: tleman of Senſe for his Companion, his Friends 
may expect the Harveſt of a thorough Accom 
_ Epliſhment. This Youth will remark on the 
©: Strength _— of different Countries; on 
| the U/zfulneſs of different Manufactures, and en- 
deeavour to tranſplant thoſe Sciences that may ad- 
C. Kay: 5 his Country, and improve it; This I call 
travelling, and not riding Po{t; but to ſend a Bvy 
of Sixteen or Seventeen Years of Age, who 
© knows nothing of his own Country, with a Pe- - 
* dant as ignorant as himſelf, is truly, what your 
friend calls expoſing both to the Ridicule and Im- 
poſition of Foreigners, and brings a Contempt on 
_ © our Country. One will improve by the good 
Cuſloms and Manners, and the other as certainly 
1 catch 
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catch the Follies and Impertinences of every Na- 
tion they travel through; and every Nation have 
ſome of one, and too much of the other,” 

* SIR, ſaid Conyers, tho I do not pretend to 
be a Traveller, yet I cannot help obſerving, that 
the Courteſy of this Country is not of the right 
Breed. Their Civilities, or, as they call it, 


their Politeneſs, ſeems to me rather an Habit, and 


Jingle of Words, than to carry a Meaning Ggnih- 
cant of what they expreſs. Sometimes, /aid 
Villeneuf, it is ſo; yet, when I find myſelf de- 
ceived, their Manner of doing it, prevents my 
finding Fault, and even pleaſes. *Tis this Sort 
of Manner that makes a Stranger paſs his Time 
more agreeably in France, than in moſt other 


Countries, and what I wiſh our People had a lit- 


tle more of. I believe, Sir, anſwered Conyers, if 


our Engliſh want that Manner, they make it fully 
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up by their Sincerity.—-So we ſay, replyed Ville- 
neuf, but ſuppoſe it Fact, What have I to do with 
the Sincerity of a People with whom I mean to 


paſs but a ſhort Time; to contract no particular 

Friendſhips; and to keep myſelf in that neutral 
civil Stile which every Man has a Title to? Be- 
lieve me, Conyers, Men of Fortune will be na- 


turally drawn to that Place where they can pur- 
chaſe moſt Pleaſure, and receive moſt Honour. 


You may, if you pleaſe, call it Flattery ; but fince 


we chooſe to ſwallow, they are in the Right to 
adminiſter the Doſe.*---, I wonder, ſaid Conyers, 


that ſo much of it don't turn the Stomach. 


Juſt the contrary, replyed Yilleneuf, tor the Sto- 
mach is ſo accuſtom'd to it, that it becomes a 
real Nutriment, and a Nutriment, that ma 


n 
Courts in Europe are fo fond of, that they wilt | 


rchaſe it, tho' their Liberties may be the Price. 


© have 


— have often heard, ſaid Conyers, that the N rench- 
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© have-always aimed at ry” Monarchy, but I 
_ ©: ſhould imagine, that the Fate of the Romans 
ho fell by their own Weight, would deter them 
from ſuch a Project; but Ambition and:Glary have 
no Bounds.*-—* If, ſaid Villeneuf, they have ſuch. 
<: Notions, they may manage in another Manner. 
By the Converſation IJ have frequently had with 
©: ſome Gentleman of Underſtanding, I have laid 
down a Plan of French Politicks by Way of Hy- 
< pothefis, and not as Truth, which is very difficult 
to come at. If my Conjectures are right, their 
<- Syſtem is ſhort, and far ſrom impracticable.— 
But it is now late, ſo take it, and examine it at 
your Leiſure,” . 
WäuEN both were retired, Conyers read, and co- 
pied, as he always did, the Obſervations of Mr. 
Villeneuf. He now began, from the Study of Books, . 
to examine the Truth from the _ of Man; and 
compare them together. The Refleftions of Mr. 
Villeneuf, and the Additions made by Conyers, ac-- 
cording to the Time he had occaſion to mention 
them, muſt be left to that Time to diſcover ; for he 
is now going to Bed, and ſo am I. : 


C HAP. XVI. 


'Tis an Old Maxim in the Schools, - 
| That Flatt'ry is the Food of Fools; 
Yet now and then your Men of Mit. 


Mill. condeſcend ta take à Bit. 2 
| | SWIFT. 
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fFNONYERS conſtantly viſited Monſieur Pens 
A and was much improv'd by his. Company. 
Mr. Villeneuf was fo extreamly pleas'd, that he ſup - 
plyed him very liberally with Money; but what- 
ever good. Senſe. Jack poſſeſſed, he by no Means 
ET underſtood + 
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underſtood the Uſes of that Commodity. His Land- 
- lady and the fair Madelain were determined to en- 
joy an equal Share of it, at the ſmall Expence of 
a little Flattery, and the nice tickling the String of 
Vanity and Self-Opinion, fo common in Youth, and 
what C. and Experience are not always Proof 

ainſt. 5 


_ -  T'zsE Ladies had engaged the Eſteem of Con- 


gers, by a thouſand winning Ways; but now, his 


Perſon and his v4 Accompliſhments were the 
Theme of every Hour. When they ſpoke of him 
to Strangers, it was with Rapture, but they took 
care that he was within hearing. This Sort of 
Conduct not only produced frequent Plays, Operas 
and Parties of Pleafure; but often extracted half a 


dozen Pieces for ſome. pretended Emergency, which 
were repaid by Madelain in Careſſes, and by every 


Freedom except the laſt. 0 _ | 
TE V often wiſhed that Conyers had a Fortune 
agreeable to his Merit, and inſinuated, that perhaps 
they might be of Service to him. —, It is not, ſaid 
8 Madame Commode, a New or Uncommon Thing 


© for Ladies of Fortune, to make themſelves Happy 


- © with af oung Gentleman of your Figure and Un- 
© derſtanding.'-—,. And I know, ſaid Madelain, a 


* moſt beautiful Lady with half Million of Livres; 
* that, I believe, ſees Monſieur Conyer oftener than 


© he imagines.'-—, In a Word cryed Madame, 


© fince my Girl has blabbed out fo much, I muſt tell 
© you a little more. The Daughter of a rich Ban- 
© ker of Paris, has feen you, and is actually in 
© Love. Her Companion ſups with me this Even- 
© ing, and you muſt be of the Party. Lord, Ma- 
dame, cryed Madelain, what a charming Couple 
© they will be ! how delightfully will they live |=-— 
© What a ſuperbe Equipage, and magnificent Hotel ! 
© Good God! What cannot Youth, Beauty, and 
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© Riches do together.'-—, Hold, hold, ſaid her Mo- 
© ther, not ſo faſt if you pleaſe. Fair and ſoftly: 
This muſt be a Work of ſome Time, and ma- 
| © naged with great Addreſs, or we ſhall ſtumble on 
many Difficulties.— Conyers bluſh'd, ar d gave 
many Thanks for the good Opinion ſhe was pleaſed 
to entertain of him- that he would ſtudy to deſerve 

her Favour, and would be entirely guided by her. 
-—* Leave it to me, replyed Madame, and will 
engage to make ſomething of it.—-I need not de- 
* ſire you to be chearful and free with the Lady to 
Night, but don't think of making her any Pre- 
« ſents till you become a little more intimate, which 
I hope will be about the third Viſit.----- Preſents 
© .muſt be made, but let them be genteel and frequent. 
© --- They pave the Way, and Oy! the Hinges,---- 
E You underſtand me.'---, Extreamly well, replyed 
Conyers, and as I know they are abſolutely ne- 
« ceſlary they ſhall not be wanting“ 
CoNYERS provided ſome excellent Burgundyand 
Champaign, and in the Evening was preſented, with 
great Form and Encomiums, to the amiable Com- 
panion of the Fair untnoum. At Supper he was 
extremely Gay and Polite, 'and, at her Requeſt, 
ſung ſeveral new Songs in an elegant Taſte.— Ma- 
demoiſelle FaRDE was highly delighted with his 
agreeable Company, and gave many Proofs of it. 
Madame Commode and Madelain were very 
laviſh in their Praiſes, and the Night concluded with | 
mutual Marks of Eſteem and Reſpect. 
A SgconD and a Third Evening paſt-pretty --- 
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much like the Firſt, except that Madamorſelle-Fards 
and Conyers were very intimate and free; Madame 
Commoile, by Accident ſhewing ſome fine new 


faſhioned Caps and Ruffles, Conyers embraced the 
lucky Opportunity of preſenting Madamoiſelle Farde 
with that ſhe ſeemed to like moſt. The Gift was 
a Trifile of about Twelve Lewis d Or's; and, with 

a great 
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great Entreaty, was accepted. That Night the 
good Lady of the Houſe brought on the proper Sub- 
ject, and with ſome Hefitation Madamoiſelle Farde 
acknowledged that Monſieur Conyer was not indiffe- 
rent to the Lady ſhe had the Honour to live with. 
Conyers bow'd and aſſured her he was in Love with 
the Deſcription of that beautiful Angel, and with 
many Apologies, begged ſhe would convey a ſmall - 
Billet to her fair Hands. 1dadamorſelle Fards ob- 
jected to ſuch a Procedure, and would have abſo- 
utely refuſed it, had not Madame Commode and Ma- 
delain moſt artfully pleaded his Cauſe—He had a. 
Letter prepared, which he moſt reſpectfully gave 
her.—She was equally ready, and, with a wink; 
ſlipped a Note into his Hand. | 33 
Wu all were retired he read his Billet 
which contained theſe Words, ] have my _— ; 
« Let me ſee you to Morrow. Evening at Six Clock 
& in the Tuilleries. Keep this a profound Secret. 
Adieu Conyers was punctual, and Farde. 
was exact.-----—She told him, twas impoſſible to 
meet ſo often at Madame Commode s without being 
obſerved, and to take him to the Lady's Houſe was 
impoſſible; that to be of Service to both, ſhe had 
taken a private Lodging, where they could ſettle 
Matters, and where the Lady would certainly meet 
bim, were it in her Power. . She then added, 
©: We may be obſerved even here, let us retire.'-— - 
Conyers attended, and was conducted to a little 
Lane, and. a very — Chamber of which 
ſhe had the Key. Here ſhe informed him of. 
many Particulars with regard to the young Lady, 
and gave him Hopes of. bringing Matters to bear, 
and'promiſed her utmoſt Aſſiſtance. So much 
Goodneſs naturally claimed a grateful Return, and _ 
at. laſt ſhe was prevailed on to accept Ten Pieces. 


His Generefity charmed her, nor could ſhe forbear - 
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anſwering his tender Embraces, which by Degrees 
became more Fervent, ſo that you will permit a 
Continuance of this 3 | | 
Ht had rfowcompleatly fixed Madamoiſelle Fardi 


on his Side, yet they met at his Lodgings as uſual, 
but more frequently in this.-— The young Lady an- 


5 ſwered his Billets in a proper and polite Manner, 


and permitted him to Hope. He reply'd as politely, 


and the Correſpondence went on in the moſt agree- 
ble Manner, though he ſometimes thought that 


the Poſtage was rather tao expenſive; however, as 
he was ſure of the Lady's Affections, he judged it 
well beſtowed, and waited for the Iſſue with great 


Patience for above Four Months. 


ONE Morning as he was going out, he found a 
Letter to Madame Commode, which had been dropt: - 


by Accident, and he read, 


E Dear Commode, | _— 
4 OV have afforded me infinite Pleaſure by the 


1 Company of the Engliſpb Man. Were he 


© richer, our Profit would be greater; however, 


1 ſhall do my Part to eaſe the poor Devil of what 


© he don't know the Value of. I ſend you back. 


me laſt Night, ſo give the Bearer Six Lewis d Ors. 
I ſhall call on you To-morrow, and think I have 
a Scheme to keep the /illy Fellow's Hopes alive, 
at leaſt three Months longer. Adieu. 


a = Aa 


No London Citizen Took'd ſo much Ag ha, 


At the dread Shack of firſt or ſecond Earthquake; 
Nor Broughton, famous Bruiſer! felt ſuch Pangs 


When S/ach, the Pupil of his Iron Hands, 
 Rais'd his * Fiſts, and with a mighty Stroke 
Bury'd thoſe Eyes that ſaw to aim ſo well; | 


As loch d and felt, the Poor, the bubbPd Conyers, . 
8 35 He 
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He ſtared and · read, but at laſt cryed out, I am an: 
© Engliſh Man-—-I am a poor: Devil; à Fool, and 
© filly. Fellow, but Art to Art, — and then he 
left the Letter juſt where he found it. 

HE recovered his uſual Sprightlineſs, and went 
to find Mr. Penſe, to whom he communicated the 


Beginning of this Affair in a very ſerious Manner ;. 


but Penſe had no ſooner heard Madame Commode 
named, than he bid him, have a Care.“ I am: 
© ſurprized, ſaid he, that a young Fellow of your 


_ © Underſtanding, has not found out that that Lady 


is but of the middling order of Bauds.Vou 
dare her Dupe, her Cully, and give me but Per- 

© miſſion,«and I ſhall demonſtrate it to you.” 
© Permit me, ſaid Conyers, to thank and fave you 
© the Trouble, for. I know-it perfectly. well, but. 
- © my Knowledge is not Three Hours old.'--He 
then told him the remainder of the Story, and 


- begged his Advice, which Perſe gave, with an Ad- 


dition of good Inſtructions. 


CoNnYERSs found Means to perſuade Villeneuf 


to change Lodgings, and on various Pretences to 


borrow a few Louis from Madame Commode, and 


even from Madamoiſelle Hard“. At laſt he 
contrived a Letter as from London to a Merchant in 
Paris, wherein, among many Particulars, he 
expreſſed his Surpriſe, that Mr. Conyers would chooſe 
to live in the Manner he did with Mr. Villeneuf, 
when a large Eſtate waited his Orders, by the Death 
. of his Father. A Gentleman delivered to Mrs. 


Dommode this Letter open with Directions where 
he lived, but that he. would have the Honour of wait-- 


ing on Mr. Conyers, in a few Days. 


"Tis not eaſy to conceive the Impreſſion this 
| Letter. made on the Mother and Daughter. They. 


gave: 
0 . TY 
55 7 2. 


„ 4 oc. wi 


and „ mags od 


gave it to Conyers with prodigious Reſpect, and 
formed Proiects infinitely more extenſiue than the 
firſt. He told them he knew of this before, there- 
was not elate on any Advancement of Fortune; 
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but he likewiſe found a Time to perſuade Madelain 


to accompany him to England, and are it with 
him.---As ſhe conſented to his generous Propoſal, 
it is not ſurpriſing that they ſealed the Agreement in 
the mo/? ſolemn Manner. 


HE was now cut of the Houſe of Madame Com- 


mode, and conſtantly viſited Mademoiſelle Farade. 
This good Creature, was much more liberal of her 
Favours than he expected; but Fack being of a free 
communicative Temper, Mifs Madalain ſhared in 
her Bounty.-—He ſoon was ſenſible of his Situation, 
and applyed to his Friend Penſe, who, with a Smile, 
faid, © This Affair has ended with ſtrict poetical 
-PÞ Le and let it there remain. Drop theſe fine 
Ladies and make your Court to a Surgeon,” 

' PooR Conyers was greatly mortified, —The Re- 
flections of his Mind were not /ightened by the Pains 
of his Body. He found he had not only ated im- 
prudently, but - wickedly; and, once more, began 
to repent, that is, to dread a ſharper Puniſhment; 
for he had that Sort of uneaſy Foreboding in the 
Soul that many feel, but what none can deſcribe or 
Account for. | - Ee 

His Intimacy with Penſe for almoſt two Years, 

had grown into a ſtrict Friendſhip. To this ſenſi- 
ble Man, he diſcovered his preſent Situation, and 
almoſt his whole Life, and received ſuch Conſola- 
tion and Comfort, that greatly alleviated his Sor- 
rows. They were now in the Tuilleries, and the 
Surpriſe of 2 | 
began to Speak in very good Engliſp.— Tis but 
* juſt, my dear Conyers, ſaid he, to repay: your Con- 
© fidence in me, by giving you ſome Account of 


« myſelf. 


RE 
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nyers was extream, when Mr. Penſe 
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© myſelf, which. I ſhall fairly do, and in few 
© Words.” Tr: 
I was. born, continued he, in London, of 
French Proteſtant Parents, and my real Name 
is /illars, My Father was a Mercer, and bred. 
me to the Buſineſs; but it ſeems, my idle In- 
_ © clinations led me more to Plays, Gaming-Houſes,, 
and Horſe Races. My Father thought that a 
prudent Wife would take off my Wildneſs, and 
provided me with as good a one as ever Man 
was bleſſed with. We commenced: in Trade, 
© and had tolerable Buſineſs; but Diverſion or 
what they call innocent Recreation, was ſtrong 
in my weak Head, I was often at the Play 
s Houſes, and a conſtant Member of two or three 
© notable Clubs. ſometimes tryed my Fortune at 
* a Maſquerade, where my Diſguiſe ſaved my Re- 
© putation, but not my Purſe. -I kept a Brace. 
© of good Geldings, and frequently ventured Fifty 
or an Hundred Pieces at Epſom, Tunbridge and 
other Races.—--My poor dear Girl, with e 
Words and Tears in her Eyes, has remonſtrated 
© the Injury I did my Credit; That I %% not 
« only ay Money to Sharpers, but my Youth and 


Fine, which never could be recall'd.---I laugh'd. 


© at her ſober Follies, but ſhe never replyed, but,. 
& Well well, I hope my dear Tom will think be- 
fore it is too. late.” | | 

- E£NoTWITHSTANDING my idle Extravagancies,. 
© my dear Wife managed the Shop ſo well, that. 
my Circumſtances rather increaſed than diminiſhed 
-The Folly of appearing rich in the Eyes of 
© the World; is a ſure Way of being poor in Rea- 
_ © lity:--- This Folly I had, and without conſidering 
my Force, I took a. Houſe and Garden at Dul-- 
< wich, kept my Chair and more Servants ; and, 
according to Cuſtom, went there on Saturda * 


” 2 


© ſpeak it, I did worſe, much worſe, for I kept a 
© J/hore,--Oh, Mr. Conyers! could my Example, 


© could the Compunction of Mind I now feel 


© be a Warning to Mankind, I ſhould have ſome 
«© Pleaſure in being a Sacrifice for their Uſe l- 
Well, Sir, theſe Matters took their natural Courſe. 
© began to think People aſked for their Money 
more frequently than they were wont.---I was 
«© peſtered with Duns.-—T practiſed all the low Arts, 
and Contrivances to ſilence their Importunities.-- 
My Plate and Silks often viſited the Pawn- 
brokers, and ſometimes I was privately arre/ted. 
My Mind was on the Rack. I ſuffered the 
Torment of the damn d; and all this, for Folliæs 
and Imprudences, that, in the higheſt Enjoyment, 
afforded but an inſipid Pleaſure.----Good God ! 
what exquiſite Miſery!] Though my Temper 
was ſoured, my dearęſt Girl bore my Peeviſhneſs 
with a peculiar Sweetneſs of Manners. So far 
from reproaching my Conduct, ſhe had laid down 
a rational Plan tor retrieving all. No doubt her 
Trouble was great, but it was internal and her 
delicate, tender Nature, ſunł under the Weight, 
and ſhe-—died in my Arms Ob, Conyers. 
Poor . Penſe could utter no more, for his Heart 
ſwell'd, and the round Drops chac'd one another 
down his manly Cheeks,—--Conyers was much in the 
ſame Situ ation, but at laſt he ſaid from Shakſpear. 


« Thy Heart is bis, get thee apart and weep : 
* Paſſion I ſee is catching; for my Eyes, 
Seeing thoſe Beads of Sarraw ſtand in thing 


© Begin to water,” | 
They took two or three ſilent Turns in the 


\ 
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Walks, and in about a Quarter of an Hour Penſ#._ 
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had ſo much recovered as to be able to pro 
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© and returned on Mondays; but to my Shame 1 
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To the Loſs of my Miſe was added the Infi- 
* delity of Servants, which my Careleſneſs made 
* an eaſy Matter. Finding the Impoſſibility 
of re-eſtabliſhing my Credit, I ſecreted to the 
Value of Five Hundred Pounds, and leaving my 
* Shop and Efedts to the Mercy of my Creditors, 
* took ſhelter in Paris.---I had but one Comforr 
in all my Misfortunes, for I had no Child to ſhare 
the Afflictions of à gailty Father.” _ | 
II this City I have chiefly reſided for Fifteen 
* Years, and-geta:ſeeming Livelihood by lending 
Money on Pledges, but the Britiſb Miniſter is 
my principal Support. He has employed me on 
many Occaſions, and to give him Intelligence of 
every Occurence theſe Ten Years paſt. Four 
* Years ago] went to Londen on his Affairs, where 
* Emet thoſe two worthy Gentlemen, Fanfaron 
© and Maquereau.— The French look on me as 
© one of themſelves. —-I live quietly, and as a 
Gentleman, and believe I am not ſuſpeRted.'—- 
Conyers return'd him many Thanks for his candid 
Relation, aid aſſured him of his inviolable Serrecy. 
TukE x were now talking of indifferent Matters, 
when Penſ# turn'd ſuddenly and ſaid, Pray what 
© js the Motto to the Order of the Batb? . Conyers, 
though ſurpriz d at the Queſtion, anſwer d. IRIA 
fjJuNe rA 18 UNO. —“ Then, reply'd Penſe, 
< obſerve: theſe three Gentlemen by yonder Tree 
in ſuch earneſt Converſation, and then you will 
«. ſee the Motto in Reality.---One continued he, is 
an Engliſh Non-Furiag Parſon; the other is an 
c 4 K Man of the Society of Feſus, and the Third 
is à Scotch Man of the Eprſcopal Church.---Thoſe 


three, and many others of the ſame Stamp, have 

« Penſions here and at different Times reſide in 

Lon and divert themſelves, and frighten the 
6 credulous People by numberleſs P mp 275 _ 
N : . ; | : h 
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_ © Paragraphs in News Papers full of the Decay of 
* Trade.--- The Weakneſs and Wickedneſs of the 
« Miniſtry, be they whom it will. The Danger of 
our Liberties by Bribery and Corruption. The 
dreadful Conſequences of a Standing Army, and 
many other popular Subjects. The Scotch Man 
is a Maſter of his Trade, and keeps up the Credit 
of his Books by, very ingeniouſly, anſwering 
them himſelf, which furniſhes him an Opportunity 
of replying to himſelf.----T hey really are Men of 
Learning and ftrong Parts, and meet with great 
« Encouragement from the Enemies of England, 
© I 6HALL not, ſaid Conyers, interrupt their p- 
* ous Meditations, for Iam call'd to Mr. Villeneu6, 
c who ] fear waits, for my Appetite informs me it 
is near Dinner-time.'=- Few Ceremonies ſuffice 
amongſt Friends, and they parted, but promis'd to 
meet ſoon again. | 


CHAP. XIX. 


| if Dame Partiality but holds the Glaſs 
Full ſure, in ev'ry Virtue we e E 
Change but the Mirror, and let Prudence ſpeal, 
Well Bluſh at Error and our fond Miftake. © 
| | ANONIMOUS. 


TOR ſome Time paſt, Mr. Villeneuf had fre- 

| F quently made Conyers of his Party, and was 
not diſgrac'd by his Behaviour. This Day a ſelect 
Company din'd at an eminent Citizen's.----Chear- 
fullneſs and good Humour added the true Reliſn to 

the Entertainment; but when the Servants were 
withdrawn, the Converſation fell on particular Sub- 

Jects.---* as no Man, ſaid Monſieur St. Martin, 
dan judge ſo impartially of his own Country as a 
Stranger of Underſtanding, I ſhould be glad Mr. 
$4 | g Villar 
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© Jileneuf would give us his Opinion of France, 
with Freedom, and his accuſtom'd Sincerity. - 
Many. Apologies were made, and Compliments re- 
turned, till at laſt Mr. Villeneuf conſented, pro- 
vided that the Queſtion was fairly ſtarted. I cannot 
< ſuppoſe, ſaid he, you mean to have my Opinion 


© on what regards State Affairs.. No no, replied 


© the other, we only. beg your Thoughts of the 
* People, their Politeneſs, their Manners, their 
© Dreſs and their Happineſs or otherwiſe.---* * Tis 
a difficult Taſk you have aſſigned me, ſaid Vil- 
< leneuf,, and will require your Patience: But as 
« great and little---long and: ſhort--ftrong and weak, 
are made ſuch, only by Compariſon, I hope you 
vill permit an alternate Account of England, un- 


© der the ſeveral Articles. The Company approvd 


of his Method, and he began. 
© Few People on Earth are bleſſed with ſuch a 


Fund of Spirits and natural Gaiety of Temper 


as the French; and yet, few Nations are more 


© crampt in the natural Exerciſe of it. They 
© laugh, they ſing, they dance, and ſeem content. 
The Publick are conſtantly ſupplyed with Amuſe- 


mments, and Policy has ſo contrived, as to make 
* Glory and War be thought a rational Recreation. 


© All are diſregarded but thoſe who ſerve the King 
& in his Troops; his Majęſiy's Name is never men- 
© tioned, but with the profoundeſt Reſpect. We 


© never ſee his Portrait hung out as a Sign, in Pa- 


© ris, becauſe it would be treating the Monarch 
with too much Freedom, but the Sign of the 


© Holy-Ghoft, and all the Saints are diſperſed through 


© every Street. A King is always the Head of the 
© moſt childiſh Games, and at Cards, the Beſt, is ho- 


_ © noured with that Title.---Such Principles are 


p © propagated with great Art, and the Religion of 
© the Country admitting  Auricular Confeſſion and 
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Abſolution, an Abſolute Monarch can, with Eaſe, 


direct the Current of Opinion. Men of Learn- 
ing and Judgment muſt go with the Stream, 
for it falls from too high a Fountain to be reſiſt- 
ed, whatever their private Sentiments-may be. 
Beſides, Two or Three Hundred Thouſand O- 
rators well armed, will always carry Demonſtra- 


tion and Conviction. In England, where the 
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Conſtitution admits the full Enjoyment of Pro- 
perty, and where Property is proportionably di- 
< vided amongſt all the Inhabitants, one would 


imagine they ſhould be more chearful than the 
French, but the fact is otherwiſe; for this very 
Property,and the Liberty of employing it, has 
the contrary Effect. They have the Bleſſing, 
but a Fealouſy, and the perpetual Dread of leſing 
it, throws Thorns on their P:llows, and, like 
the Miſer, they farve in the midſt of Plenty. 
They employ Watchmen for their Security, yet 
are in conſtant Fear of being plundered by them. 
-— This is the Riſe of all the Clamour againſt an 


© handful of Troops. The Religion of England, 
© teaches Duty and Submiſſion to the King, and 

'* thoſe in Authority under him, but ſome imagine, 
© that the Liberty of England gives the People a 


Right to abuſe all; not conſidering, that by leſſen- 


ing and ridiculing the juſt Power and Authority: 


of their Governors, they leſſen their own Weight 
and Conſequence in the World, 


* FRANCE has propagated the Notion of Mili- 


tary Honour to ſuch a Degree, that they are be- 
come a Nation of JAN Is ARIES, and perhaps 
muſt be treated as ſuch.— that is, they muſt, 
Right or Wrong be frequently employed. Com- 
merce and Traſſick flouriſh in Peace. Ricbes 
and Plenty, Learning and Knowledge, are the 
Conſequences, as well as Pride and Laney. 
5 1 3s : 7 c en 
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© Men naturally become fond of theſe Sweets, 
C and will not quietly forego them. - They will 
find out their own Strength and Power, They 
© will expect a Freedom of Action as well as 
© Thought and abſolute Monarchy will fall before 
© them.-—-R1CcHELIEU knew this.--He broke and 
© divided the Power of the Nobility, not like Hen- 
© ry the Seventh of England, amongſt the People, 
© but added all to the Dignity and Power of the 
© Crown--MAzARIN did the ſame, and Louvois, 
* FovquerT and CoLBERT compleated the Pro- 
« ject, and the Jong Reign and Ambition of LEWIS 
confirmed it. The King of GREAT BRITAIN 
© is the Fountain of Honour; but the Monarch of 
„this Kingdom is not only the Fountain of real, 
but the Creator of imaginary Honours. A trivial 
* Croſs dangling at a Button-hole, gives a French 
« Gentlemen ſuch a Spirit of Honour, as to intreat 
© a General to permit him to mount a Breach. 
In England, it muſt be a valuable Conſideration = 
© that can perſuade moſt Men even to do their Du- 
6 3 | 1 
© Tar Faſhions of the two Nations are on diffe- 
rent Footings. Here, in whatever Manner the 
Ling or thoſe about him are pleaſed to wear 
© their Swords, or dreſs their Hair, it inſtantly 
© becomes the Practice of all Paris. Every Man 
from the Duke, to the Porter has his Hat cocked 
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© the Honour of inventing M eepers vhen in Mourn- 
ing, but I think I may venture to affirm our 


Manner of wearing them anſwers the End of Or- 
„ nament, and keeps the Shirt from _—_ blacken'd 
To 


"© by the Coat. To wear them on t 
© Sleeve, can anſwer no Ed. | 
Tux Engliſh Ladies rely on their native 
Charms, nor want the Aſſiſtance of Paint to 


p of the 


|  -© heighten their Complexions. Whether the French 


put their Conduct ſeems to imply it. whatever 


good Senſe the French are Maſters of, this is cer- 


© tainly not the moſt glaring Inſtance. | 

IN France, Politeneſs is not always good Man- 
ners, neither is the Bluntneſs of an Engliſhman 
< always a Mark of Sincerity. The Lye is more 
© frequently given in France than is generally ima- 
* gin'd, but the Pardon that is begg'd, and the Ex- 


= cuſe that is demanded, ¶ Je demand excuſe; Pardonne 


* mai.) ſoftens the Negative, which, with the 
Addition of ſundry ſignificant Ge/ftures, Cuſtom 
has made That genteel, which frequently is the 
Reverſe. In England, theſe Cuſtoms are ac- 
counted ſuperfluous, and they deny or contradict 


in plain Terms, even without the Aſſiſtance of 


the rude Monoſyllable. | 
© Irnave been often told, «© 7 muft own.” (Il 
faut avouer) © I confeſs I do not underſtand the 


<* Phraſe.---If I muſt believe, Lam depriv'd of the 


Liberty of thinking for myſelf, and my Arguments 
* muſt ceaſe, when I any pinn'd down to the Rea- 
* ſons of my Antagoniſt In England, the Free- 
* dom of judging is held more facredt. 
Tu Theatres of the two Nations were · dif- 


8 


_ * ferent. The Tragedies and Plays of the * 
* liſh Shakeſptar gaveRils tothoſe of France. His 

Imagination was not confiri'd by the Rules of 
3 9 S . © Ariſtotle, 


* 


* 
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 -© Ariflotle, as, perhaps, he thought he had as good 
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higher Degree. The 


a Right to Alter, as the other had to Make. If 
the Engliſh, by following new Models, are more 
regular in Unity, Time and Place, I am ſorry to 

„ their Hire is not fo bright, nor will their 


ſa 
Heat laſt ſo long.-Aonſieun de Voltaire and P Abbe 


le Blanc take great Pains to ſhew the Abſurdity 


of ſome of our Authors, in tranſporting the 


Audience to different Kingdoms, and continuing 


the Scenes of one Play for many Years, but they 
do not tell us, that in Tragedy or Comedy, 


where we are to ſuppoſe an eaſy, natural Conver- 
ſation, it is unnatural to make the Parties ſpeak 
in Rhyme. They inſiſt that the Action ſhould be 
confin'd to twenty-four Hours; if fo, I appre- 
hend it is unnatural to have it repreſented in three. 
If twenty-four Hours Bufineſs can be ſhewn in 
ſo ſhort a Time, we may as well have twenty- 
four Years.--The Abbe complains of our mur- 
dering on the Stage, and ſays, that a Man, not 
underſtanding our Language, muſt take us for a 
barbarous People, delightin in Blood. Should 
a Man, not eee French, ſee the Stage 
in Tears and in the utmoſt Agony of Grief, muſt 
he not wonder what has occaſioned it? The Truth 
is, neither of the Stages are made for thoſe who 


do not underſtand the Language, but I really 


think every Stranger, or Frenchman of Senſe, 


muſt be ſhock'd at the unnatural abſurd Enter- 
tainment of a Speaking Harlequin with a patch'd 
Coat, and a black Face. 3 
TRE Engliſh are full looſe in their Morals, but 
I really think, wn ng reigns here in a much 

French have a W ay of var- 


niſhing their Vices, and making them more dan- 
gerous and catching ' than our aukward Manner 
When an Engliſhman ſwears by 


FI 


can arrive at.-- 
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© his Maher it is ſhocking, but when the French, 
with Eyes and Hands lifted up, cry out, Sacred 
© God ! (Sacre Dieu!) it is little regarded, as it is 


© the common Expreſſion of every Ten Minutes. 


© The French have another Phraſe, which is but 
© too commonly us'd, even before Ladies, and 
what ſome Ladies are as familiar with. This 
Phraſe ſerves to ſhew Pleaſure or Anger, accord- 
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often are the Words, Fou-re, Fou-zu, Bou-re 


Bou =, pronounc'd in the politgt Afſemblies, and 


© paſs'd over as if no Idea was annex'd to them? 


I am ignorant of any Rules that eſtabliſh ſuch 
£ Indecencies, except the ſtrong Law of a bad Cu- 
ftom. Tam much pleas'd that Voltaire, and le 


„ 


mention their own. The Abbe very juſtly cen- 
© ſures the Looſeneſs and Ribaldry of ſome of our 
© Comedies, but he omits to inform us, that no Ne- 
tion excels France in the Multitude of abominable 
and filthy Boobs. | | Fe 
4 
ae abſolutely neceſſary in every civiliz'd Govern- 
ment. The Informer, when his Motive ſprings 
from Conſcience and the Good of his Country, is 
a molt valuable Subject, and merits the Regard 
of Mankind. But to be inform'd againſt, and 


La) 
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a Letter de Cachet, without knowing the Accuſer 


_ © good Policy, but I am ſure it is not Fuftice,------ 
5 e Motives of Information be 
what the 


will, the Informer is, not only, not 


given upf to the Reproach and Invsttives of an 


enrag d N pulace. Lews are made and Puniſh- | 


2 ©: open? 


ing to the Tone or Manner of ſpeaking, —How 


Blanc, could not mark theſe amongſt our other 
Follies; but they totally forget them when they 


ORMERS againſt the Breach of the Laws, 


hurried to the Ba/tile, or baniſhd in an Inſtant by . 


or the Crime, may, for aught I know, be very 


d ſhelter 'd from his Enemies, but is 
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ments aflign'd for Tranſgreſſors, but our Vor Po-. 


© pul decrees a ſeverer Treatment to the Diſcoverer, 


© and /aps the very Foundation of Laws. 
WII regard to the Happineſs of the French 

© or Engliſh, no Mortal can judge. It muſt be left 
©. to their own Deciſion; that is, each will give the 
< Preference to ekves, for each have that natu- 


ral Prejudice and Partiality to their own Country, 


©. that perſuades them into an Opinion of their pe- 
5 ral ee not _— deceive them- 
ſelves by imagining an ideal Happineſs; the 
© would be tiſerable — Reality. Deform'd Per. 
1 ſons have generally a large Share of Vanity and 
Se- Opinion. They are infinitely happy when 
© their Mirror diſcovers Beauty and Charms which 
© the World do not find out. Such a Conduct is 
« juſtify'd by the wiſe Scheme of Providence, as it 
gives Eaſe and Comfort to their Lives, which 
< otherwiſe would be almoſt inſupportable.---Per- 


3 haps the fame Argument may be apply'd.to K:ng- 


Thus, net, I have given ſhort Hints * | 
my private Opinion, taking Things in a genera 
Light, but I know there = —1 
The Viſe, the Good, the Honęſt of both Nations, 
© have equal Sentiments, and ſpeak one common 
Language. Both Nations have their peculiar 
« Virtues as well as Vices.----In a Word, if the 
People of one were leis a Dupe to Glory and ar- 
_ © bitrary Power, and the ather leſs a Prey to extra- 
« vagant Liberty, J apprehend, both would have 
more Content.---But to be perfecily happy, is not 

© given to human Nature . | 
Tun Company expreſs much Satisfaction at 
Mr. Villeneuf's Diſcourſe, particularlyfat the Man- 
ner he conducted it. At laſt one I the Gen- 
tlemen faid, I know England and ſame of _ 
| = 9 | | aws 


7 
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© Laws. I know the Nature of their Parliament, 
and the Power of the Crown. I know the vaſt 
© Benefit of their Juries, and the good Effects of 
© their Habeas Corpus Act. My wledge but 
increaſes my Aſtoniſhment, that a People, en- 
joying a Liberty and Freedom unknown to all 
other Nations on Earth, ſhould repine at their Si- 
tuation, and take Pains to imbitter the bleſſed 

Waters of Peace and Plenty. Since all Things, 
as you ſay, riſe or fall by Compariſon, what 
- Happineſs would the Erghfp enjoy did 82 but 
turn their Eyes on the Miſeries of other King- 
*. doms?”----+ As Frenchmen, replyd another, we 
© ought not to be angry at their Conduct; for were 


GO A 


* 


K 


©. they truly ſenſible of their Happineſs, and 4 3 | . : b 
united to their real Intereſt, what Power coul 


© ſtand before them? No doubt our Miniſtry know | 

_ ©. this too well to negle& any Opportunities of di- 
viding them, nor is it a difficult Faſk, for the | 
© Liberty of the Country, and the unbounded Li- 
© cence of the Preſs, eaſily furniſhes Tools to work 
with. —“ J am afraid, Sir, ſaid Villeneuf, your 
Conjecture is but too well founded, yet I muſt 
_ © hope, Time will. open our Eyes, not by ſuppreſſ> 


© ing the Prefs, but by ; deſpiſing the Invettives, | 


the Slander, and the vile Inſinuatioms it too fre- 
TRE Converſation inſenſibly became inore ge- 
neral, and their different Opinions were given with _ 
Freedom and good Humour. Conyers had his 
Share, and made himſelf very agreeable by ſpright- 
ly and chearful Turns.—* Come, come; ſaid Mon- 
* fieur St. Martin, talk as you will, I think it is 
I rome up that we live with Gazety, Mirth and 
 * Chearfulneſs, and that is living. The Want of 
© this, I believe, is the Reaſon: that SuicipE and 
+ Mapnss are much more common in England 
wy 4% © than 
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than in France. Pray, Sir, ſaid Conyers, let 
me be permitted to take off a little of the Impu- 
tation, and account for the ſeeming Difference from 
other Reaſons, than what Monſieur le Blanc, and 
other French Authors have given. 

* Manxinp, continued Conyers, are pretty much 
the ſame in every Clime. Our frantick Diſorders 
are conſpicuous to the World. If France be 
equally liable to them, the Nature of their Go- 


GA A A A 


GH 6A A A _ &@ 


With us, if a poor Wretch hangs or drowns him- 
ſelf, the News-writers immediately give the Cir- 
© ſtances and his Name to the whole Kingdom.--- 


A 


© Such an Affair in Paris is ſeldom known beyond 


© the Diſtrict he liv'd in.-—As to Madneſs, we can- 
not inſiſt on a wag oo Numbers.-—We have 
6 publick and private 

and many unhappy Creatures are expos'd to put- 


© lick View.—-Perhaps France has leſs need of theſe 
© Edifices, when 'tis conſider'd they have, at leaſt, . 


© an hundred Thouſand of both Sexes in Mongſteries 


& and Convents.—-As theſe Seminaries take in the 


< ſeveral Degrees from the moſt Auſtere to a Life of 


© eaſy Inaction, * we not naturally ſuppoſe, that 
< Numbers of the Inhabitants take Shelter into thoſe 
© ORDERs, that have the nearęſt Affinity to the 
© Degree of Enthuſiaſm or Madneſs with which they 
are poſſeſs'd ?Of this, the many thouſand Vo- 
© lumes of Lives of Saints, _ of whom never 
© exiſted, but in the Brains of Mo 
© cing. Proof.----If we meet Numbers in diffe- 
rent Habits walking the Streets, and ſeemingly 
© exerciſing the Functions of right Reaſon and Un- 


 derſtanding, who can count thoſe confined to their 


Cells, or to the Limits of their Garden? —1 am 
not ſingular in my Conjecture, for the famous 


an- 


vernment caſts a Veil over the Mis fortune 


ad-houſes in Abundance, 


nks, is a convin- 


Te 
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« Monſieur D' Aubigny, about the Year 1600 writes 
this Epigram.” =” 


_ Hucvenors, faſcheux & Auſteres, 
Qui blamez tant les Monaſteres, 
A la Pareille, dites nous 
_ Oilen pourroit loger les Fous? 


Il natur d CALvINISTs, who ſcold 
At MonasTERIEs, and what they hold 
Without their Aid, pray tell us plain, 

I here could we all the Map maintain? 


THE Epigram furniſh'd the Company with a 
er deal of laughing Chat, though they did not 
eny but there was ſome Truth in the 8 
Time puts an End to all Things, as it did to this 


Converſation.- The uſual Compliments and Bows 


being made on all Sides, each ſeparated to their 
Places of Repoſe, which affords me and my Reader, 


an Opportunity of doing the like. 


HAT. 
Mat God, alas ! will Caution be 
For living Man's Security, | 
Or will inſure his Veſſel in this faithleſs Sea ? 
Where Fortune's Favours, and her Spight, 
Roll with alternate Waves, like Day and Night. 
5 CowWwLEVY. 


N EXT Morning, Mr. Villeneuf found him- 


VN ſelf much out of Order, yet he could not 
avoid mentioning what, with Deſign, he had omit- 
ted in the Converſation of Veſterday. God for- 
© bid, ſaid be, that a perſecuting Spirit ſhould ever 
prevail in England, yet I ſhould imagine, Self- 
© Preſervation ought at leaſt to keep us upon our 
* Guard againſt the Eneroachments of Porùx; 
| G 4 for 
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for, though we are not their Enemies . iy 
| are Papi/ts, yet they are certainly our's becauſe 
we are Proteſiants.'---* We ſuffer them in Eng- 
land to purchaſe Eflates ; and the Influence Pro- 
py carries with it, is ſometimes too viſible.--- 
hey are likewiſe permitted to ſell their Eſtates, 
but the Hugonots in France may purchaſe, but 
cannot ſell. We allow our Subjects to attend the 
Romiſb Chapels of Foreign Minifters, but what. 
Frenchman dare viſit our Ambaſlador's Chapel at 
Paris? --Without forcing the Conſciences of 
Men, I think we might, and ought to take ſome 
Example from our Neighbours.--Sending Pro- 
te/iant Youth of both Sexes, to be educated in 
the Colleges . of Feſuits, or in the Convents of. 
Nuns, is ſuch a monſtrous, fuch an abſurd Prac- 
tice ; that, as no Name can be given, ſo no Pu- . 
niſhment can be equal to the Crime.“ | 5 
© Tus, Sir, reply d Conyers, has often ſurpriſed. 1 
me, but there is another Matter, equally aſtoniſſi- 
ing.-I know what was formerly underſtood by 
a Nonjuror. I know that a ſcrupulous Conſci- 
ence might refuſe the Oaths to King WILLIAM, 
when he had before taken them to K: 
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ng JAMES, 

. © but I cannot conceive what a Nonjuror is in theſe. | 

Days.“ And you will, faid Villeneuf, be more a- 1 

IF - © mazed when I tell you, he is one of thoſe. rant i 
 _* © Weds that the beſt Land is moſt ſubject to. A 

s Nonjuror is a Perſon that avails himſelf of that 


+ Liberty and Conſtitution of England, which his j 
Principles, and the Study of his whole Life, 4. | 


« bours to deſtroy. He denies the Validity of the 
Foundation of our Laus.— He calls himſelf a 
* © Proteſtant, and yet acts on Popiſh Tenets.How: 
it is poſſible ſuch a-Being can be fuffer d in our 
State, is paſt my Comprehenſion.—If he refuſes 
dme Cath of Allegiance, which I wiſh was more 
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frequently tender d, what Security has the Go» 


« yernment for his Conduct? And ought he not to 


1% 


© be expell'd a Society, to which be auotus himſelf 


© an Enemy? If he muſt be Reſident, why is he 


* 


| © not ſerv'd like the Ws in Germany, and oblig'd x 
© to wear a Badge of Diſtinftion,' '. | 


1 * 


On this Subject Mr. Villeneuf gave many Hints, 


but Conyers prevented his enlarging too much; and, 


as he ſaw his Countenance frequently change, he per- 
ſuaded him to lie down.-—All the Morning hgcom- 
plained of a violent Head-Ach, and Pain in the 
Back. All Precautions were taken, and the beſt 


Phyſicians employ'd, but all prov'd ineffectual, for 


* 


fourteenth Day. f 

Poor Conyers was in the utmoſt Affliction, for 
te loſt his Brother, his Friend, his after, and 
his whole Support .---For ſome Time he was not 
able to attend his own Intereſt ; but the ood Na- 
ture of Mr. Pens? ſhar'd his Sorrows, a directed 


this good, this valuable young Gentleman died the 


his Conduct.—By the Will of Mr. Villeneuf, he 


found himſelf poſſeſs d of ſixty Pounds, with all 
the Books and wearing Apparel he had in France. 


Pens advis'd the ſelling the Books and all the 
Cloaths, except the Shirts; which done, he had 


about One Hundred and Fifty Pounds to begin a 


new Life. Pens knew perfectly his Situation, 


and many Projects were thought on to put this Sum 
to a proper U ither o could 

trive how he might live on it, they paſs'd them 
28 fixing, but Pens? promis d to think 
or him. 5 | . Fr 


| Wiler their Imaginations were buſily Poa 
ploy'd in forming Plans for his future Conduct, an 


Accident happen'd which.I am almoſt aſham'd to 
mention. I once intended to have ſuppreſs d this 


Accident, but my ſtrict Adherence to Truth, ob- 
3 . liges 


0 
0 ; but as neither of them could con- 
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liges me, though with Reluctance, to make it a 


Part of this Hiſtory. Beſides, as all the Memoirs and 


Papers that ſerb'd in compiling this great Work, 


are now depoſited in the Cotton Library, for the 
Peruſal of the Curious, and to vouch the Authen- 


ticity and Impartiality of this Performance, with 
what Face could I om or gloſs over a material Cir- 
cumſtance, and make my Veracity doubtful to the 


Publick. If /ome have taken a contrary Method, 


I anfMetermin'd to keep mine Integrity. 
ConyERs did not always dine at the ſame 
Hotel, for different Companies dfforded him dif- 


ferent Remarks. At one of theſe Ordinaries, he 


had made a Sort of Acquaintance with a genteel 
oung Man of about his own Age, without inquir- 
ing into his Character. The Converſation hap- 
.pen'd to turn on the Folly and er of Gam- 
ing, and this Gentleman laid open the Subject and 


the Schemes of Sharpers, in ſo clear and convincing 


a Manner, that charm'd Conyers. After Din- 
ner, they took a Walk together and renew'd the 
Subject. Few Men, ſaid the Stranger, under- 
_ © ſtand Play better than I. Formerly I was a But- 
ble to it, but when I became a Maſter, and might 
© have won back the Money I had loſt, though I 
© don't much want it, my Friends and Relations 
got round me, and oblig'd me to renounce Gam- 
ing for myſelf. I now aſſiſt ſome Friends, and 
© but laſt Night I won two hundred Pieces for 
© the Gentleman in blue with Gold Brandenburghs, 
that din'd with us. This I frequently do, and 
am of Uſe to ſome hone/? Fellows.'—---< I ſhould 
imagine, ſaid Conyers, that a Man who conſtantly 
plays, muſt ſometimes be liable to Quarrels, Dif- 
. © putes, and many other Difficulties . I grant 
c you, replyd the Gentleman, ſuch Affairs happen 
in poor low Company, but the Aſſemblies I fre- 
—- a = quent 


— 


| knows his own Courage. till he is try d, ſo Conyers 
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© quent, are compoſed but of People of Rant and 
© Fortune. Moſt of them incog. ſo no one takes 


© Notice, or ſeems to know another, but all are on 
the ſame Footing.” =] 

Our Hero liſten'd with great Attention, and 
by his many Queſtions ſeem'd deſirous to venture 
a ſmall Matter, which perchance might double his 
Fund. The two hundred Pieces won laſt Night, 


ran ſtrangely in his Head, and his Imagination put 
him already in Poſſeſſion of ſuch a Sum. Like a 
Fiſh, he went round and round, and often nibled 


at the Bait, till at length his eager Deſires ſur- 
mounted his Fears, and he ſwallow'd the Hook. 
WHEN Conyers propos'd viſiting the Temple of 
Fortune, the other made ſome few Difficulties, but 
was at laſt prevail'd on to lend him his Skill. In 


| purſuance to the Plan of Operation, Conyers gave 
him Forty Louis, and put Twenty more into his 
own Pocket. It was too ſoon to begin the Project, 
and to divert the Time and raiſe their Spirits, the 
Gentleman propoſed a Bottle of Champaign. They 


finiſh'd two, and Conyers found himſelf extreme 
elate, and prognoſticated vaſt good Fortune. He 
was like Alnaſchar the famous Glaſs Man, for he 


had rais'd his Thoughts, and built the Edifice of 


Grandeur, but others had the Honour of kicking it 

al down. 3 {Gf Ts 

Tay arriv'd at the Temple, where the Priz/ts 
were aſſembled, and very earneſt at their Devotions. _ 


 ==—=Conyers was fix d at a Table with good Com- 


pany, where he won and loſt, but much wonder'd 


his Friend did not appear and aſſiſt him. He grew 
_ alittle uneaſy, but when he enquir'd, the Gentle- 
man was not to be found, neither did any one know 

his Name. Conyers was unwilling to ſuſpect him, 


and purſu'd his Fortune ſingly. As no Man 


„ 


knew 
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knew not his Paſſion — until he was at a 
Table. 5 Pieces being near 
| expir'd, —— any Gentlemen would 
give him Credit till next ming in caſe he loft: 
ith Politeneſs they all agr e Was no 
Di in confiding in a. 28 ef his Appea- 
rance. 
TRR Play continued and the Dice flew about 
with the uſual Vehemence.---The fickle Goddeſs held ; 
the changing Balance, and joy d to ſee ſuch true, 15 
ſuch fervent Zeal in all her Votaries.— The Rites and i 
Ceremonies being finiſh'd, Conyers began to examine 
the Mytbalagy. He now diſcover'd that the Doctrine 
was extremely erroneous, for he had not only loſt 
all his ready Money, but was indebted above Fifty 
Louis d Ors. The ſmall Remains of the Night 
was not employ d in the moſt agreeable Reflections, 
neither was the Morning uſher'd in with happier. 
Thoughts, for the Chis of laſt Night ar d him 
full in. the Face, in the Shape of three Gentlemen 
with Demands of Money. Whilſt employ'd in 
diſcharging theſe Debts. of Honour, Mr. Pens en- 
ter d, which put him in the utmoſt. Confufton.. 
Pens began to imagine that his Friend had taken up 
the Buſinek of lending Money on Pledges, but a lit- 
E: of their Converſation. ſoon convinc'd him of his, 
Emer, | 
Wurm the three Gentlemen had retir' d, our — 
| F riends ſtood filent and gaz'd on each other for ſome 
Time. Well Sir, ſaid Penis, J find the Pru. 
dent, the Wiſe, the Sagacious Mr. Conyers is be- 
6 holden to. Sharpers. for making his Fortune and 
giving him Experience. Conyers bluſh'd, and, 
With ſome Heſitation, told his melancholy Tale; | 
but concluded with heartily curſing the Falſhood of ; 
the French. Very fine, cry d Pens, very fine 
e indeed. ? "You bave been bubbled * N | 
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 Facx Cox Non, now Cox TENS. 157: 
and you damn a whole Nation; but the Truth is, 
| you ought to quarrel with your own Folly and In- 
prudence, and I hope you will ſo effeQtually do it, 
as for ever to-baniſh them your Company. Gam-- 
ing, continued Penſe, is the moſt ruinous of all 
& Vices. It i 1555 5 

As an FHiiſtorian, J muſt be extremely angry with 
one HENRY FIELDING, who has wrote the Me- 
moirs of a profligate Fellow, whom he calls TO 
Joxks.—- This Man has done me great Injury, and 
I am apt to believe has ſeen the: . rs of this: 
_ Hiſtory, for in one of his Volumes, he has not on- 
ly copy'd the very long Diſcourſe Mr. Penſe made 
on Gaming; but has rak d together all that the //iſe/t 
have ſaid, or could ſay on that Subject, fo. that. he: 
has very unfairly depriv'd me of the Benefit of a 
| Dozen or Twenty Pages, which I muſt ſtrike out, 
or be thought a Plagiary.-— This is not. the only 
Place. where the ſaid FIELDING has curtail'd my 
Reputation and crampt my Genius.—Without ſay- 
Ing more on this barbarous and ungentlemanly Uſage, 
I muſt infiſt, that the good natur d Public will be- 
lieve, I ſhould have had more Reflections, and have 
been as fertile in Wit and Humour as the ſaid Field 


ing, had he not cruelly and enviouſly foreſtall'd my 
Invention. F | ; 


CoNnYERSs was all Attention to Mr. Penſe's Ha- 
rangue, and moſt faithfully promis'd to ſhun Temp= 
tation and avaricious Thoughts. the Mif- 
chief is done, ſaid Perſe, fo I ſhall upbraid no 
more. I had a Scheme for your Service, but 
doubt your conſenting to it. I ſhall' not flatter 
© you, for, Why ſhould the Poor be. flatter d? But 
_ * what'T have to fay is my ſincere Opinion 
* You are, continued he, a very handſome genteel 
* young Fellow, you have Learning and Un- 
© derftanding. You have cultivated your Talents 


i, by 


bi 
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by the Addition of polite Accompliſhments ; and 
© the Excellency of your Voice, and your good 
© Nature, make you belov'd by all. My dear 
© Conyers, it is no Crime to be conſcious of our 
- © PerfeCtions, the Folly lies in being vain of, or 
© over-rating them. With your Endowments, 
and a ent Management, you may make your 
© Fortune, and be happy.-—-A Man muſt „loop, 
© before we can juſtly tay, he riſes. In a Word, 
© I wiſh you would act the Part of a Servant. 
© You will be maintain'd and cloath' d. By your 
© Addreſs, IJ know you will acquire Eſteem 
© and, as there are Secrets in all Families, no 
Doubt but ſome may paſs through your Hands. 
© Out of theſe, and ſundry Accidents that unavoid- 
© ably happen, you may ſcheme ſome civil Employ, 
and eſtabliſh yourſelf in the World, as many 
© worthy Men have done, not bleſs'd with half your 
Capacity. Jack liſten'd, but made no Re- 
ply.— There is, ſaid Penſe, another Argument 
in Favour of my Project, and a ſtrong one, for 
© I do not ſee what elſe you can do. This laſt 
© Reaſon got the Better of Pride, and Conyers con- 
© ſented. : | : 
Now, /aid his Friend, to convince you I have 
© had you in my Thoughts, I can promiſe you a 
© Service with an Enghſh Lord now returning to 
London; he is rich, extremely good humour'd, 
© but not the brighte/? Genius in the World. - He 
keeps an Englih Wench,--— ] need not defire 
© you to endeavour to have her Favour.” 
At Dinner they met again, when Pen/e inform'd 
him that my Lord Weathead with Pleaſure conſent- 
ed, as he wanted one to take Care of his ardrobe, 
and write his Letters. I would not, continued 
© he, have you always fix'd to a particular Service 
© or Family; for except your Judgment ſhews you 
YA} (a Fe- 
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Jack CoN Nox, now Conyers. 189 
a Probability of ſucceeding in your chief Deſign, 


© ſhift about, and try another Soil; but be ſure 


© take Care of the little Money you have left, leſt 
you ſhould be too long unemploy'd.” 

NexT Morning they waited on Lord Weakhead, 
who would not agree until his Dulcmea had approv- 
ed. In ſome Time the Lady made her Appearance, 
and was fo good to ſay, * ſhe behev'd the Fellow 
« would do well enough. His Lordſhip told Conyers 
the Duty he expected from him, and the Lady added 
ſome for herſelf.---He was to have thirty Pounds 
a Year, and ſome Perquiſites, to enable him to be 
decent. 1 | ; 1 

In three Days they ſet out for England. The 
Friends parted with great Regret, and took a moſt 
tender Adieu. Pen/e gave a Hint, that in all Like- 
lihood a War would ſoon break out, and begg'd of 
Conyers never to write to him. 


CHAP. XXI. 


mic, fie upon her |! 
There's Language in her Eye, her Cheek, her Lip: 
Nay, her Foot ſpeaks ; her wanton Spirits look out 
At every Joint, and Motion of her Body : © 
Oh, theſe Encounterers ! ſo glib of Tongue, 
They give a coaſting Welcome ere it comes; 
And wide unclaſp the Tables of their Thoughts 
= every tickliſh Reader : Set them down © 
For ſluttiſh Spoils of Opportunity, 
| ft Deas of 2 ng Xt 
. DHAKESPEAR's Troilus & Creſſida. 


ACK was ſoon ſettled in a Family way in Londen, 
but found a mighty Difference between his laſt 


and prefent Maſter. 24; Lord had a fine Houſe, _ 


and a Number of Servants were maintain'd at a vaſt 
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m Face, which was quite diſtorted, Madam, at 


ys l . 71 


6 


Expence; yet the Whole was conducted in fo ſa- 
venly a Manner, that nothing was in order, and 
ſomething was always wanting to compleat the in- 
tended Elegance. Madam Haughty ruled all, and 
govern'd with a Power as uncontroul'd as it was ex- 
tenſive. She frequently ſchoobd his Lordſhip in 
ſuch Terms, that made Conyers conceive an utter 
Averſion for her. Some times: ſhe had: violent 
Fits of Jealouſy, and on thoſe Occaſions my Lord 
was never permitted to approach, neither could any 
Rhetorick, except that of a Purſe, perſuade her into 
any tolerable Jemper.— Her male Acquaintances 
were Lingers, Fidlers, young Fops, and a Couple 
of worn-out Sharpers. Her female Friends were 
AHilliners, Mantua Makers of ſmall Repute, and ſome 
 Nymphs of her own Order. For theſe: a plentiful 
Table was kept, and the Incenſe of Praiſe: was. 
conſtantly perfuming on the Altars of the Goddeſs 
Haughty.. Tho? the Houſe was perpetually crowd- 
ed, yet properly ſpeaking, Lord Weathead. ſaw no 
A | 
ManAu HavcnrTy' had a ſtrong Levee almoſt 
every Morning, and becauſe. ſhe had been in France, 
and heard ſomething of the Conduct of their Ladies 
of Quality, ſhe frequently received their Viſits in 
Bed. Conyers always made the Tea; and, with a 
Footman, attended the Duty of the. Table. One 
Morning,. when the eee, were pretty nume 
rous, Fack was buſily 2 in this Office, but 
happening to go into the * K Dreſſing-Room, 
he found a Bottle. with a Label, on which was 
wrote Mouth Mater; and as his Gums were ſwell'd 
with a Cold, he innocently. uſed this Water as a 
_  Gargle., Whilſt he was filling gue the Tea, his 
Lips ſhrunk up, and his Mouth almoſt clos'd. The 
Company could not forbear ſmiling at the Oddity of 


aſt 
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* Jacx Con Non, row Convers. 16 
laſt perceived the Queerneſs of his Phiz, and; with 
a Laugh, aſk'd him, What was the Matter? When 
he attempted to anſwer, his whole Face was in 
Convulſions; but as he could not articulate a Word. 
he ran to the Dreſſing-Room, and produced the 
Bottle. Haughty buſt into a violent Laugh, and 
| whiſper'd a Lady near her, who communicated: 
| the Secret to a Third, and in a Moment all preſent 
were in the utmoſt Mirth ; and a thouſand Witti 
ciſms were thrown out, till Conyers was oblig d to- 
quit his Station, and ſeek Refuge.in his Chamber, 
where, with Patience and warm W ater, he brought' 
his Features to their accuſtom'd Regularity; but it 
was not till ſome Vears after, he found out what had 
occaſon'd his Diſorder, and the immoderate Ban- 
ter he ſuffer d. n | 
Mxs. HauvcnTy carry'd her Ridicule fo far, J 
that it raiſed his Reſentment, and determin'd him 1 
to watch her Motions more narrowly. In the 
mean Time he could not avoid ſome ſerious Reflectce. 
tions on the Conduct and Situation of Lord Meal. 4 
head. He thought that the Life of a Man of Qu. 
lity was to be employ'd in ſhewing good Examples 
to the World; and with ſome Sighs, compar'd the | 
Behaviour of his preſent Maſter to that of Loyd 2 
2 k —— _ Peer could run 1 
rom t ignity his, Anceſtors had purchas'd, and. 
act below — Character of the meaneſt Mechanic. 
He was aſtoniſh'd, that a Nobleman, who might 
almoſt command the beſt ub and a. Lady of- 
the firſt F amily, where good Senſe and Honour 
would — his Table, ſhould renounce theſe ra- 
tional Comforts, and amuſe himſelf with the Dregs 
_ of Mankind, and a Woman of a moſt abandon d 
Life. He was at laſt convinced that his poor Lord 
had. all the Plagues the worſt Wife could un ö 
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= Te HISTORY of 
without any one of thoſe Pleaſures ſhe might ſome- 
times beſtow. X 

Tris Lady had diſcover'd, that Delicaty and 
Tenderneſs were not the Charms moſt admir'd bj 
my Lord in a Miſtreſs, but that his Conſtitution 
was to be govern'd only by abſolute Power. The 
more ſhe ſeem'd to hate and deſpiſe him, the fon- 
der he grew. Her inſolent Security was ſuch, 


that ſhe ſcarcely made a Secret of her Infidelity, 


fo that Conyers caught her one Morning beating 
Time to the Muſick of a dirty Fidler. She co- 
lour'd a little at being fo fairly diſcover'd, but, 
with a matchleſs Aſſurance, propos'd his taking a 
Part in the Concert. Conyers, with a Smile of Diſ- 
dain, anſwer'd, He had too good a 74% to be 
charm'd with a common vulgar Ballad, Her Rage 


is not to be expreſs'd ; ſhe ſwore like an old Dra- 


goon; and in this Temper he quitted her in Con- 
tempt. | | 

" AMONGST the many who paid Court to my 
Lord and Madam Haughty, Mr. Sangfroid, a young 


Surgeon of French Extraction, was pretty conſtant. 
He had a particular Regard for Conyers, and was 


the only Perſon who found out his Value and Merit. 
Sangfroid was a Man of Senſe, and whoſe Con- 

verſation was ſeriouſly diverting, and his ſpeaking 
French extremely well, made Conyers fond of being 
often with him. To this Gentleman he told his 
Story, and begg'd his Advice. I ſee, ſaid Sang- 
© froid, you are not perfectly acquainted with this 


Part of the World. I have ſometimes interfered 


between a Gentleman and his Wife, and have made 
© up mighty Quarrels occaſion'd by Lap-Dogs, Par- 


c -rots, and the like; but I never meddle between a 


Gentleman and his 1MiPreſs, It is of two ſacred 
'© and delicate a Nature, neither can my Probe 
ſearch to the Bottom of the Wound; and, as I 


* 


N 
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* perceive that a Mortification muſt of Neceſſity 
« enſue, why ſhould I give my Patient unneceſſary 
© Pain? However, continued he, don't repine at 
being diſmiſſed this Service, but live with me un- 
* til I can provide you another.“ Conyers return d 
him many Thanks, and that Evening accepted 
his kind Invitation, for my Lord very gravely 
paid him three Months Wages, and gave him a 
Diſcharge. | | «-" 

Mx. SANGFROITD received him with great 
Kindneſs, and apologiz'd for not having it in his 
Power to be more conſtantly with him, but he 
never fail'd at Dinner, and ſeldom in the Evenings. 
In theſe Converſations Conyers took care to ingra- 
tiate himſelf with his new Friend, and diſplay'd 
his Learning and Accompliſhments in ſo agreeable 

a Manner, as not a little ſurprized the Surgeon, 
who confeſs'd he merited an happier Fate: But, 
continued he, it ſhall not be my Fault, if ſome- 
* thing don't turn out to your Advantage.” + 
„Coxvznxs paſs'd his Time in a very ſatisfactory 
Manner, for Sangfroid entertain'd him with Hiſtories 
of ſundry F amilies, but with ſuch Humour, as 
created abundance of Mirth and moſt uſeful Ob- 


ſervations ; which laſt, Fack conſtantly added to 
his Collection. wo 4 
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Aail thou! who ne er as yet was ſung 
By any Bard or old ar young, © 
Inchanting Riot ! God of Drink ! 
A batever ancienf%Poets think. ) 2 
Thou to the World, chief Foe or Friend, 
Mating ſome mount, and ſome deſcend, - 
Inſpire my Verſe. i I 
AE © TEE ANONIMoOus. 
n Evening our Friends had agreed to 
go to a favourite Play, where Mr. Sang froid 


met ſeveral of his Acqaintances. I ſee, ſaid he 


© to Conyers, a Knot of choice Spirits in the third 
© Row; ſhould they aſk me to a Tavern I muſt 
« deſire your Company, for though it will be Time 
1 nat be IH. I cannot, 5 
i ut 
command me. That young Gentleman, con- 
© zoued the Surgeon, in a white Fuſtian Frock 
Flannel Waiſtcoat, with the — | 

| of 


21 imagine, he has a good Fortune, for he is 
extremely generous. He has Chambers n — 


« Middle 


: 


i 


Jacx Con, n Co s. 166 
Midale Temple, and” for theſe three Years has 
* \ſtudy'd very cloſely. A little beyond him you 
ſee a portly fierce Gentleman in Scarlet, with 
| © a Point d'Efpagne Hat fo cock'd, that it frights 
| © the Orange Wenches. He is called Major Novy, 
| © and I have been told was formerly a Lieutenant in 
- © the Army, but was oblig d to ſell out and retire 
"+. 8. a Enſign's Half-pay ; but the Knight is his | 
Friend. I think, ſaid Conyers, you Py 
© the Word ferce to the Fer ; now as I apprehend. 
© jt is derived from the French Word fer „ which 
means proud and ſaucy, I beg you will give him 
- * ſome other Epithet, for I obſerve he is extremely 
familiar with the Orange Ladies, who ſeem to 
attack him with equal Freedom.”--------Your 
© Obſervation, ſaid Sangfroid, T believe is right, 
' © but really the Major is far from being proxd ; but 
© how fier may anſwer to ſaucy, IJ hope to convince | 
* you: However, they are all my Friends and 
© Cuſtomers; and the Plague of my Profeſſion is, 
I I muſt not only keep them Company, but agree 
_ 0 _— thing they ſay when in Company??? 
THE Play was ſcarcely finiſhed when the Major 
gave a loud Hem, and having fix d Sangfroid's 
yes, call d out,. The King's Arms, and received 
a Nod of Conſent. Sir Nicholas and his Com- 
pany got firſt to the Tavern, having pick'd up two 
ow City Sparks. . When Mr.” Sangfroid and 
onyers arriv'd, they found the Major and the reſt 
very loud at the 5 With great Difficulty 
Supper was order d, and the Maſter, Mr. Ryan, - 
conducted them into the Roſe, As an Hiſtorian 
I am compell'd to attend, but, courteous Reader, 
if thou'rt not charm'd with SIE F harſh Sounds, 
If a Tavern Scene delighteth not thy Heart, 
or, if thou findeſt thyſelf not diſpoſed for a Con- 
verſation with ſuch Company, go not thou in with 
Re me, 
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166 The HISTORY of © 
me, but paſs on to ſomè other Fart of this dele&- 


HE Inſtant the Major enter'd the Roſe, he 


cry'd, out, Z--—ns | what a Room has the Raſ- 


© cal put us into ?-—-—Here--—-You Son of a 
W---re, ſhew us into the Rummer, this ſmokey 
like Hell !-----Ryan was all Obedience, and, as 
he conducted them back, the Knight could not 
avoid ſaying, Ay, Ay, let the oi Soldier alone; 
D-----me he'll keep em all in order.---— The 


uſual Salutations began, and Mr. Sangfroid intro- 


A K a 6 


duced Conyers to each, by their Titles. Sir, 


© ſaid the Major, give me your Hand. D——n 


© all theſe Compliments ; you ſeem, Sir, to. be a 
© Gentleman, and a Man of Honour, and D--me 
but we're all oblig'd to Young Bolus for your Com- 
« pany.” Conyers juſt began to return the 
Compliment, but the Major interrupted him ſaying 


=— © Sir, You are a very pretty ſenſible Gentle- 


© man, and (ringing the Bell as loud as he could) 


we'll take a hearty Bottle together, and know 
me for your Friend. Here Vou Offfer-— 
D—me where's the Wine. Pleaſe your 


Honour, "ar the Maiter, the Wine your Honour 
always chuſes is on the Table. D' ye prate, 
Puppy? /aid he, to Kennel, down this Inſtant, 
Avaunt l- The Waiter retir'd with a Smile, 


and then he began, Come, Boys Come Lads, ſit 


* down and be D-d, and take your Wine in Peace 
© and Quietneſs. Sg 

THE Company were moving to their Places, 
when Mr. Moriſe open'd with an hoarſe Voice.-- 
© D--n that %% Firelocb, what a Clatter he makes; 
« curſe him, he'll never be a Conjurer, for he wart 
© born dumb.” This witty Stroke occaſion's a 


prodigious Laugh, which laſted with many Addt= 


tions, till all had taken their Seats. - 


I Ho E 
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I HoPE it will not be expected I ſhy 
minutely and in order every ſing 
Repartee during the firſt half Hour Converſation. 
The Taſk would be too arduo even for the 
renown'd Author of Pamela and Ci Ia, whoſe Pa- 
tience nothing could equal, except at of his Rea- 
ders. Old Bunyan would havè bee at a Loſs, and 
the celebrated Mr. Cleveland wouſ have found it 
impoſſible ; how therefore can I, Þ weak, 1gnorant 
Modern, pretend to attempt what/fuch v Geniuſes 
muſt have omitted. All I am able to do, is to beg 
the learned Reader to ſupplymy Defects, by ima- 
gining, or, he can, writing about —_ Pages 
of the moſt faſhionable Oaths, and refin'd Bawdy 
Joles his Wit can put together. Should his Thoughts 
not be ſufficiently elevated for ſo ſublime a Subject, 
let him take the Memoirs of a Lady of Pleaſure, 
whoſe Author, as he undoubtedly merits, certainly 
ought to be preferr'd to the higheſt Poſt on Houn- 
lou, or ſomè other convenient Heath. 8 


WaHiLsT the Supper was laying, Mr. Sangfroid 
whiſper'd his Friend, © that Sir Nicholas had pawn'd 
his Honour they would have no Whores in Com- 
pany that Night, for I hope, added the Surgeon, 

__ © to amuſe you in a better Manner,”--Supper over, 

they had juſt ſat down to freth Bottles when Mr. 
Ryan enter d. Pleaſe your Honours, ſaid he, hengis 
the Gazette, and great News in it, will your I 
© nour,' giving it to the Major, be pleas'd to r 
* It, for 'tis beſpoke in the next Room. I rea 
it! cry d the Major, No, not I by G, read it 
yourſelf and be d--d.*-— Ryan began, and read 
of a powerful _— fitted out at Breſt, and that 
forty thauſand French had Orders to march 10 Ger- 


many, and the like Nig to the Frontiers of Flan- 4 
2 aue, the Queen N Hungary was 8 1 
ge in Bohemia, MN would be ready to take F 4 
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them the Way to Flanders, and the Prig Officers 1 | 


© who will op". whe me a Bow, ſhall come 
Cap in Hand, for they can't make me leſs than 
a Lieutenant Colonel, Z—ds! How I long to be 
at it, and then, Sir Nichulas, D-—me, Sir Nuholas, 
but you ſhall go with me and be my Enſign, and 
. by my Side, D--me if you ſnan' t. 
Not ſo faſt, ſaid the Knight, for, D--me if I do. 
© No, no, I know a Trick worth two of that, 
for, as the Gentleman ſaid to Night in the Play, 
Ive four thouſand a Year of as good fighting Land 
© as any in Europe; ſo I ſuppoſe if we have a War 
I ſhall pay my Club, and you and your Honour 
and Glory may go fight and be d--d for Sir 
Nicholas. Then, cryd the Hero, ſtay at home 
and be d- -d, and mind your Hounds and your 
Horſes. Z— ds, when I was your Age,---Why, 
© ſaid Sangfroid, when you were of Sir Nicholas's 
Age, what mighty Matters did your Honour do? 
© Come, tell us, my dear Man of War: 
I was, ſaid the Major, the eighth Son of 
© fourteen, for we were always a fine Bucking 
Family. My Father Ju/tice Noiſy, tis well known, 
© had two thouſand a Year in Cornwall, and gave 


- © his Children as much Learning as they would 


© take, Vour Latin and Greek was not my Turn, 
and the Fool my Maſter flog d me damnably 
before he found it out, which happen'd by an odd 
Accident, for when I was about Fifteen, the Son 
c of a B-----h was at his old Tricks with his 
2 © Birch, but d---me if I didn't take him ſuch 
= © a Knock over the Noddle with the 5 that 
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down dropt Old Ars in "pms and the beſt of 
the Joke was, that the Scoundrel was a Parſon. 
The old Juſtice laugh'd heartily, and prais'd my 
Spirit, ſo I thought I had him on. I wanted d---lv 
to get to London, but my Chap was as cloſe fiſted 


aA A _ M 


e as the Devil, and not a Stiver would he part with 


< to buy me a Commiſſion, which was all my Pride. 
The old Fool at laſt married a young B------h for 


Love, and uſed me like a Dog. D---me thought 


I but I'll bereveng'd, and you'll ſplit your Sides 
< with laughing when I tell you how I contriv'd it. 
< ----D---n my Blood if I didn't make Love to my 

£ fairly Cuckol'd Old Square-toes.'--- 
Bravo, Bravo,cry'd Sir Nicholas, and Bravo, cry'd 
© all the Reſt---+ Well, ſaid Sangfroid, ſo when 


© you had Cuckol'd your Father you---* Z----ns, 


Mr. Purge cry'd the Major, ſure I can tell my 
* own Story——=Why, when I had done him that 
Jobb, 5 me, thought I, but I'Il do you an- 
other; ſo one Morning I made free with a Purſe 


of Fifty Guineas, and, as the Devil would have 


it, the ſame Day he found Madam and ] fairly 
« planting his Horns.---Z-—-ns! how he ſtared, 
and ſwore and rag'd like any Free-man in Bedlam. 


I walk'd off, my Dears, and left him that Bone 
< to pick the beit Way he could.---------Well as 


I was ſaying, I walk'd off, and took the Road to 
© London, As I had Money in my Purſe, I thought 
© I had all the World in a ſtring. In a Week 1 
got acquainted. with ſome fine Ladies, and very 
fond of« me they were, for B... me but I 


was as fine a Lad as ever trod the Ground, and 


five Foot Seven in my Stocking Feet. The dear 


B -hes ſoon made me known to ſome Gentle- 


men of Quality, ſo that in about a Month I knew 
* Drury-Lane and London as well as if I'd been 


© bred and born in't; but D. me if I knowto _. 


this Day how it was, 13 in ſix Weeks I'd but a 
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© ſingle Guinea left. Now ſome Lads would 
© have nivel d and cry'd, and begged Pardon, and 
© fo fort}; not me by G—-- 1 kept up my 
Heart like a Man, and as I could not purchaſe a 
* Red Rag, I bravely reſolved to earn one with my 
Sword, ſo I went to the Parade and zo on in 
the Firſt Regiment of Guards. -The Com- 
pany greatly applauded his Courage and Reſolution, 
and he proceeded © A Trifle, a Trifle, Gen- 
© tlemen. Boys of Spirit will always ſooner or 
© later ſtrike out their own Fortunes------—Well, 
© this was in the Year 1711, which all the World 


knows was about the Middle of that red bot 


War. To cut ſhort my Story, we landed near 


ile, which my Glorious Maſter the Duke of 
Marlborough was Beſieging, and the ſame Day I 


© begged to mount the Trenches.------Hot work, 
© hot work my Boys, for there was we expoſed 
© on the Top of a Ditch to the Fire of the Enemy 
© for four Hours Endways.------+ Come, Gentle- 
* men, drink about, Sorrow is dry, and d-—me 
© but I'm choaking with Thirſt. They drank, 
but whilſt the Knight and Mr. Moriſe were aſking 


ſome Particulars of the Siege, Conyers found 


Time to ſay to his Friend. This Fellow: was 


& never an Officer, and I verily believe was never 
ein any Army except as a Sutler's Servant.“ 

Juſt then the Major's Voice was diftinCt.-------- 
Lord, Lord, ſaid he, why there it is. People 


: - 


8 hat ſtay at Home and ſee nothing, muſt have 


- — 


N ſtrange Notions. To be ſure *tis terrible enough 
S at firſt, D— me if it isn't, but when a Man 
e is us'd to it for four or five Campaigns as I was, 
+ *6 2tis a mere Flea-bite—— Well, as I was ſaying, 
ay, 


«having cut a Paſſage through the covered Way, 
and with fixed Bayonets maſtered the Half Mom 
of the fit and ſecond Parapets, and a Breach 


55 being made in the Glacis by our Engineers, [ 


« boldly 
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boldly mounted, and the whole Army following, 
the poor Devils of French ſurrendered the Town. 
Ehe Gazette did me Juſtice, and the No- 
ble General made me an Enſign. At Blenheim 
the next Campaign, I did my Duty, got a few 
* Wounds and a e and the ſame Vear a 
Majority. ——-Vou know the reſt. My old Dad 
fich d up, and like an unnatural Son of a Whore 
© as he was, left me a Shilling. A d—d Peace be- 
ing made, and a Boy put over my Head, 1 


* 


quitted the Service, and have been on Half-Pay 


ever ſince, but now----D--n my Blood they ſhall 


beg and pray before they catch me in Flanders. 


< ---So drink about, my Boys, I'm alive, D- me. 
Tu Bottle and Wit went briſkly round, till 


Sang froid, clapping Sir Nicholas on the Shoulder, 


< There, ſaid he, there's a Fellow of Mettle : I 
think I ſee him routing a whole French Army; 
£ I with he'd write his Memoirs, they'd fell dd 
well. What would you give, Sir Knight, to be 


© able to ſay as much as the Major ?----* Give, 


« reply d Sir Nicholas, D------me, I'd not give 


« Six-pence. To be be ſure the Fellow may have 5 3] E 
_ © ſeen more, for he's old enough to be my 
father, but d--n my Blood, I've done as 


m 


for my Time, as any He in Chriſtendom. 
Impoſſible, impoſſible, ſaid Sangfroid.— udg- 
ment, Judgment, cry'd the Knight, and in a 


Quarter of an Hour, Silence was proclaimed,. and 


he began. 


Sir Foſeph, and my Lady Mother were very ten- 
8 der of my Youth, and gave me all the Educa- 
tion a Gentleman of my Fortune requir' d. A 
© ten N old I could read,. no body bettert 
* —and the ſame Year I rode one of my Fas 
| 2 EET cher 


* War, lookee, Gentlemen, I was but Nine -;* 
o teen, as I may lay, laſt Grafs. My good Fat! * -= "0 
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* ther's Horſes, poor Merry Pintle, and won the 
Sweep Stakes at. Wakefield Races. D me if 
© I didn't. --Z—-—ms! I thought the old Gentle- 
© man would have leapt out of's Skin for Joy. 
Next Day, my Bucks, Iran old $/y- Boots againſt 
* Squire Maſon's Bay Mare Miſs Slammekin, a Bye 
Match for Fifty Guineas, Weight for Inches. 
© Honeſt Sly-boots had well nigh diſtanc'd the Mare, 
©, when he loſt al Four, and canted me twenty 
© Yards over his Head. There lay, and was taken 
© up for dead, tho' I only broke my Left Arm and 
© two of my Ribs.------no more by G--- . 
© When I recovered of my Wounds, all my Friends 
* ſaid that Young Nick was fairly entered.-—Come, 
< Bucks, drink about. Well, next Year, D--- 
me if I didn't out-ride our Huntſman in a Fox- 
© Chace, and made him helliſhly Jealous ; but in 
< leaping a double Ditch, I got a Tumble, and 
my Head fell foul of a d-—-d Stump of a Tree, 
and lay'd it open. See Gentlemen, ſee, (pulling 
© off a little black Mig) here it is you may put your 
Fingers in't, but, D---me I ſoon hors'd for all 
that, and call'd . 
Then he diſplay'd all the Eloquence of Field 
Language, and the Company joining in the Cry, 
the Guardian of the Night forgot the Hour, and 
imagined him'elf in Epping Forre/t---At Length 
Sir Nicholas found Time to proceed. —“ All the 
FTenants was cock ſure Fd be a clever Fellow; 
but when I began to kill their Dogs, and break 
c © their Nets, the Scoundrels complain'd-to Sir Fo- 
# == --* /eph, and my good Lady Mother gave me a ſwing- 
=, © ing Lecture about good Nature and Humanity, 
c and ſuch Stuff; but when I was Siæteen, I ſhew'd 
s them other Game, for D----me if I didn't get 
their Daughters with Child by Dozens, and at 


> © © laſtT 7ipt the ſame Favour to her Lady/hip's we 


4 - 


— 


* 
4 
— * 
1 — 1 
' * - 
- 
3 
HZ 
"> 
= 
7 8 
4 
_ 
1 
"REY 
4 — 
v2 
* 
© 
"* 
43 
a 
2 
A 
p 
— 
"of 
3 2 
* 
3 
"mJ 
49 
x 
4 
- 
Wy 


N 
* 


- = 0 7 
* 1 
> * 
= 4 . . — 3 2 * 
—— — a ae AAA EG — — — 
nne * — : . ˙¹;AnAA ¶ œdUuit . SE, 1nd. a S Won — — —— 2 — 2282rh ens abs — : 
7 N . s 2 : PF * „ a ; 6 8 ee n ; A ; 9 . 0 . 1 — —  ——— 
. ” AL So a a | * —— a * ; © A — ; 
n A = x - POSE N * © TT 9 10 3 2 ** 
; * 7 C x r a} Cle ' l , | * * 


. 


rr 


X TU . 


4 it 


Jack Cox Nx ok, now CONYERS. 173 
« Sir Foſeph curs'd and ſwore, and my Lady cry'd 
and prayed like Hell and the Devil; but what 
did I care: knew they cou'dn't /wear or pray 
me out of the Eftate, do their worſt; ſo becauſe 
they wou'dn't let me take my Swing at Home, I 
« touched the Steward for a Brace of Hundreds, 
and wiſhed 'em all a good Night..-My dear 
« Father at laſt relented his hard Uſage of me, 
and about four Months ago he took a Leap in 
the Dark to Kingdom come; and fo I'm in Mourn- 
ing for him, as you ſee. A loud Laugh enſued, 
and the Bottle took its Courſe, and then he con- 
tinued My Gaurdians, for I've enough of em, 


© won't allow me to live like a Gentleman, but 


PD me =_ are bit ; I won't ſtarve in a Cook's 
Shop, not I, for, my Bucks, here I am /afe, 


© and by the Help of my Friend yonder, pretty 


© ſound, Now, Gentlemen, I think I've been in 
* more Dangers than if T had fought twenty Bat- 
tles in Flanders, and D— me [Il lay Fifty 
< Guineas I've more Wounds than his 13 
< the Major. | i „ 
Every Body agreed, and poor Noiſy ſtood a 
whole 3 of Wit.— Truce, Boys, Truce, 
 cryed the 


* Roger !-----Fitzſimons, do dear Rogue, tell us 


* ſome of your fooliſh Exploits, and keep Sir 


* Nicholas in Countenance.'-----+ I'd do as much 
0 2 ſaid Fitzſimons, with all my Heart, but 

ſeems you have no Occaſion, for the Devil 
* himſelf can't put you out of Countenance.” 
This encreaſed the Laugh, till Sangfroid cryed 


a 


out, Well, Gentlemen, I muſt own the Major 


. has ſaid 4 good Thing once in his Life, and I 
ſecond the Motion; to Order Gentlemen, to 


0 . ; . a | 
Ader, Mr. Fitzſimons is up, hear him, hear 


Him. All the Cry now was hear him, fo 


M2: . Fitzſimons 


ajor, Why what the Devil, all upon 


| 
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Fitzſimons was obliged to comply, and he began. 
My Hiſtory, Gentlemen, is very ſhort. 


© My Family is pretty conſiderable in Ireland, 


where my Father kept a good Houſe, and lived 
in the true old hoſpitable Manner, but ſtill gave 
his five Sons ſuch Accompliſhments as the Coun- 
try afforded. We knew Latin and Greet, but 
Dancing and Fencing much better. At laſt the 
good Man died, and I as his eldeſt Son, took 
Hoſſeſſion of the Eſtate, - charged with my Mo- 
ther's Jointure, and Portions for younger Chil 
dren.” To do the beſt I could for a large Family, 
I entered the Temple, and ſtinted myſelf to One 
Hundred Pounds a Year. I have many Relati- 
ons in London, and ſome of Faſhion, who intro- 
duced me into the politeſt Company of both Sexes, 
where I ſoon found 1 had a Genius for Play, 
and improved my Talent. But, Gentlemen, 
the Ladies, the Ladies are kind, for I court them 
in ſuch a Manner that few can withſtand my 
Rhetorick . Z-----ns, cryed the Knight, I'd - 
give a Thouſand Pounds for that Secret.'--=--—- 
You may have it much cheaper, replyed Fitz/;- 
mons, for when I am with a Lady I like, or 
- whoſe Eyes Speak a certain Language, I watch 
the firſt Opportunity, and | 
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Uſer the New Acquaintance, &c. 


PD. me, cry'd the Major, if I know what. you 
© mean. I know well enough a Man may be uſh-- 
c ered to the King's Bench, or the Poultry, or the 
© Round Houſe, and the like, where a Man may 
© make new Acquaintances enough, but D--—-me. 
< if ever I heard of uſhering a new Acquaintagce to 

© a Lady, but by a Pimp '---—-* Why you old 


6. B--—h, cryed Sir Nicholas, don't you 2 0 5 


l 
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© that new Acquaintances are New Guineas, and 
© that little Fitz flily tipt the Lady half a Score:? 
© .w—D----me after all, 'tis the o be/f Argument 


© in the World. Right, right, Sir Nicholas, 
© ſaid the Surgeon, fore Gad you have hit it.“ 


Tu Knight is fo ſharp, ſaid 8 there 
is no hiding Things from him.—-If the Lady 
© accepts my little Rouleau J am ſure of her imme- 
« diately. If ſhe refuſes, and afterwards permits 
my Viſits, I try her again, and ſeldom have Oc- 
© calion to repeat the Doſe. From this J have the 
Advantage of being of her Family, as often as I 
* pleaſe; and if it increaſes not my Revenue, it 
at leaſt prevents a Decreaſe by another Channel.— 
This, Gentlemen, is my Amuſement, but my 


8 ge Reſources are the Chocolate-Hoiſes. 
65 


When Salkeild, and Coch, and Ventris, and Lit- 
© tleton, begin to grow dry and ſtupid, I turn a- 
bout and converſe with my good Friend Monſieur 
© de Moivre, on the Doctrine of Chances. 
© Perhaps, ſaid Mr. Moriſe, that ſame dr. De- 
* what d'ye call him, may be a pretty Fellow; I. 
don't know him; but fr Salkeild and. the reſt, 
* I've ſeen em drunk and ſober enough, and by 


the L-—d they are ſtupid Mortals.'-----That may 


be, ſaid the Major, for D--me if I know any 
« of 'em; but, dear Moriſe, not to interrupt you, 


Poe often heard ſome of your Tip-top People 


6 ſay that your Littleton is a d- -d clever Fel- 
* low; but I beg Pardon, and, my dear Fizz, don't 
let us talk of Religion; D---n your Doctrine 
and finiſh your Story. F Es 
c Wirn all my e ee, Fitz/imons, for two 

* Words will do it. In ſhort Gentlemen, I am a 
* Maſter at Piguet, and could teach Vhiſt to Mr. 
© Hoyle. I care not how the World goes, for one 


e Lord pays for my Chariot, another keeps my Ser- 
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vants and Horſes, and many of different Titles 
contribute to my F abs, 
Gentlemen, TI live, and live well, tho' the good 
old Gentlewoman keeps her Jointure. 


9 Z. Ns, cry d Sir Nicholas, you're a happy 


FE 


Fellow, but Jam the moſt unlucky Dog in the 


World.--There's my Mother now,—-D---me, ſhe 


has no more Nature in her than a Stone ; for if 


ſhe lov'd her only Child, or my poor defunct Fa- 
ther, to be ſure ſhe'd have contrived ſome Way 
or other to have paid him a Viſit by this Time. 
But no Matter, for whether her Jointure falls in 
or not, by G. I'm determined next Bout to be 
Knight of the Shire, if it colts me Twenty Thou- 
ſand Pounds,” | 

THe higheſt Encomiums were ready to fall on 


Sir Nicholas, when Mr. Moriſe roſe in an Extacy, 


\ NA  @ W A 


C5 
* 
c 
o 

6 
— 
* 


a 


.c 


— 
= * 9 
1 > 1 — 6 p 
: W 4 Ty 2 „ > 
: S > 
: = w 
4 = 
— 


crying out, D----me I muſt kiſs the dear Boy. 


Do, dear Sir Nicł, ſtand for the County, and 
here I am that will ſupport you with all my In- 
tereſt, and be your Manager; for by the L----d, 
no Man in Europe underſtands that Matter bet- 
ter. I thought, ſaid Mr Sangfroid, your Eſ- 
tate lay in another Country. you thought, re- 
plyed Moriſe, Pha, D-—it, why Man, all the 
World knows I've ſtood for Twenty Boroughs 
and Counties, and was a Member too in the 
Queen's Time; but that D-—dnew Miniſtry threw 
me out, and I've been fighting them ever ſince; 
but next P——t, I think I have a Borough pretty 
ſure.'---- Ay, Ay, Maſter Moriſe, ſaid the Major, 
let it aione till then, and then you may think on't, 
for that will be your Share. Why, you dirty 
Scoundrel, cryed Mos iſe, do you upbraid me in 
my Misfortunes, that has kept you from ſtarving f? 
Patience good Mr. Moriſe, ſaid the Major 7 
Starving! Ay, ay, U- -me if you kept me like 
be Os « vourſelf, 
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< yourſelf, I ſhould ſtarve indeed. Moriſe loſt all 
Temper, and whilſt he diſcharged a thouſand hard 
Names, and not a few Glaſſes on the Major, the 
Warrior practiſed his own Leſſon of Patience, and 
received them with great Meeknels, {till crying out 
Ar. Moriſe, 2 Mori ſe, don't rouſe the 
© angry Lyon. Moriſe drew his Sword, but ſome 
held him, and ſome the Major, whoſe Sword, by 
this Time, was unſheath'd.---The Storm was vio= 
lent. The Major's Voice was Thunder, and Mo- 
riſe's the Echo to it.— Mr. Ryan and the Waiters 
entered, which added not a little to the Harmony. 
Now might be heard, Oaths, Imprecations, Pray- 
ers and Intreaties ruſhing inſtantly out; but no 
Mortal could diſtinguiſh or aflign a Reaſon. | 
Ar laſt the Noiſe of War ſeemed to ſubſide, an 
gentle Peace began to ſpread her Pinions. The 
mangled Limbs of ſlaughtered Bottles and Glaſſes 
were decently interred, and the purple Stream, that 
covered Half the Plain, was now ſwallowed up by 
the neighbouring Sands, All Preliminaries. being 
adjuſted, Tranquillity was proclaimed, and three 
Bottles called for to ſacrifice to Love and Friend- 
ſhip.---Bumpers went briſkly round, and their 
Zeal was ſo fervent to eſtabliſh a right Underſtand- 
Ing, that ſome ofthe Company began to loſe their 
own. TS |; — Eo 22 25 
© Z--Ns, cryed the Knight, what Fools were 
* we to quarrel amongſt ourſelves, when the com- 
* mon Enemy is at Hand ?-D--me, my Bucks, let's 
_ © ſally forth and beat the Waich Glorious 
Thought! ſaid the Major, and let's beat up the 
* Bawdy-Houſes,-—P'm with you cryed Moriſe, by 
* the "tis the mo/? fingſt Fun in the Uni- 
* verſe,—---To pay-----a Bill this Inſtant, and 
let's to Buſineſs,/-=-—All ſeemed to join, and 
H 5 whilſt 


3 Pre” 
a * 


— 


i4 
. 
: ? . 
: 71118 
| 
1.53 
28 ' [ 
$77 
: | 
2 [1 
#1! 
11 
1414 
: 1 
' 174 
140 
1 
1 
i 
x 
; | 
1 
if 
11 
" 
14 
: 
' 
111 
N ö 
1 
li! 
" 
1 
1105 
: O 
4 1 111 
10 
; [ 
4 ' 
in! 
1 
Wi 
£318 
n 
11 
1104 
x? 
114 
; {8 
$1391 
$15 
: . 
: 1 
. 
. 
- 


178 The HISTORY of "0d ©» 
_ * whilſt the Bill was preparing, Sir Nicholas ſettled | 


' $hill:ngs, and each Man put his Hand to his Pock-. 


what to Sir Nicholas, who immediately, cryed out 


'begged to be excuſed ; but the other inſiſtng on pay- 


Mr. Mori ſe took the Half Guinea, intreating Mr. 


Tas paſt three o' Clock, and the Quiet of 
the Neighbourhood was to be invaded, the Com- 

. pany in the Street each encouraging the other in the 

tt his Lodgings without ſharing in the Honours or 


very ſoon followed his Example. 


F 


the Operations. 1 1 
TRE Reckoning was Three Pounds Eighteen 


et. The Major laughed, and ſwearing he had | 
changed his Breeches that Morning, and forgot to. | 
- ſhift his Money, added, Tis no me dis 3 
for my Servant is an honeſd Fellow; however, 
Sir Nick, tip me a Guinea till I ſee you next. 
The Knight readily comply'd, and Mr. Conyers ſay- 
ing, It is juſt our Half Guineas a-piece,” threw 
one on the Table. —-Moriſe whiſpered. ſome 
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ns, that's true, D-my B-d if the Gentleman. 
< pays a Farthing in my Company. Conyers 


ing the Whole, threw four Guineas to the Waiter.. 


Conyers to put it up; which he peremptorily refu- 
ſing, Well, aid Moriſe, tis only fo much the 
c more for the Waiter; however, in a Miſtake, he 
Nipt it into his own Pocket. 


Expedition. But my Duty calls me another Way, 
for Mr. Conyers took the firſt Chair, and got ſafe 


Dangers of this glorious Action, and his Friend: 


4 


„ 0 = . 
CHAP: 


but mo 
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' CHAP. XXIII. 


O that I had my Innocence again] 
My untouch'd Honour ! but I wiſh in vain: 
The Fleece that has been by the Dyer flain'd, 
Never again it's native Whiteneſs gain'd. 
. 


CANGFROID was rous'd about Six that Morning 
by a thundering Rap at the Door. At Ten 


he return'd, and gave Conyers the Sequel to the 


Evening's Entertainment. There has been 


© fine Work, ſaid he, and our Heroes have fur- 
niſh'd me Employment. It ſeems they began 
© their Attack on the Watchmen a little too preci- 


© pitately, ſo were inſtantly out-number'd. The 


© Battle laſted but a ſhort Time, and in the Hurry, 


the m_ and Mr. Moriſe got off to a Bagnio, - 


miſerably cut in the 


Priſoner and conducted to the 


ead and Face. 
* the Valour of the young Knight not permitting 
him the proper Uſe of his Legs, he was taken 
| Citadel of the Pa- 
riſh, vulgarly term'd the Round-Houſe. He is- 


* tolerably bruiſed, and has another honourable 


Mark planted juſt over his Eye. Some of the 

Watch are flightly Injur'd, but as they will make 

the moſt of it, this Affair perhaps may be made 

up at the trivial Expence of an Hundred Guineas. 
Bur, ſaid Conyers, what became of the other 

* Gentlemen? For methinks Mr. Fitz ſimons is a 

Man of more Underſtanding than to embarque in 

ſuch an Exploit. He (anfwer'd the Surgeon) * 

* ſlipp'd off with me, and whiſper'd,.** He had no 


* © Idea of Fighting, where nothing but the Reyerſe 


of Honouror Credit could poſlibly be obtain d, 


As for the City Blades, all Ihear of them is, that 


a 


+ 


* 
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© they play'd their Parts very well for ſome Time, 
© but had ſo much Prudence as not to be taken.? 
AM heartily glad, ſaid Conyers, that ſome have 
been properly puniſh'd ; for their Conduct is ſo 
abſurd, that nothing can extenuate it, but imagin- 
ing them Lunatick. “ In truth, ſaid Sangfroid, 
the Watchmen treated them as ſuch, and blooded 
them ſeverely. But what think you of their Hu- 
mour Humour! reply'd Conyers, Faith I 
found none, but for Ribaldry, Folly, and Non- 
ſenſe, I thank my Stars, I never heard nor ſaw 
more in my whole Life. I was quite filent, 
and bore all their Extravagancies with ſome Pa- 
tience, except their horrid Cm which really 
made me ſhudder..— And yet, ſaid his Friend, 
ſuch is the general Run of Tavern-Converfation.” 
I am ſorry for it, anſwer'd Conyers; but won- 
der what Joy, what Pleaſure Men can take, eſpe- 
cially old ones, in Riot and Exceſs! Company, 
and too much Wine, may ſometimes lead Men 
into a thouſand odd Frolicks, but a cool, delibe- 
rate Syſtem of Ignorance, Debauchery and Im- 
piety, is what I can by no Means account for. 
Dean Stoiſt, indeed, was not ſo much aſtoniſh'd 
at ſeeing Men wicked, as at their not being 
© aſham'd of it. That, ſaid Sangfroid, is really 
© the moſt ſurprizing Circumſtance; but of our 
© Companions, I can only ſay, as K:/legrew did of 
Lord Wharton, < They would not ſwear at that 
c abominable Rate, if they thought they were do- 
© ing God Honour.” Many Obſervations paſs'd, 
till the Surgeon told him, they would dine To- 
morrow with a Lady on the Surry Side, where 
poſſibly he might be more happily and more agree- 
ably entertain . 5 
NxRxT Day they took Boat. The Lady, 
© ſaid Sangfro:d, we are going to viſit, was for- 
'« merly call'd PoLLyY GUN, but lately PoLLy 
| : | ANNON 


E ec W wu ww N n M „ „ K 


0 


os. FOE. anc. EE. DS OS is bod by 


wy 


Jack Conxor, now Cox ERS. 181 


CAN NON, and has been what the World call, 
© One of Us. She has had her Share of Variety, 
but managed ſo cleverly, as to have an Income 
of about TWO Hundred Pounds a Year. She is 


© now about Forty-five Years of Age, preſerves 


© a Portion of Beauty, and has for theſe Four laſt 
s Years retir'd from the Town, and lives a moſt - 
regular and modeſt Life. She has been often in 
© Keeping, but had always a Settlement by Way 
© of Life-Annuity. I tranſact all her Affairs, and 
am on ſuch a Footing, that I hope to perſwade 
© her to give you her — You'll be pleas'd 
* with her Converſation, for ſhe is extremely well- 


© bred, and of a lively and chearful Turn.“ 


THEY row'd up the River about Six Miles 
Conyers ſtill enquiring into more Particulars, which 
furniſh'd Sangfroid with an Opportunity of deſerib- 
ing her Perſon, her CEconomy, her Happineſs, 
and other Articles till they landed. A Quarter of 
an Hour brought them to her Houſe: It was ſmall, 
but moſt neatly furniſh'd, with a Garden in nice Or- 
der. The firſt Salutations over, Mrs. Cannon fell 
into the eaſy and familiar Stile. She very agreea- 
bly rally'd the Magnificence of her Palace, the Ele- 
cance of the Apartments, and the Spaciouſneſs of 
the Saloon. As ſhe went through the few Rooms, 
ſhe made very merry Remarks.“ Now, Gen- 
* tlemen, /aid /he, this is my Bed-Chamber, and 
contains ſomewhat ſcarcely to be found in any 
other. I muſt own, Madam, ſaid Con- 
« yers, I never ſaw ſo truly a clean, neat, and 
charming an Apartment in my Life, but the 
Bed ſtrikes my Imagination the moſt. What 
Joy, what Content muſt repoſe and Slumber find 
cin it | Oh, very fine, ſa:4 ſhe; but tho“ 
c ver Gueſs is very true, permit me to ſet you 

ight in the Main. This Bed, continued. 
« /he, I made myſelf, and have for theſe Four Years 
3-8 | + conſtantly 
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«+ conſtantly ſlept in it as happily as I wiſh or deſire; 
but few Beds can boaſt, like this, of being never 
<- employ'd but: merely to fleep in.'——-Sangfroid 
laugh'd, and Conyers ſmil'd “ You may laugh, 
55 —— — ſaid ſhe, yet Faith it is Fact. 
But now let us go to the Library.” She then 
conducted. them into a pretty contriv'd Cloſet, and 
| ſhew'd about Three Hundred Volumes of Hiſtory, 
Poetry and Books of Divinity.— I doubt not, 
< 2 /he, but ſome great Perſonages may have a 
© larger Collection, but perhaps. they cannot ſay 
„with me, that they have read all their's more 
than once over. Vonder are the Claſſicks in 
good Engliſb.— Vou may examine them if you 
pleaſe; for I aſſure you they are not in Wood 
and deſign'd for Ornament only. Conyers and 
the Surgeon found ſomething to ſay on every Vo- 
lume, nor did ſhe fail in very pertinent Replies. 
Sk then led them to her Garden :--—-< Here, 
ſaid ſbe, is the fair Flower in its Luſtre! What 
Pity to crop its growing Sweetneſs, then caſt it 
© like a loathſome Weed away. Pity, indeed, 
Madam, ſaid Conyers; but to tranſplant, to che- 
C riſh it in your. fair Garden, where the Sun always 
bi nes, has been your careful Employment, but 
© however to let it wither and periſh on the Stem, 
+ without ſmelling its Fragrancy, is perhaps a 
G Crime: almoſt .as bad. or my Part, I ſhould. 
c enjoy its Perfume, and endeavour to keep it in 
£<conſtant Blow.“ Yes, yes, ae ſhe, I never 
© knew a young Fellow that did not imagine he'd 
* make an excellent Gardener. - But here comes 
my Maid, and I prophecy Dinner is ready. 
As they walk'd to the Houſe, the Surgeon gave 
her a Whiſper. wn HEE. 
Tk Repaſt was plain, but ſo neat and enli- 
ven'd by ſuch Good Humour and Chearfuineſs, 
that Conyers declar d he never had ſo high an Enter- 
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tainment.Sangfroid put her in Mind of the ro- 
miſe ſhe made him. Since, ſaid ſhe, your Friend 
Mr. Conyers is ſo curious, I ſhall give him a Hiſto- 
ry of which I make no great Secret. 


The S TORY. of: 
"FOLLY GU 
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POLLY CANNON: 


HO, or what were my Parents, is of no 
| Conſequence, only I muſt ſay they were 
People of Subſtance and Reputation, and moſt : 


tenderly bred and educated me. I grew up like 


a Aa a 6K A 


erhaps I 


a a furniſh'd Houſe in our Neighbourhood. The 


c never fail'd at the Pariſh Church. She took a 


great liking to my Father's Pew, and, by many 
little Civilities, was much regarded by our Family. 
©: She invited us to Supper, and was invited in Re- 
turn. In a Word her Converſation was ſo pious . 
< and godly, and ſhe inveigh'd ſo much againſt the - 
©: Wickedneſs' and Vices of the preſent Age, that 


my poor Parents became ſo fond of, and intimate 


„with her, that they intreated ſhe would be ſo 
| Cc. good to -inſtruct: their dear Polly. Jown J was a 
not much pleas'd with my Tutoreſs, for ſhe con- 


ſtantly trail'd me to Church twide a-Day. M 


good Mother thank d God ſhe had found fo 1 


. Friend; but ſoon diſcover'd that Madam Tar. 


9 


other Wenches; and at Fourteen, 3 | 
World had talfd me into Beauty. 

really was ſo, but am ſure I thought it. About 

this Time, one Mr. Tarrier, and his Lady, took. 


good Gentlewoman was mighty religious, and 
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rier was not ſo outrageouſly rigid as I expected; 
for ſhe ſometimes perſwaded them to permit me 
to a Play. The pious Lady always choſe a a 
Comedy and in ſome Parts where I was igno- 
© rant of the Joke, ſhe very kindly explain'd per- 
© haps, more than the Author meant. EE 
IN this Manner we liv'd for about Half a Year, 
and the good Woman had got ſuch an Aſcendan- 
cy over my Mother, that I believe ſhe would have 
truſted me with her even to America. She fre- 
quently took me to viſit her Uncle near Groſve- 
nor-Square, He was a very polite, rich old 
Gentleman, and ſo kind to me, that I was al. 
ways ſure of ſome pretty Preſent, or a Guinea or 
two to buy Ribbands. At one, and the laſt of bo 
theſe Viſits, Madam Tarrier took the Opportunity I 
of leaving me with her Uncle, that ſhe might at- 

tend her Devotions at a neighbouring Church. 

I thought ſhe ſtaid a little too long, and began to 

be impatient. The old Gentleman endeavour'd 
to paſs away the Time with a Chat fitting my 

Years, but at laſt I could not refrain crying moſt 

bitterly.-—-What need I amuſe you with unneceſ- 

ſary Particulars ?-—-The $he Devil had left me 

with an He-one, and I was undone, | 
Tux firſt Month of my Confinement, for 
< was conſtantly watch'd, was dreadful to my Ima- 
© gination. I moſt ee er, lov'd my Father 
and Mother, and felt their ſufferings at the Loſs 
5 
0 
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© of an only Child. I wept almoſt Day and 
Night, but muſt ſay the old Gentleman was ex- 
© tremely tender and fond, and did all in his Power 
© to make my Life eaſy. He bought me Books, 
© we read by Turns, and he gave me that Sort of 
© Taſte and Reliſh for them, which I now find of 
© infinite Uſe. I play'd on the Harpſichord, and 
© ſung well; but he had a Maſter. to perfect me 


and amuſe my leiſure Hours, I inſenſibly n 


* 
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© to be better pleas'd with my Station, and in 


Twelve Months was quite reconcil'd to it. 

War am Animal is Man !—As I grew hap- 
« py and fond of the Wretch, his Affections cool d, 
and he entirely chang'd his Conduct. At laſt he 


© upbraided me with Infidelity (which was impoſ- 


« ſible) and prov'd his Aſſertions by my injuring his 

Health. He ſtorm'd and flew into a violent 

Paſſion; and calling his Man Jenkins, © Here, 
cc {aid he, take this fair Lady, get her a Lodging 
cc and a Surgeon, which ſhall pay; but ſince ſhe 
<< has found out a Trade, all ſhe can expect of me, 
ce is to ſet her up Without giving me Time 
to reply he ſtepp'd into his Chariot and vaniſh'd. 
vas ſtruck dumb; and tho' my Heart was 

ready to burſt, no friendly Tear aſſiſted me. 
Poor Fenkings was in great Perplexity; but one 
of the Maids having pack'd up all my Linen land 
« Cloaths, of which I had Abundance, and very 


fine, he was obliged to execute the Orders of his 


« Maſter, and conducted me to the Door, where 
© an Hackney Coach ſtood ready to receive me. 

As I was paſling the Hall, I don't know what 
< perſwaded me to open the Parlour Door; but 
© what was my Aſtoniſhment, when I ſaw Mrs. 
* Tarrier, and a charming young Creature, in 
© cloſe Converſation !----I ſtood motionleſs, but in 
Agony, and with uplifted Eyes, I juſt utter d 
Infamous Moman ] and fell in a Swoon.---— The 


_ © Servants too charitably brought me to myſelf, 


and Fenkins rather carried, than led me to the 

Coach. EL. 5 : ; 
WEN we got to the Lodging he had pro- 

* vided for me, I flew to the Bed and abandon'd + 

myſelf to Tears, Sighs, and the moſt melancholy 


© Refleftions.-—--Good God! ſaid I, is there: Wo” 


* Law, no Juſtice tor the Injuries done me? Muſt 


© 7 1 
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I ſuffer in Silence, and muſt triumphant Villany 


go unpuniſhed !---Is the nature of /Yoman ſo ha- 


den'd, and the Conſcience of Man fo ſteel'd, as 
not to feel the utmoſt Remorſe for this 2worſe 
than Rape? Bitter, very bitter were my Words, 
and Fenkins try'd all Means to aſſuage the Vio- 
lence of my Paſſion. At length I became more 
calm, and he promis'd to wait on me in the 
Morning, The Woman of the Houſe oblig'd 
me to eat a little, and was very civil and ten- 
der. 5 -- 
* NexT Day Jenkins came and brought a Sur- 
geon. When alone he began to queſtion and ex- 
amine me in the delicate Manner, and then de- 
clar'd I was injur'd in a high Degree. — T would 
be tedious to mention all this Affair; let it fuf- 
nice, that I was perfectly recover'd in IWo 
Months. As I could not accuſe myſelf of a real 
Crime, I reſolv'd if poſſible to return to my Pa- 
rents, not doubting but they would receive me, 
and revenge my Wrongs. With proper Caution 
I perſwaded my Landlady to make ſome Enquiry 
after them ; bus, Good Heavens! What were 
my Sufferings whilſt ſhe gave me the following 
Account — I have done, Madam, /a:d fhe,. 
& what you have deſir'd, and find that the Family 
46 I enquir'd after, had a beautiful Daughter who 
& was ſtolen from them about a Y ear ago by a Bawd, 
„ who, as a Neighbour, got into their Favour, but 
„ decamp'd the Moment ſhe finiſh'd her horrid 
„ Work. The poor Mother was to griev'd at 
c the loſs of her Child, that ſhe fell into a Deca 
„ and died in Half a Year. The Father, with 
% Difficulty, got the better of his Afflictions, but 
„ ſold all his Effects, and went Abroad, but 
„ where I could not learn. I aſſure you, Madam, 
& that Family are greatly pity'd by all the _ 
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te bours. - My Situation is not to be deſcri- 
© bed.---Now, ſaid 1, the worſt has happen d. My 
© dear Mother is dead, — My Father gone, and 


© I muſt be abandon'd to the Fate of a Proſtitute!— 
But what ſignifies what becomes of me? 


© JENKINS juſt then enter'd, and, after ſome 
Chat, told me my Lodgings and the Surgeon 
© were paid; and now, Polly, ſaid he, your 
< old Friend ſends you theſe Fifty Guineas, and 
« adviſes you. to take Care of yourſelf.——.— I 
took the Money, but vented on the old Villain 
© every Name, and every Imprecation my Rage 
© could ſuggeſt,” — Come, come, ſaid Jen- 
&« ins, of what Uſe is all this? You muſt now 
& think of providing a Maintenance; and if you'll 
<< be advis'd by me, perhaps Things may go bet- 
& ter than you imagine. You are certainly a fine 
% Girl, and ſome Gentlemen would think them- 
{© ſelves happy in your Acquaintance. If you'll 
give me Leave, PH Engage you ſhall not want 


* derſtand me. —, I was really in ſuch a 
* Temper of Mind, and thought my Situation ſo 
*. deſperate, that I did not reflect on the Miſery I 
was going to plunge myſelf into, but conſented 
to be guided by him, and fell into his Project with 
0 Sort of Stupidity that I never could account 
© for. | | | 

* JenKiINs got me noble Lodgings properly 
< ſituated and gave me his Inſtructions; but, like: 
other Dealers, I gave him a Sample of the Goods. 
He had the Benefit of a Subſcriber for Six Copies, 
© by having the Seventh Gratis. He was a nota- 
ble Broker, and ſent many good Cuſtomers to my 


. — 


Mare: houſe. In Six Months Po:Ly Gu be- 


gan to be famous, and my Lodgings were ſome- 
times the Scene of Quarrels and Noiſe, eſpecially 
5 : * at; 
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at Night. In ſhort, Di/graces had hnockt'd too 


frequently at my Door, and the Neighbourhood ob- 


lig; d me to ſhift my Quarters. 

In three Years I believe had thirty different 
Apartments, good and bad, juſt as the Ballance 
of Trade was For or Againſt me. Tis an odd 
Sort of Fund, for when Stock was /ow, J mount- 
ed to a Second or Third Story; when high, I de- 
icended to the Firſt Floor. I had not _ 

Lins for ſome Time, ſo prefumehe was inſtructing | 
other Wenches whom his Maſter had made as 

wretched as myſelf.— By this Time ſome of my 
Cloaths were worn out, and many had viſited 
the Pawn-Brokers.-—---I was frequented but by 
Lovers of the rrifing Order.-—-T had not ſaved 
a Shilling, and wanted many Neceſſaries in my 
Profeſſion, beſides being indebted aMonth's Lodg- 
ing. In this Diſtreſs, my Maid perſwaded me to 
be acquainted with the Porters of two or three 
noted Taverns.— To theſe places I was fre- 


quently ſent for, and now took the Name of 


'OLLY Cannon. The Novelty of my Face, 
my Converſation; which was always decent, my 
Voice and my Youth and Complexion, furniſn'd 
out a good or rather a bad Livelihood. The 
Porters were fond to promote my Intereſt, as I 
greatly promoted theirs. . | 
* THEsE Gentlemen always charg'd a Shilling 


for my Chair hire to the Tavern, and another if 


I return'd alone to my Lodging, tho' I was ob- 
lig'd to walk. If I got a Guinea, their fee was 
a Crown, beſides ſome other Des, which I ſhall 

not mention In ſhort, theſe Fellows make a 
vaſt Income out of the Induſtry of poor young 


Ladies. | 


« EveN this Sort of Life at laſt fail'd me; for 


my Face grew too familiar which is an unpar- 


« donable 
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© donable Crime amongſt Gentlemen; and my 


' © biting the Porters out of their juſt Poundage, 


and refuſing ſome certain Compliances which they 
© regard as their Prerogative, they left me to pick 
my Teeth in my Chamber, and never invited poor 


Polly Cannon to a good Supper. 


© I coULD not ſtarve,---— With ſome Intereſt, 
] was enliſted under the Banners of a famous Lady 
c near Codbent- Garden. Not to be too minute in 
my Relation, I ſhall only ſay, I did tolerably well 
there for ſome Time; but a Quarrel between one 
* of the Nymphs and I, obliged me to ſhift the 
© Scene, and make a Piece of the Furniture of a 
Coſfee-heuſe.— As abandon'd as I was, I could 
© never ſwear or drink, The Want of this laſt. 
* Qualification, made me ſoon diſcharg'd the Man- 
ſions of Drunkenneſs, and threw me, for Sub- 
© ſiſtence, into the Arms of the Publich, 


© Way ſhould I pretend to deſcribe what no 


Mortal can exactly do? What Joy can you re- 
ceive in my ſpeaking Variety of Wretchedneſs ? 
Or in a Tale, whoſe ligbieſt Word would harrow 
© up thy Soul !--——Cold, Famine and Peſtilence 
© were my conſtant Companions, -[ breath'd, 
© but devoutly wifh'd every Moment might be my 


* laſt, Row E juſtly paints my Miſery, | 


© To know no Thought of Reft; to have the Mind © 
Still miniſtring freſh Plagues, as in a Circle, 
* Where one Diſhonour treads upon another. 

* What know the Fiends beyond it ! 


* HEAVEN help the unhappy Creatures groaning 

* under this fatal Neceflity, and forgive thoſe who 
drove them to it! | | | 5 

OE Night as I took my Rounds, I touch'd a 

* young Gentleman, and in the uſual Phraſe, aſk'd 

for a Pint of Wine. He turn'd, and by the Aſſiſ- 

* ; © tance 
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© tance of a Lamp, examined me a little, and con- 
< ſented,-----<< Perhaps, Child, ſaid he, you are 
c more Hungry than Dry.“ On my telling him 
© he gueſs'd right, he ordered a Supper. Our 
Converſation became very diverting, and he was 
© ſo good to ſay, I was much above the Common. 
© He defired my Story, and I gave it him very na- 
© turally, but concluded, that, as all poor Girls 
were fertile in Invention, I much doubted if he 
credited my Tale. -He looked ſerious, but 
from pitying, he became amorous, and preſſed 
my going to a Bagnio.-----Wretched as I am, 
Sir, ſaid I, I cannot do a Wilful Injury. You 
are happy and in Health, but I am miſerable 
every Way. — When he was convinced of the 
© Truth of what J ſaid, he took me in his Arms, 
and vowed he would never forget my Generofity. 
4 =---- Take, ſaid he, theſe Five Guineas, and 
% meet me To-morrow Morning in Somerſet- 
© Gardens.” 5 : 5 
© You may be ſure I was punctual, and indeed 
© he was exact, In fine, he carried me to the Houſe 
of a Surgeon, where I remained until his Duty 
was over. My Friend, whoſe Name was Loveit, 
conducted me to a private Family, where, in a 
ſhort Time, with good Living and tolerable Con- 
tent of Mind, I recovered my former Spirits, my 
Complexion, and every Sign of Youth, for I was 
not yet quite One-and-T wenty,-—--If ever I 
lov'd a Man it, was this dear Friend, and he me- 
rited all my Regard.” VF 
WII this Gentleman I liv'd near three Years, 
© and as happily as my Situation could admit of. 
recovered my Muſick and my Taſte in Books, 
and greatly improved in both,---One Morning at 
'© Breakfaſt he walked about the Room, and ſeem'd 


very penſive, On my enquiring the _Cauſe, * 


* 
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c of theſe and be happy.“ 
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fat down by me and began thus.“ I hope or 
cc dear Polly believes J love her as I ought, but all 
c Things muſt have an End. Don't he too 
c much alarmed, ſaid he, on ſeeing my Tears,-— | 
„I ſhall act with Honour, and to your Satisfaction. 


46 An two Words, Polly, my Friends and my 
« real Intereſt compel me to marry.” Be 
c happy, Sir, /a:d I, in the Choice of a Wife, and 
© may every Bleſſing attend you. What re- 
< mains for me but Deſpair, Anxiety and Madneſs,” 


2 Not fo, my dear Polly, cryed be, for I 


c hope a better Fate attends you. Here are One 


XX <« Hundred Guineas, and this Paper intitles you to 


< an Annuity of Forty Pounds a Year. Be careful 

* Hrs Generoſity charmed me, and by degrees 
© he calmed my troubled Spirits, and brought me to 
talk of parting with more Coolneſs of Temper 


© than I poſſibly could have imagined.-—-® Since 


wwe mult ſeperate, ſaid he, take a little of m 


& Superb Man of War, has ſeen and likes you. 
“ As he knows all my Affairs, he begs to be ad- 


Old Bluff Tar, and tho' not very polite and ten- 
der, yet he's an hearty honeſt Fellow. If you 


Pounds, beſides your living as you have hitherto 
% done.”*-—-Some Converſation enſued, and at laſt 
I accepted the Propoſal. 7 5 
Tk Evening was uſhered in by a Viſit from 
© Captain Mizen, who was introduced by Mr. 
* Lovett. I received them with great Reſpect, and 
made many Compliments for the Praiſes beſtowed 
on me by my Friend. $blood, ſaid the 
„Captain, what's all this Jawing for? T've done 
© as Coz deſired, and o'has the Papers in's Pocket. 
Ig _— Nov 


6 Advice. My Couſin, Captain Mizen, of the 
e mitted to your good Graces. The Captain is an 


conſent, I will engage a Settlement of Thirty. 
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No d' ye ſee, an it be too little, there's twenty 
Pieces more to turn the Scale.—-Now, Miſtreſs, 
& how ſay you? ſhall we make the Bargain and 
cc ſeal Lips. Loveit ſmiled, but I was mute. 
“ Well, well, ſaid he, Silence gies Con- 
c ſent, ſo Miſtreſs, by your Leave.“ . He 
© kiſs'd moſt furiouſly, and then turning to Loveit, 
* ſajd,-----© S'blood Coz, {he's a well built Sloop, 
“ and will carry a huge deal of Canvas; I'm afraid 
I ſhall never be able to run her fairly down.” 
We had much of this Sort of Converſation, 
but Mr. Loveit came to the Point, and his giving 
© me another Annuity of Thirty Pound, I own it 
« prejudiced me greatly in Favour of Captain Mixen. 
A few more Words finiſhed this Affair, and I be- 
"© came the Property of this Man of War, and part- 
© ed with my Friend with Love and Regret. 
< CaPpTaAiNn Aizen viſited conſtantly, but ſel- 
© dom before One or Two in the Morning, and 


frequently Half Seas over, as he called it. Twas 
5 difficult to manage him in this Trim, but when 
© quite drunk, was very tame and obedient, fo I 
took Care to ply him with Port or Punch, and 
© then he turned in with Eaſe. In the Morning he 
.* always begged Pardon, not in Words, but in a 


© pecuniary Manner, that carryed irreſiſtible Per- 
< ſuaſion. I certainly hated him, and the Re/tance 
< I always made to his Careſſes ſerved but to plague 
me the more with his Fondneſs. The Creature 
© loved, and no Caliban could ſhew it more. I was 
his Pinnace, his Frigate, and a Thouſand tender 
Names, but on ſtruggling, he has cryed out — 
„ That's rigut ! --=Yard-arm and Yard-arm.------ 
«© S'blood Poll, an you blow me up, by the World 
I'll clap the broad Ron you..” | 
Arx laſt my true Love went to Sea, and gave 


me a Reprieve for ſix Months. The Experience 
ONES | | i; I had, 


— 


® 
"= 


Things 
Friendſhip of Mrs. Mheedle. We went to Church, 
to Play Houſes, and were inſeperable. In 
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© I had, made me find out the real Uſe of Money» 
© and reſolve to ſave as much as I could. The 


Captain returned with a freſh cp of that Com- 


© modity which his Love made leſs valuable. 


He 


« was ſo generous that I ſuffered his Embraces with 


© preat Freedom, but diſcovered the lucky Secret, 


« that this was the only Chance I had of loſing 
© ment, and a Ship that would take a good dea 


his 


© yaliant Heart. It ſeems he loved a pak ys 
0 


& Drubbing before ſhe ſtruck. An eaſy Conqueſt 
© was to him of no Value. With this Knowledge 


4 I pretended extreme Fondneſs; I hung on 


Neck; I kiſs'd his Carbuncled Cheeks, and 


his 
al- 


© moſt cryed when he left me. He ſeemed pleaſed _ 


© enough. with. my Behaviour, but his Viſits _ Hg) 
E 


© leſs frequent, and in ſix Months he forfeited 


© Articles, gave me the good-bye, and let me like 
© a Turtle all alone, to weep and mourn the Abſence 


© of her Mate. 


Mx Landlady, Mrs. Jheedle, was a Woman 
© who underſtood the World. In her younger 
| — : 

* who married her to his Footman, and procured 
him a very pretty Employ in the Revenue. Lat- 


Days ſhe had been of per/ana/Uſe to a No 


< terly, I believe, ſhe ſerved his Lordſhip in another 


Capacity. With theſe . People I lived, and, 
confidered, was perfectly happy in 


all 
the 


one 


© of our Walks I took it in my Head to enquire 


© for my Old Friend near Groſvenor Square, f 
Mrs. 

© Wiheedle went to the Houſe, but found it inhabit- 
Zed by another Family, With ſome Nifficulty 


© whom I had not heard for above fix Years. 


1 


* was informed that the Old Gentleman's whole 


Fortune was ſwallowed up in the South Sea. That _ © 
* his Diſtreſs was fo great that it turned his Head. 

and had been ſupported by Charity in a Mad-houſe 
3 3 N 0 * Is near 4 


E& 
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near Chelſza, where he died about a Year ago. 
© I had. no great Reaſon to love his Memory, yet. 

could I not help a few Tears, but guarded againſt . 
calling his Fate a juſt Judgment. 

„ Lonp, ſaid Mrs. Mpeedle, what ſignifies it. 
© If the Gentleman was a Friend in a Corner, thank 
©. God there be others in the World as good as he. 
Charity begins at Home my Dear, but nothing 
©. 1s to be got by Idleneſe. I love to ſee a young 

Woman Induſtrious and Careful. Tis the,mott - 
& recommendable/t Thing in Life.“. T am no 
Enemy, ſaid I, to Induſtry, but ſure you would 

not have me hawk about my Goods, or ſtand at 
-, © the Door and cry Wall in Gentlemen! and 
© behold the agony Works 74 Nature! Alive. 

Alive ho! Certainly Polly, ſaid ſhe, you're 
< diſtracted Did ever any Body hear ſuch 
«. Nonſenſe'——-If you will be induſtrious I know - 
< a Friend will give you nn 
marry, ſaid I, now you ſay ſomething; but will 
©: he come down handfomely? for you know I hate 
a Game that can't afford paying the Cards. 

„ Lord, Lord, Polly, ſaid ſhe, you're ſtrangely 
covetous! but I don't blame you neither. 
e There's Squire CARELEss now, the nat 
c Charmingeſt and moſt Agreeableſt Man in Life, 
<. mayhap he may anſwer your Purpoſe. What 
< ſay you to that, Polly 7”—-———< With all my 
< Heart ſaid I, the Squire ſhall be welcome, but 

you know the Conditions. 5 
I af few Days Mr. Careleſs paid me a Viſit 
and with great Eaſe and Familiarity fell into a Chat 

of a Settlement. Pm ſo unlucky my Dear, . 

4 Fan, to have my Eſtate ſo fix d by Law, that 
1 cannot tauch it. My Income I ſpend like a 
Gentleman. Pleaſure is my 5 and the 

Ladies are the Idols I adore. The acenſe T burn 2 


2 5 , 


4 


— 
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„ and the other, and the Priz/feſs below Stairs 
& ſhall have Reaſon to be content. I laughed 
© at the Oddity of his Expreſſions, but as his In- 
© cenſe had a -ſweet-ſmelling Flayour, I was per- 
© ſuaded of the Sincerity of his Devotions, and I 
© became his Titular Saint.“ „ 
Fs Viſits were very irregular, but, tho? al- 
ways chearful, always good-humour'd and gene- 
© rous, they ſeemed rather paid to diſpoſe of and 
* kill Time, than to ſee the Object of his Love,—-» -- 
© Mrs. HYheedle took Notice of this, and infinuated, 
that vacant Hours might bz employed to Aduan- 
tage. There is Perquiſites, /a:d ſhe, belong= - 
* to all Employments in Lie, and ſince you keep 
© an Office, I ſee: no Reaſon why you ſhou'dn't 
« have em as well as another.“ If I keep an 
£ Office; ſaid I, it is an Office of Aſſurance, or ra- 
© ther, that of an Under-writer; but where are the 
Perquiſites you talk of? for I always admir'd your 
© Douceurs, or, as ſome call them, your Doꝛucers. 
. Vou're a Mad-cap, ſaid ſhe, but let me alone 

„ to work for you.“ | | | 

* THE good Woman was very ſkilful, and at 
«© different Times brought me acquainted with two: -. 
© or three elderly Gentlemen, who made ample: - 

« Amends for the Roughneſs of their Beards, and 
their Stinting Breath. This Revenue was partly 
« appropriated to my Friend's private Recreation 
and mine, and the Remainder to the Sinking 
Fund.. 8 8 hy | 
© CARELEss ſometimes met one of theſe Gentle= - 
men in my Chamber, but ſeem'd quite indifferent 
„about it. The Indolence of his Temper was 
* ſuch, that nojealous Thoughts had Power to give 
him Uneaſineſs. I once made an Apology for 
0 2 a Stranger in my Apartment, and tele him : 
fx ntriv'd Lye.— Bleſs me; Child; ſaid 
be, why ſo many Words about a Trifle !-—-T - 
8 : EY 6 know - 


- 


3 
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know you are a Wonian, and cannot help acting 
nas ſuch. I know you have been playingthe Tru 
ant, but why ſhould I be angry at the conſtant 
* Practice of your Sex ?* No no, my Dear, I am 
* ſo happy that no Woman can diſappoint me. 
4 You have all the ſame Turn, and a little Cheat- 
e ing even at Cards, affords- you infinite Delight. 
*The Pleafure of Deceiving has ſomething ex- 
a: quilts in it; but I am ſo ill-natur d as. to diſap- 
« point you, and freely indulge a Paſfion fo natural 
& to the Ladies.“ 
ov he ſtung me more by his Indifference 
© than had he ſtormd and ſwore:- Tſaid what was 
c neceſſary on the Occaſion; but he took the Stan- 
* diſh and wrote. Here, my dear Pally, ſaid he, 
< are my Sentiments.. Eet's ſay no more on the 
4 Head, but love one another as well as be can. 
„He then began a very 'merr . Converſation, and: 
© embracing -me'very tenderly, took his Leave. 
long' d to read his Paper,, and found theſe: 
** IG; 


Then Pay STEP 2 


I ii ſhould I pretend to have - 
Dear PoLLY's Heart entire g 
What, in her Pow'r to me ſhe gave, 
And unn & the am'rous. Fire. | 


/ Then tell me not, 3 4 Soul 4. 
To others he, as Rind. 

Why ſhould I her Bliſs :controul - 

Since others hit my. Mind * 


Wo; let u: ramblig not repines,.. 
Let both ange be; a 
Her Sout's her own, her F Rn: are mine, 


Ar. 


Aud that's enough for me. 


_ © Two Hundred Bounds a 
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Ar firſt I thought I had loſt him for ever; 


but a Day or two convinc d me to the contrary. 
We kept up a tender Correſpondence for about a 


© Twelve-month. more; and my Perquiſites regu- 
larly came in, At laſt his Extravagancies, and 


the want of common Attention to his Affairs, drove 
© him into ſuch Difficulties,. that he was compell'd. 
to give up many Amuſements, and Me amongſt 
the reſt----Mrs.. 7/keedle's good. Management 
prevented my. too much regretting the Loſs of 
« Careleſs, She ſoon furniſh'd me with another 
and another, and the. laſt. Fool flill welcome as the 


7 


uus reſerve for another Opportunity, my 


* Travels to Ireland with. a Lord of that * ; 
* 


© and to France with a Scotch Nobleman.—--My 
living with a Jezu, a: Mdethodi/t. Preacher, and 
© ſundry others; and the many Tricks I played in a 
© Progreſs of. fifteen Lars would make a. large Fo- 
1 lio, and perhaps be as 2 u as MaLLFLAND ERS. 
IN a. Word, I found myſelf poſſeſſed of about 
7 well paid, beſides 
ſome ready Money and Fewels.-—-T ime began to 
gather. my Roſes, and ruffle my ſmooth Brow... 
The few Charms kd reſolved, to 


Auſe myſelf. © I had feen the World, and found it 


* a vain empty Nothing. :-] began to call to my 
Memory the Days of Innacency and Happineſs.---. 


I reflected on the Charms of Religian and Virtue, . 


for. their. Beauties had not quite forſaken me,---T 
* try'd their Power, and.they. have conducted me 
to this Manſon of Peace and T ranquillity, . 

_ © War. are miſerable Creatures call d Amen of 
* Pleaſure ?---Poor Wretches ] they know of none!* 
Ann their, happieſt Days, and in the higheſt 
Keeping, whom do they converſe with? -In 
* the Midſt of Gajety, they are in Darkne/5 and 


> - 
- . 


198 The HISTORY e 
5 Obſcurity,—They walk with ſelficondermn'd and 
© fufpicious Looks, and juſt live like a Rat in the 
© Wainſcot.---When ſtript of their Finery, when 
© diſcarded the fertile Paddock, and ſeht to graze 
on the Common. What Horrors What ile- 
neſs! 

] po not pretend to be a Judge of the C 
of Matrimony, neither can J have a juſt Idea of 
1 2 che Pleaſure Parents take in their Children, as 1 

never was in either Situation; but this I can po- 
© fitively affirm from 307 own Experience, that in 

the Maat of every Joy | was capable of receiving, 

© as I certainly; was of ſome, I had Reflections 
© which. I could not account for, but which gave 
& © me infinite Anxiety. To be neceſſitated to be 
ond where I was quite indiſferent, . To ca- 

© reſs him whom I deſpiſed. To ſeem te love 
and be all Tender neſs. where 7 hated and even 
* laath'd.—--In ſhort, to live, if I may ſo call.it, a 
MAR TYR to my Reaſon and Underflanding, is a 
Situation the moſt deplorable human Natiu e can 
© be reduced to.—As Liekt follows Shade, fo Trou- - 
© ble and Remorſe purſue the Vicious. Who can 
© fathom the Deep, or meaſure infinite Space]! But 
© Oh! who can defcribe the Foy, when the Father 

« of infinite Mercy ſpeaks. Peace and  Conifort to the 
© contrite Heart | 
© She ceafed.—Sangfroid prais'd the Steadineſs of 
her Reſolution, but Conyers was loſt in Thought. 
— . Madam, ſaid he at laft, your whole afe 
© was ſhewn tothe World, with the proper Obſer- 
« vations of a ſkilful Hand, how uſeful, how in- 
« ftrutive would it be en weld: 255 as a 
4 fix'd Star to direct the Unwary in the N | 
through Life; or, fhould Storms or Tempeits 
drive them into Error, to guide and pilot them 
into an Harbour of Safety. Vice has its Charme, 
but place. Virtue in Came, = 


7 
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our Senſe ſhould ſtray?— , Your Remark, Sir, 
* ſaid ſbe, is juſt; but, FRAILTVI thy Name is 
man, or rather, it is the common Name of all 
Mankind. — -The whole World ſtruggle and 
ſtrive and fight for, what they call Happineſs; : 
* but. they neglect and deſpiſe the ſure, the only 
Way of attaining it, which Religion and Firtue, - 

eil Cant, or Hypocritical De- 
mureneſs, can alone point out. The Remain- 
der of the Converſation was very ſerious; but 
Night coming on, they were obliged, unwillingly, 


© free from Enth 


to ſeparate. 


As they returned, Conyers could ſpeak of nothing 
but Mrs. Cannon. He admir'd her good Senſe, her - 
ealy Turn of Mind, and her Moral and Religious + 
dentiments; but thought ſhe ſtill led but a melan- 


Choly Life Quite otherwiſe; ſaid Sang froid, 


_ * ſhe has a ſenſible Servant for her. conſtant Com- 
panion: She has her Books, her Mufick, and 

her Garden; which give her a rational Delight 
* and Amuſement: Befides,. tho her former Life 
© 18 well known in the. V illage, her. Sincerity and 
© Virtue are ſo well youch'd by her Conduct, that 


* ſome of the beſt Families have lately viſited her, 


© and ſhe them. She told me the other Day, that 
to keep Company, and be rank'd with mod? 
2 was ſuch a Pleaſure as almoſt made her 


5 ed. 


1 The End of the Firſt Volume. 


